CIHM 
Microfiche 
Series 
(Monographs) 


ICMH 

Collection  de 
microfiches 
(monographies) 


CmadlMi  liMtltuta  for  HMorical  Mteraraprodiietiaiw  /  liwMut  caiM«wi  da  mieraraprodHctiom  hMorlqiiM 


©1995 


TIM  ImtitiiM  hM  MimipMd  to  obttin  th*  bMt  orifinl 
oopyanUifeltforfHininfl.  Fmmm  of  Mi  copy  «i<<Wi 


t«tfi»liimMlin 

■Ifniftamlv  chMfi  Mm  Mwl  mMhod  of  fikiilnt,  an 


0 

□  CoMrt  dMMSid/ 
CownnuM  ndM 

□  Conn  rastonn  nd/br  ImlMlid/ 
Counrtim 

DCewthto 
Ltthnda 

I lcmn|te|npMqunin«e<ilMir 

□  Colovrad  ink  (i.«.  othw  tlwi  blut  or  Mack)/ 
Enen  da  aoulaur  (i.«.  antra  WM  Mmt  oo  Mini 

□  Coloorad  plaai  and/or  illiinratiOM/ 
flanchaa  atfoa  illuMratiom  an  eoiriaur 

□  Bound  KM)  ottwr  malarial/ 
RalM  ana  d'aatrai  doaumana 


Ti^t  Mndhn  may  aauM  iliadaim  or  dblonian 


dhtonion  la  long  da  la  maria  IntMaan 

□  Blank  laarn  addHt  dwint  rastoration  may 
wMiin  dM  tan.  Whananar  poniMa,  dian  han 


llwpaytt 

■on  d'una  lattauration  mini  li t  daw  la  ta»la, 

mail.  kHiqua  cat 
pal  ata  Mmaac 


L'InMHut  a  micraflkii*  la  maiNayr  aaampliln  will 
IviaMpoiriMadaMpraaiiiw.  Lai 
aiiiwplalia  qui  low  paw-ltn  Mnlqaii  du 


raproduila.  ou  qui  painant  a«i|ar  yna 
dam  la  mithoda  normala  da  fihnaia  nm 


1 Ifttndacoidaiir 

1       IPamdainapii/ 

~~:[  Paiai  diiwiluund.  itainad  or  fojiad/ 
LiU  l>atai  dtadoriai.  tadiattai  00  pkmi. 

1 l^amditaaliiai 

•^T,         "^ 

r~>tluality  of  print  nriai/ 

□  Continuoui  paiination/ 
Pagination  eontinua 

□  Indudn  indax(ail/ 
Comprand  on  (dail  indax 

Tith  on  haadar  takan  front:/ 
La  titra  da  I'an-tfta  pnniant: 


otioua/ 
titra  da  la  liminn 


□  Title  pata 
Faiadatii 

□  Caption  of  imn/ 
Titra  da  dipart  da  la  linaiion 

□  MMtkaad/ 
(Mniriqoa  (piriodiqunl  da  la  linaiion 


Thii  iiam  ii  fMmad  at  tha  raduation  ratio  diaakad  h 

akwr/ 

iCrvMHMIt. 

lOX 

lax 

itx 

ax                    »x                   Kx 

1 

,/ 

n 

□ 

12X 

1«X 

20X 

24X 

2ax 

L__J 

Th*  copy  lilmad  hara  hu  baan  raproduead  thanka 
to  tha  ganaroalty  of: 

National  Library  of  Canada 


L'axamplalra  fllm«  fut  raproduit  grtoa  « la 
g«n«rotit*  da: 

BIMIotMqiia  nattonala  du  Canada 


Tha  Imagaa  appaaring  hara  ara  ttia  baat  qualKy 
poaalbia  eonaldaring  tha  condition  and  lagibillty 
of  tha  original  copy  and  In  kaaplng  with  ttM 
filming  contract  apaeiflcatlona. 


Original  copiaa  In  printad  papar  covara  ara  fllmad 
baginning  with  tha  front  covar  and  anding  on 
tha  last  paga  with  a  printad  or  lilustratad  impraa- 
(k>n,  or  tha  back  covar  whan  approprlata.  All 
othar  original  copiaa  ara  flimad  baginning  on  tha 
firat  paga  whh  a  printad  or  illuatratad  impraa- 
aion,  and  anding  on  tha  last  paga  with  a  printad 
or  lilustratad  Impraaalon. 


Tha  last  rscordad  frama  on  aach  mic>:;flcha 
shall  contain  tha  symbol  —^  (moaning  "CON- 
TINUED"), or  tha  symbol  ▼  (maaning  "END"), 
whiehavar  appllas. 

Maps,  piataa,  charts,  ate.  may  ba  fllmad  at 
diffarant  raductlon  ratios.  Thosa  too  larga  to  ba 
antlraly  includad  in  ona  axpoaura  ara  fllmad 
baginning  in  tha  uppar  laft  hand  cornar,  laft  to 
right  and  top  to  bottom,  as  many  framas  as 
raqulrad.  Tha  following  diagrams  iilustrata  tha 


Laa  Imagaa  auhrantaa  ont  M*  raproduHaa  mne  la 
plua  grand  soin.  compta  tanu  da  la  condition  at 
da  la  nattat*  da  l'axamplalra  film*,  at  an 
conformM  avac  las  conditions  du  eontrat  da 
fllmaga. 

Laa  axamplalraa  orlginaux  dont  la  couvartura  an 
paplar  ast  Imprlmte  aont  fllmte  an  eommanvant 
par  la  pramlar  plat  at  an  tarmlnant  soH  par  la 
dami«ra  paga  qui  eomporta  una  ampralnta 
d'impraaalon  ou  dllluatration.  soit  par  la  sacond 
plat,  aalon  la  caa.  Tous  laa  autraa  axamplalraa 
orlginaux  aont  fHmte  an  eommanfant  par  la 
pramltra  paga  qui  eomporta  una  ampralnta 
d'impraaalon  ou  dIHustratlon  at  an  tarmlnant  par 
la  d^-mi«ra  paga  qui  eomporta  una  talis 
ampralnta. 

Un  daa  symbolas  suhrants  apparahra  sur  ia 
damMra  imaga  da  chaqua  microflcha.  aalon  la 
cas:  ia  symbols  -*-  signlfia  "A  SUIVRE",  la 
aymboia  ▼  signlfia  "FIN". 

Laa  cartas,  planchaa,  tablaaux.  ate.,  pauvant  «tra 
filmte  i  daa  taux  da  rMuctkm  diff«rants. 
Lorsqua  la  documant  aat  trap  grand  pour  ttra 
raproduit  an  un  aaul  clleh4. 11  aat  film*  i  partir 
da  I'angla  aupMaur  gaueha,  da  gaucha  k  drolta. 
at  da  haut  an  baa.  an  pranant  la  nombra 
d'Imagas  nteaaaalra.  Laa  diagrammaa  suhrants 
illustrant  la  mtthoda. 


1  2  3 


1 

2 

3 

4 

5 

6 

—oumoH  mr  cmmt 

(ANSI  and  ISO  TfST  CHJWT  No.  J) 


1.25 


1.4 


A 


TIPPLED  Ifv/HGE    Inc 


K       IftM  Eo*t  Uain  Str««l 
—       7«hf^«r.  N«w  York       14009 
(716)  *e2  -  0300  -  PhooT^ 
(?I6)  288- 5968 -F<n 


The  Pelicans 


By 
E.   M.  Delafield 

Aiitkor  »f 
•ZtU*  Sm  Html/."  "Tkt  Wm-WMkm."  ,u. 


McClelland,  goodchild  &  stewart 
publishers      .     .     .     .      toronto 


PfimMin  Gntt  BHM» 


880610 


Co 
MABEL  LLOYD 


I  wmouT  WBou  aNDDKnia  riniiDiHir  mt  books 
woniiO  MOT  nt.ru  com  to  aBoro. 


a  1 
thj 
abi 
gn 


fon 
elei 
thei 


nun 

her 

,  as  t 

last 

toh 

"I 

Aige 

"( 

feme 

hnsbi 

prett 

that' 

difSot 

"I 

meml 

indeec 

of  tha 

Lud 

vaDey 

Was  in 

from  it 

windoT 


S^^'  «•-  POO'  chiI<Sl«  rXa^^S 

fourteen,  and  tMta^oL  c^V  J*?* '"'«''»  "  U** 
eleven  years  old.  And  ahTwZV  J^  i*»  ^^^^  ^n  or 
theiB^poor  tW."  ^"^  *  "'"oh  of  a  mother  to 

/•K^^^H'SJi'S^'^-therhoodtake  ,» 
jnmded  her  son  "aSTl'l.f^''  *"'  ^^J  Argent  rL 
her  mndo.  and  they  dM^\T  *  "'"oh  »»«Sd  to 
«  far  as  one  kno  J  ^\C  T/  P^P^'^ed-catio^ 
last  year  she  mu  onite  -5^     .    ',  o*  oo«rse,  dnrinff  th» 

*"•' Sh^  tj^*  *^*^^^""''  «»y^-he  onS^ 
Ai3gMit%efl^vd;^*  '^''  quite  young,"  s.id  Lndovto 

n^mem^'^tre^.-^^g^nd-thirty.  Do^-t  you 
husband  died,  and  wfl- "f^  here.  Just  after  the 
pretty  young  widow^^HiiS  "^  ^^*^  "hout  tC 
that  had  tcTbe  for^^  »*  i^l?™"""  8««d  piaSw 
difficulty  !"  '"°**'  ™  »*  the  front-doof  with' such 

onSirp&^^'^^^^-Ao^'ihat^r 

was  immediately  opposite  tkS.o**.'™'^'  disonssioa 

fi^mitbytwosiyPf  uS^TthTlW^*^^*''  '■$P»«t^ 

wndow-panes  twinkling  in  t^  «ft^   *'  ^^^^    ^7  the 

^^  » tie  afternoon  sun  were  virffab. 
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■i  r' 
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"  IJat's  what  I  wag  just  tellinK  von  "  Ladv  Am-nf 

IWas  is  going  to  look  after  S"  ^*^''' 

«,~it?-ill-    ^''^^woman  who  pervades  CornwaU  with 

d^S^rXs*  GS?AaSr^t"i^-rK 
^«vTt«r  *rr  '^  ^'^''^^  poor  iTttteTls   1o 

"  NotMSH'ln''%f  t'^y  «5uardian  or  anything  »" 
yonwhlS^*£  Gra^hr'°**^*,'^«^»*^°^ 

never  nuKie  l^jV^,  U7o  ^^^^ri  tS£  "^l 

t^d-^'"''  ""?P°*  *«  »««*  «StS  to^eave^nd  thf 
father  s  money  .  safely  secured  ^nfetwf^C^S 

chl^tv.^'to^!^^  "°"'*  '^^^^  *»  **ke  them  for 
or  Of  any  .«e:r  t'L^t^SS^^atr  Xi 


THE  PEUCANS  . 

WMted  with  iast  onelitaS  ""'      '*^''  '*'»"y  ""><*  «• 

Ludo^o^'rSvelT  *^  '?,-»r*'^*«»'"  "marked 
dtnation.     '^'*"^«'y.   ««   though  gununing    n^^ 

wlilKl»S!'^^,S'o'^J:'«««'^y'  "yo«  know 
really  ^s  errati^S  ^^^t^-'^  '^  ^  ■"«*  «*« 
mudo,  and  she  seemed  alfni«^  earrings,  and  all  that 
^^Msh.  which  ^  .StiaK^hTn^'"'**^  *^ 
the  best  sort  of  thing  for  the  Hfn'„K*'^^*'y•  """t  "o* 
father.  One  would^t  ^vL^k?*'**"  "**•»  English 
world-deinortuir^outoLw&  "^^  *^*^ 
I  can  never  recollect  thfLnd  oflL"'^' "*t?'' *''""«'» 
some  sort  of  text  ?"  *'^*  proverb— or  is  it 

j^JI  know  what  yon  nxean,"  Ludovio  gravely  assured 

tioSrr^^£2r  iSLT^y  ^^  ^  -nvers.. 
"  You  always  dbd^li^^T^  ^*'^  ^^  mother. 

tribnL  We  ro«£j'^VX2r'  "  t'  '^'^  -"  • 
or  to  the  infirmitv  ^oh  hZ  ?^  °on-exi8tent  daughter. 

here  this  afternoon  to^'Jttel*'>«  Poor  children 
very  good  for  them  to  co^e  IS*  L„H  iJ'L?'*.-  I*  ^  be 
ftjUy  broad-minded_tW.  «;"??  ^l^^sowonderu 
about  her.  IdovrantvnSf^  conventional  nonsense 
^  "Very  well,  mXr^^Lr^  ?.^*^7,'  I-udoyic.'^"*^ 
hwd  so  much  about  her '•  "'*^®''  "nrions,  I've 


ill! 
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with  grey,  apnuig  oriap  and  wiry  from  a  oapaoioas'  fat»- 
head,  and  tne  broad  contour  of  her  strong  u>oe  revealed 
innumerable  lines,  hinting  at  the  many  aotivities  indi- 
cated by  Lady  Argent.  Her  white,  rather  prominent 
teeth  were  freely  revealed  as  she  greeted  Ludovio  with 
the  sane,  ample  smile  in  which  she  seemed  to  envelop 
all  her  surroundings: 

"  This  is  a  sad  expedition  of  mine,  but  I'm  very  glad 
to  meet  Sybil's  son  at  last;  I've  heard  of  you  so  often." 
Her  voice  was  very  much  what  he  had  expected  from 
her  appewance — full,  rather  deep,  and  with  a  native 
decision  of  utterance. 
"  And  I  of  you,  from  my  mother  and — in  C!omwaU." 
"Ah,    Cornwall!"    She    laughed    outright.    "I    be 
Garnish  wnmman,  sure  'nufi." 

Her  instant  assumption  of  the  Cornish  burr,  natural 
and  almost  instinctive  though  it  appeared  to  be,  irritated 
Ludovio. 

With  a  quickness  of  perception  which  he  was  to  learn 
was  characteristic  of  her,  Mrs.  Tregaskds  appeared  to 
perceive  it. 

"  I  suspect  you  heard  of  me  as  '  Miss  Bertie,'  since  I 
am  never  allowed  to  be  anything  else  down  there.  I 
do  believe  that  half  Cornwall  knew  me  as  '  Miss  Bertie ' 
nntH  I  married,  and  the  name  has  stuck.  At  home, 
when  I'm  in  the  village  with  Hazel,  all  the  old  women 
stand  at  their  doors  and  tell  each  other  '  'tis  Miss  Bertie 
and  her  I'il  maid.'  " 

"  '  L'il  maid  '—how  perfectly  priceless,"  murmured 
the  sympathetic  Lady  Argent,  as  in  duty  bound.  Ludovio, 
again  conscious  of  unreasonable  annoyance,  found 
himself  wondering  captiously  whether  anyone  ever  spoke 
of  anyone  else  as  a  "  l'il  maid  "  outside  the  pages  of  a 
novel  in  dialect,  his  pet  aversion.  The  phrase  seemed 
too  probable  to  be  possible. 

"  Have  you  oc  jie  from  the  Oranthams'  place  ?"  he 
demanded  abruptly,  impelled  by  a  vicious  desire  to 
abandon  the  cloying  topic  of  "Miss  Bertie"  and  the 
atmosphere  of  local  adulation  of  which  she  seemed  to 
him  redolent. 
Where  else  shocdd  she  have  come  from  f    He  was 


THE  PBUCiiNS  5 

i^JJ^*'  *''v  ?'>«?*'«»  WW  ridiouIoM  to  the  vente  of 

tino5?^Sr!?,?"TP!^*^=  "  Y"*'  I'^"  '»»»8tt  thOM 
tW„^,   *      y*^'  ^"*  y""'  "lother  very  fixdly  let 

.Wi^!   '  *™'J>f™«  shut  up  these  last  few  days.    I 

.^K^  ^^^  ^^LtSeTsS'  ""^''^  *••• 
w«,n?l  *"'?T  **•'"•    ^"^  *hey  are  too  young  to  feel  anv 

relief  to  get  noht  away  from  the  atmosphere— and  then 
of  course,  they-U  love  to  be  with  yourXS/^  ' 

for  i^^^  »**"'  ^^  "*"«  °*  Other  children,  and  so 
SeclsLsT^M  °*  <^'?*'  ''**  =»«'l'"  declared  C^' 
tofi^M^;  *u^  ''^P^*  *«'"  *  dozen  rows  royal 
who^         •    "*  *^^  P'^'P^'*  '^•^'*  •J*™*  -ne.  on  the 

T  J,^r?  ^  y°i"  •'"I*  '^th  aU  and  any  of  it,"  returned 
Lady  Argent  with  a  glance  of  fond  adijration. 

Ludowo  felt  sure  of  it  too,  but  his  sureness  was  un 

tempered  by  either  fondness  ir  admirat™  "" 

•liS^ble  T^  ^^  to  be  matter-of-fact,  almost 

cS:^?kin^.  *"  P°*^^^'  "^  ^^^  atmosphere  of. 

I  ^.'iJ*^?  ^?.*'"^  ^®toh  them  in  to  tea."  he  announoed. 

^fc^^  *•"*  """  *'^™'*  *  oruteh  ^ 

As  he  went  out  at  the  French  window  Ludovio  heard  his 

HeLTSi'^^g T**""y  =  " He  i« 8o fondrfoffin  " 

hi^  t^I,^**  w*  ^f",^'?^  ^'^  'dea  because  she  Sd 

mm  to  many.    He  told  himself  that,  in  point  of  &ot 

«l?  T  "fV*""***  °*  children  at  aU.  and  s=s^  ^i 
she  based  her  assertion  on  an  isolated  Efor  the 
ftS  T"  *~y  *?  »''  under-Bardener.^  '  ^^^ 
m-T^  *'y  ^f  ^^  the  two  children,  in  very  modiflfld 
S^ST^tC^'  *  great  Uex-tree  at  the  b^^^C^S 
If^^'  •  ^hey  j^ere  sitting  on  a  bench  side  by  riS 
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h^SZttlZ  both  •"'  '''*^°^"  «~^«'y'  --^  •»'«>k 


Ro«mr.«i  X"""8°»  ''•s  »"»»  »t  was  not  fair  to  speal 


oTa.  „„i^         ,j      ®y^'  *on»bre  and  heavy-lidded   w«re 

neE'  in  everv    nn/rf^i-      "S^"'  betraying  senaitive- 
fi^er-tip  ""^^'^^    W«e   vein  anf  narrowed 

liil^  ^*^*'„^?  "''*  *''«'«^'  thought  that  he 
-  Wp^te°^S.Z-^.  £  -  -  3 
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mS?!  "**"  "**"  expeditioSe  with  the  dead 

But  Boeamund  adjusted  the  trend  of  the  oonveraatlon 
as  ewdy  as  she  adjusted  her  pace  to  his  halt^  rt^ 
ml  v7o '"'*,*?  «,°  »l'ro«i.»'^e  said  wiS.     '-^ou 
must  know  a  lot  of  places     Have  you  been  tollussia  ?" 

"  Hit«  .„   ?..-^"'*fJ'"'  t'^  «lmost'found  himself  Si. 
Have  you  »  "  as  though  to  a  contemporary.         ^^ 

,-*i.^'''i3*?  ??*y  ?  children's  book— and  I  think  it's 
rather  old-fashioned-one  about  Siberian  exiles  ^^^ 

Btii^'e^^HrKdt?  '"^'•^'  '-^-o-P-ed. 

seeSto^^rt'Sh*  '*'«'**^  ^  ''^  '«"^««' 

is  '&LJ*«r^tif**°T? j^  °*  "  ^^'  '*1»«»  the  father 
r^m^b^*^'  '^'^  ^''•^y  8°  *°  *"«  Czar.     Do  you 

"Yes.    And  have  yon  come  to  the  part         " 
Ihey  were  as  much  excited  as  <5d  friends  meetinir 
unexpectedly  in  a  foreign  country  meeting 

him"^^!!*  'emembered  the  book,  which  had  absorbed 
him  twenty  years  earlier,  a  good  deal  more  clearly  th^ 
he  remembered  the  reviews  which  were  nowth^  obiwte 
of  his  monthly  perusal.  oojeces 


I  \ 


quertion.      ^"  "'  ""•  ^^«««kii  he«elf  ^  beyond 

- Ji?ir^^  «^t^W..OW  «  yo«  CM, 

She  looked  at  SsLnnnH    k  Y*t  **  *"  »»»«*  »" 
•ft«r  an  instanfa  dotST-I- J"*  '*,  *"  *>anoe.  who 
;;  ft  >«.  about  rCiSf/^**^  and  gravely"''"' 

Well,  I  was  a  bit  ofTh«,ir       ^yophantio. 
!i.*^-    No,  no.  don't  a^''^^^:;""?  •»y"'".  once  upon 

qmte  a  hundred  Teani  .»^  •        ,  "  ™i8t  have  bann 
tUftancesTnoTa^u'ofr"  '  ?^'*  muSh  bW 

Shejsave  her  .^^  MvXT*^.""'''  »  t«4^ 
her  wi£  hipg.  ^'  '""y  ""^h  with  both  ha^  on 

teH*^*^«'"'?A'^*"de£r;;^  \'^^  ""'hard 
of  W  ''^d-not  the  SOTt  of^L^i**'*  everything 
of  t^day  get  hold  of.  iX.  « Jt^"'^'"  y""  ohUdr^ 
y^'d  thini  very  stis' Ld'^^t^^^^*  books  Z^ 

one  was  now  u<)<i^.^      /'     **peot. 
form,  to  Ko^r«n^1^^,J^::;^.  J^ost  ^  '"native 
^omous  8atisfao«or£rthe  'Ji.?;"?°^''"»*^'^rh 

whole  oTSot^r£LrR*'''K?y,'^*y  through  the 
yean,  old.  and  J  for  D^^^Q^Pft'  before  I  Z  S 
vuucote,  he  was  my  hero.    " 


In 
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I  TWii^aiUdyA^JS^?  ^r^  **?**'    J«t  think  of  iti" 
th?  bitter  eSlSSr-    ^"*>»^  "'"tinted  hM  £t'h 
I        X4ar  I" 

I  'x^.i^^'^J'^^  ^^P^^  wa.  nature, 

wWch  tC'.T^Se'XlrS:!''^.'''  Bertie,  dear  , 
k'^J^  have  the  moet  i^"^*'  "*«•  tho^hTm 
I T^^  "^^  '  St-  Elmo  •T^nZT"  -*?'**•  '«'  t**^  rei3 
I  ?Ti?r  '^y  "«^d  told  Se  8h^  SI^,  'Sf  *"'«l«e.  I  Jwlie^ 
I  f fc^"^?'  ''hatever  tlwt^v  „^  "^""^  *  ""^el  <»lled 

ii«.diS?'^oi;'  r^^  *^  ^.srijr''**- ■ 

"  Yonhf*  ?"»%  at  her  son. 
Ludo^JTad  tir>  B«^«  '" 
ever  sinre^lJstr  Ji""'*-  ^'^  -^Ple  announcement 

'•'anieronsRoviniir'i.-fir  1^" 
but  thev  re^Uy^Z  X  few  rd^^'^t!'-*"  things, 
only  a  fond  parent  could  iLhurJ^^      "  •'etween  tfiit 
My  aense  of  the  word."  *  "P""  "«  as  a  writer,  in 


^y-nseoftTe^.^^"^' 
«onsense."  murmured 


W8  mother.    "Don't  li^en 


a 


i'  v^  **'y 


'"  THE  PSZJOAMB 

M«?S:,JW;    ^' ^  ••»«**  »>«"'«fal  thing,  p«, 

•v^t^  eCf- ""'*  "*"  ***  *y  y""  write.  „«««  „ 

J^^j^  Biory  Here  and  there,  to  bnng  in  a  much-needed  , 
to»?eS"iSllir««''  of  one  who  would  .om 

rn£L'7ol^'±lj^\^':j^^  If^fgent  in  an  | 
let  Ufl  read  your  8tori«  "  *  ^^^'  ^^  ""«*  | 

"ILT  .!?**  --i^StTi/to'tSZt  r^^^""* 

She  looked  roguiBhly  at  Ludoylo.  ^ 

There  wa8  an  instant's  sOenoe 

An  unpardonahle  instinct  to  see  wh«ti.»  {♦ 

ftri^^n^'^-  "'  -  •  ^tuS^andSlSfrS  ' 

asf^c^^^ffi— rrt'iSeT^i^-t^*-*^- 


vShJ*^  ^t^^  '°t«»«i  into  kindly  com- 
PMJwn,  ud  the  dow  noddinn  of  har  hnJiM^^Z. 
tentoM  with  undentwjinT^  «  aw  lie.d  wwe  per- 


toted  I 


"ipw  T^f     A*V^,   .'•"?'»««  outlook. 

DieMei  mm  tliat  gives  and  him  that  takes >r^~^ 

ev«  seen  a  pijrie.  Frances  ?"       ^'*8"*"-       Have  you 
"  4u'"  *"^  ^Moes  coldly. 


"  TBI  PBLIGAMS 

''To-toamw,  I  tUak"  ihe  half  wUmwm.)    -mv 

^•UJybll.    B«tU  ob-rred.  "«  I  to  m  th, 

"  Oh  yei,  of  ooune.    I'm  longiiw  for  voor  xi«u._ 

you  know  »  mooh  fcbout  •^SSeS/SLrSLrSS;^ 

eiplomtlon  brfoi  tea.  it  they  Wt  S^dSS^ 
country  kids  are  like."  i«««w.    x  enow  wbat 

h.ttjJL?!*^''*^'  *'^  ^'^  '*"'•  '"lora  flguwi  that 

jo^ty  aeeued  to  him  nngnkrly  out  of  place     ^^^ 
He  roae  and  open«l  theJoor.  ^ 

Boeamund  and  Franoea  went  out. 


fr"  ^'"1 


n 

I  <»t  t  fc    J  *Pl»n»»^  nue,  my  daw,  to  set  thoM  iobMU 

«„ST.i^7^  and  forget  our  rery  «dSS«e     it^S 
l£^u^/*L^°"  "^J  them-th»t  eldaM  giri  m^ 

i  ,ly^'  y°"  '™?*  ^J**  ohiMren  are  I  Ther'ye  moti- 
bound  to  be  an  outWrt,  I'm  afraid,  at  the  ^iart  ereSZ  • 

UlE^-^'**'  IS*  ^4  "*  *"»?•  The  men  have  b^n 
i^  •*»?»>«»  fiiniiture,7BoE  of  it  aa  i.  going  tobS 
•oW,  tUi  afternoon  whik  we've  been  ont,'W  I  dS 
ratW  dreadtaldng  them  back  to  that  halflZnaitM 

pXa5;ii^u*'t.;;7tt!?ffi»'^'  ^  «"»* 

^«^if*l  ***i  ?Sr-.  ?Wl«  had  not  taken  nTi 
StthSdcS^  rendered  it  impoMdble  for  him  to  walk  rot 

kJ  ?i?*"  T'  **?*•  ^  *^-  '*'•  ^"7  "tupid  to  mind  it. 
but  thew  dava  have  been  a  frightful  rt«^.  in  aWv— 

teiSJ??!  #     Jt"  '",*''*"'  •«  ""»«»» more  than  th^ve 
'&  ^j*"'*'**.*''T^^«'-    But  what  with  motlS 

AJ^  limply  into  an  aimohair  and  Ludovio  made 
for  the  unguarded  doorway  as  rapidly  as  he  could.  ^^ 
t^^^^f*^^^  B«t  why  shouldn't  you  aU  stay  hera 
£  tS!A'tif^  "^  *^  trcottagete 
U 


K 
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orouohingoutsid^hidS  °^"  »o««nund  Grantham, 

I.et  me  help  yon  up  from^t:^*'*'^^-<'^°l«ieye8.  f 
moment,  as  though  hS  Z^Uon  ^°°''    ^e  said  afti  a 
one  for  a  guest  to^seleot    ^    ""^  ''^  ^''^  n*""*  usual 

one  let  him  take  Imr  h.^j      j     . 
«*nd  then  tolloZ^  ^^^^^/^her  from  the  floor, 
morning-room.  ^  ****^«  *J»e  haU  into  a  snui 

P«^tly  less  in  aCance  thi     T'^^"*  "Oi^tesyrat 
WM  ooncemed,  revE  L-? l  '"  B®'**'»  Tregk^ 

that  Bosamund  wl^s^^f^^  ^^  """"over  felt  oonCd 
Bhehad  cot^tZ       ^^^  *^«  *«  hi«««lf  of  the  S 

P«>wntly  she  said  in  a  low  voice- 
don/ S'°.:fL"*'^-'«»l.*9li«te^"t  doors.    I  have  never  I 
would  tnr  and  arrXe  soSet W^-:?'*'»'^*l'at  tZ 
m^prfiaps  separXmTand*'^  "*'!*'•  '^*^°"*  ^^ 

worst  of  it."  ^"'^''"*  ""Jy  a  very  littl^thanTthJ  ' 

"  My  mo?h  °  '''!!8gle  with  tears 

you  and  your  dster  for^;?t!«'^  *°  «t»y  here  with 
he  told  hw>tr^h^'       *^"*''*'  ""t«»d  of  going  baS? 


iving 
nply 
utui 
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ed 


'ou  do.  1-1  willle«  ♦».»*„  ^°,    "?**  ^^'y  much  ?    If 
^udovio  d4^tety  *^*  y°"  *' «°  """""^  to-iiight." Vd 

[floods  of  tears.  acutely,  and  then  broke  into 

"  Shel^  food  looking;  out  of  the  window 

|hi«^Ha^?"LdSS'sh'^  ■*'"J^  '°^-'"  he  told 
MptheSl  Xt  S l^'Hr*"'^"^*!^-  Heaven 
woman  will  break  W     Sear  fa„d  Z^T^^^^    That 

Uy  mother  calls  her  and^'oS  1^^*^  ^i*^'  "^ 
strung,  who've  probably  u;«di?,.n^^~*°f**^«'  J^Wy 

Istanding  aU  their  lives  "  atmosphere  of  under- 

Ipert^S'SfrRiiJ^^,-*^^^^^  '-"^h-  ''ould  be 
It  hardly  seemed  prS^^^^S^  Prances  as  daughters, 
tion  for  their  setfanD^in^    view  alone  of  her  aatiira- 

He  turned  round 
No,    thank   you.    In  a   m.^    it.     . 

nothing  seemed  to  matter  ercen^Z..  V*'"*  «»»«'«>^ 

going  to  be  done  with^"     ^   '    *  *°  ''""'^  ^^»t  was 

She  looked  mournfully  at  him  and  he  saw  her,  b^ 


i'-']m 
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No  wotukTtW  {^  .    ^  7^  ^^'  **»y  ^«»ld  rooktaff. 

aoiouT  ventW  IjoJd  f^  l^  ""^  '^^'  '^'^  '"^■ 
oompaiionthTfmoyShS  ^"^  ''^  "'  *»P0*«°» 

"  W^  y°"  mwn-your  mother  ?" 

would  feShten  Fmncielo     I^^/'^'^TJ".^  *'"^»'*  *» 
told  her  g;n«7  ^"^^  ^^  ^""^  ^'^  yegterday."  lie 

we're  going  awav    and—i^Tu      .    ^  $'**"»•    ^ut  now 

«  taSi  u^st  £e  ^th  W"  bK  ^r.'^'^"^'.  •^'^'^  ■*« 
stand  r  ner— but  oh,  she  doesn't  under- 
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At^  s.?nSd'  ^*'*««V«*  *°  "^-^^^ 

Bertha  TrZ^^    Shi  l,f^'*^'^"*f7  *»«*  »»e  had  fdt  In 

the  orpha^  to  live  tirh  hlf^K^V'^  '^  ^^ktog 
'    nderstand."  ^  her-but  she  would  nevS 

I^ances  back  to  the  lihrft,  •  *  Rosamund  and 
pushed  open  the  French  ^H  '"'**  ^?  ^^"'^  **^% 
stood  witrRowmnnd  **°''  °*  ***"  '°'»"  ''''««  he 

thi%^?%,S3  t^—n d  '-l^  '^  follow. 

b^^ort^SHnr"^^^^^ 

^SSe^t£Sii^^-  = 
Isn't  thit  splen<Ud  r       *'^'^'^  with  all  those  trunks  1 

I.LS  SkS.Tnd*Ue°nS?  *«  ««*  -  *^«."  «id 
brisUy  %t  tl  *^t*'"  *»«'l»'-«d  kind  Mrs.  IWaskis 

"No  ^Z}"^^  "^^i  7°"'"  «»>d  Rosamund. 

'  on  C^^ddL    "  S>«*i^;r''''P«'r*'  *""^  ^er  back 
We«„,,iXaoslmun^"""^  ^^*  "^''*  •»*  !»<>»«• 

I  a„d^c°astLf  I  t^"o?'tlo^r'^""'^«';  '^^  •"-*'» 

elaborate  reasonablenlir'Twa^'tV^tol^nrm^* 
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and  furn&nrr  and  ?m1/     !i'*t'^  ^^  P»«'^'¥  •nd- 

would  thev"™S^^  ^^y  ^8«'"*'  «li«t'««ed.    "But 
•^al-^^  8ht^°te*d%Sy*°  «°  *°  *'^  ""**^« 

your  Cltabfer'^'^P*'"'^y''"''^*°"^«»«iorn 
aitLrtff'^*'trt''y,''°''duot  of  a  difficult 
evening.  Xn  M^  TrSAd  hn"^ J"  '^ff  •'^''  *»«* 

hope  it  wmt?n  outsell  ^''''•"''  ^'^  *«'  "»'*  "^w  I 

mother's  point  of  vfew        ^^^  ^"^  contradicting  hiu 
J„^l>„f;??y«_.^*»'.^  »  ri«k.  m't  it.  to  take  other 


people's  children  ike  that  «Z?Vul*i  ^  *^  "t^er 
rathSSbt^^^^'y-^^^^-^a^^^^^^ 
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lirf^JS**i5*  »''^yf  wys  herself  that  she's  never  quite 

oMidren.    They  come  to  her  instinctively.    Children  and 
animals  always  know,  they  say  "  v^ujiaren  ana 

Ludovic  had  met  this  aphorism  before,  and  disagreed 
Ntth  It  profoundly  but  he  had  no  wish  to  de3^ 
Z  We     tf^.•''^*'''  g^^tle  Victorian  beliefs  whfch  rukd 

voLa!;„„    i.*r?y/^'  °^^'  ^"<>°'«^«  Argent  was  stiU 
yomig  enough  to  feel  superior. 

But  at   this  momer*   his  thoughts  were  altr«7Pfh«- 

engaged  with  the  Uttle  gi.Is  who  ^  .sterdrHad  bSnS  ' 

Jbut  unknown  to  him.    Presently,  to  his  o^^l^S.  hS 

thL'^aeri  s^°'^t'V?°'^"^  '""^  '"^  °*  "^^ 

T^^j?i^?°'*  '^^^  ^^  8°°d'  Ludovic  ?" 
i  Ut«nt*n,  iu   *  *  ''^^^^  **'""  °*  ««'™1  cowardice,  always 
■     «  w^  ¥  "n*f^ti^e.  made  him  temporize.  ^ 

[  h«  i,!!f  •  *  Ju'!^  V^*'  perhaps.    I_I  think  they'd 

I  tt  S'''''"  *^'"  "^^  *"""^'  '*°'*  •'^  *»>«"  0^  P«t  of 

su^l^^lj? "^^^  ^Z" "^^  ^  astonished  mother,  "you 
I  ZhL^#  ^^^  ii  '"«»««*  *>^»*  I  *ould  adopt  two 
«W^  jI'^'T  \^°^  hardly  anything,  when  theyVe 
£me  li'lTV^Tt^  an  e:ccellent  and  mu?h  more  Swe 

ISU^Sfth'^J^rrlsi^i^"^"^  ^  ^"^^^  ''"P-^"- 
I .  il"'^^^^''    ^''OUBht.    IVom    every   point    of   view   his 

pZnted^fT  T^^^i--  tS  iLtinct  wHch  £^ 
r  HrrSabrSptty?'*'"''  ""^  "'^P""*''"^  sentimentality. 

^You're  rigk.   of  course.    It  would  be  quite  im- 

' and^^?w '  '^^  r^  compounded  of  mingled  reUef 

coSKe^t  st J;  iv:i  1  -x^et^; ;; - 

tS/^"*.  ^'i*"  ^^  **»«  Wve  vaUey    p^r  lifSe 


I     HI 


f||  ill 
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Lndovio  rightly  conjectured  that  the  last  few  hoorJ 

n!r„        ^      .•    ■'*,  ''°"''*  "6  part  of  the  penalty  of  an  I 
unconventional,  and  therefore  unpractical.  Sestion      f 
The  infants  are  asleep  !"  cried  Bertha  TreaaskS  at 

altogether  untruly.        At  least  if  they're  not  they  ough 

Nod    thn.  !k  b^™  ^^'l  "'"'''»  «»  »-'^««  f°r  the  Land  of  I 
JNod.  though  Eosamund   wouldn't  own  to  it    and  o 
course  the  little  one  always  holds  fast  by  her.    I  ttS  vou 

^U  'aStlll^  'a  *^,^n'^8  oi  ?hem  bothVb 
wiin  another  child.    As  it  is,  I  can  see  that  Rosamund 

tIo    7^  ,    *'^*y^  *"  ^  when  there  are  only  two 

The  elder  or  cleverer  or  stronger  simply  has  tZ^a  r  n 
her  owT,  way-and  Rosamund  is  aU  t£ee.  She  h^  anv 
amount  of  character,  but  I  foresee  a  handful  W^u  *?I 
aU  in  the  day's  work.  I  suppose."  WeU,its 

Bertfe  dSr"^''  ^""^  ^^  ^"'''*  *""  «"o«gh  steady, 
Ludovic  left  the  room 
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T  ..'^I!?  "^  ^°^,  °^''*  ^d  »t  rather  out  of  your  wiv 

tepXi^LSr '*  "^ '""'"'  *'"'^'"  "^^^^ 

-udJvV«  ga'T'*'"  "^"^  ""'"'"""^  "^^^Wy'  """-^ring 
JnS^'^' '"  '*''^  ^'-  Tregaskis  approvingly.    "  Why, 

.oXT  ^"^  ""'^'^''^^  ''^«"''  *°  *"-^'  i-^^tiy  «d 

tiS^Zf^n'^i.'^  "/mncic/"  in  a  tone  of  exasperated 
'^;^,.hf  7^^  °u  "*'''°'  '*«P^  *°  breaking  point. 

"  FrS,rp«  ^  ^^^  ^f  *?  '°^'"  commanded  he?guardian. 

isSrmattJ?"'"'"'*^"'    Come  here  to  ml.    Wl^^li  , 
She  held  out  both  her  capable  hands. 


"  Poor  Ut?k  th  1^"  *^%*8f^f  *''«  outstretched  arm. 
iBut  TnL^;  *"?'..^"^  ^^y  ^g'^nt  almost  tearfuUy. 
*rl.„  ■  "  °°**^  *''**  Ji"  mother  seemed  to  comfort 
ErS  W  h  "P^^^f '«.  t°rt  of  way,  with  genUe  Und 
Isp^t*  "''■  ""^  '^*'"'"*  attempting  to  make  her 

lirnnfI*S*  TregasWs,  "  wonderful  with  children,"  Ludovio 

|t"hr:;^i^i,t«v;T  ""^"^  °^  •'°*'^  -°-  ^^^ 

lOo'nn  ^^4°°'^'  »^<«??""»d.    She'U  stop  in  a  minute. 
^  W  ^^  y°".  '^'-fa'^fast,  and  remember  that  you  have 

anH^oot"         j*^.  ^^"^"^  yo"  arrive— spUts  and  cream 
ol.  r  t  •^''  f  ^'^  *^  '°'*'  °f  t'^g^-     Us  Ls  a  real  pS 
0  th^;^^!**  **y-*™?-    .  She  laughed,  and  for  th^e  r^t 
tion  W  i7^'  ^^'y  J?^'  •"^'l  talkative,  drawing  atten- 
Uon  from  Frances,  who  presently  stopped  crykig  and 
\Zfo^Z7V^  *  shamefaced  way.     sK looked?fmi% 
bv Mrs  '?^l?i?'''^r ?'^'.^*''''''e^"''«^  ^»«  intercepted 
ffiL^v^f-!^  r*  A  "go'fi^antly  raised  eyebrows  which 
said  plainly  to  I^dy  Argent,  "  What  did  I  teU  you  V 
look  Irl  ^*»  I'."dovi'!  who  saw  the  elder  sister's  answering 
a^d  Zi^^^  "^^"  '^  t'  ^^^"^  ^So-iy  of  protective  lovf 
have^«S   |Ji*  apijrehension.     The  dead  mother  might 
have  made  Frances'  world,  but  Frances  made  Rosamund's 


I 


s 


.lill 


Ill 

"Hebe  we  are  I"  declared  Mrs.  Tregaskis  thankfiinv.  a« 
to  bl  tlf«  °''"*^  ^S"^  at  Porthlew.  ""  I  deokr71?B  g^^ 
to  be  ahve,  m  such  weather  and  a  country  like  this  one^ 
She  descended  lightly  on  to  the  astoLhiigty  b^k 
httle  platform  empty  and  swept  by  a  north  ZT 
dr«.il«  Ji,        ^^^  *^?  'f  «8*8e  !    Frances-umbrellas. 

i^nT^t^rll^^"^^^}"'^'^^*-  Rowmund?  Come 
along,  darhngs,  you  must  get  out  everything  while  I  we 
to  tKe  luggage.  Porter !  Ah,  Trewin,  g^Xrno^ 
Is  the  trap  outside  ?  Just  show  these  ySunglaSMX 
way^d  tfiencome back  for  the  trunks.    W!  the  i^e ?" 

tonnSt^v  *'«°''.y°'>.  Mrs.  Tregaskis,"  said  the  man. 
touching  his  cap  with  a  grin.  ^^ 

day  o^two.^''*-    ^'"  ^"  ^'"  ^  "'"<'  *°  Bee  her  in  a 

ar.dTl'if""?^**''*  ^-  ^"^"bWs  hurried  along,  beaming 

wiSr-n^tttoltR-V.^^,^?'''  -^"^  ^o- 

dl;^'  ---^vs:ii«^th"?c 

"  No— she  said  the  old  man  would  drive  down  in  a 
trap     I  suppose  it's  the  coachman."  '^^ '«>wn  m  a 

old  ma*n^  ^^^  °'^''*  ^"""^  Frederick.    She  said  '  mj,  | 

stnlck^L's'  ''  ^''^  "'•'  '"  ''*'^"*  ^''''''-  ^  "'*''»  »we- 1 
"  I  suppose  he  must  be."  i 

But  when  they  presently  went  outside  the  station  and 
t^f^""'":  f.^-  *f  "dog-cart,  driven  by  Cousin  FrXkk 
they  did  not  think  him  very  old  after  aU.  '"^"^^k,  | 
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deSyTilf?ii!^^°*"J^  cl«in^yen.  with  •  thin, 
bS?  S^  *""  u^  »  ouriou.  twiat  at  the  oonier  of  hS 

?T'!!^  ^JI't'^P  ^  Rosamund  and  Frances  and  said- 

luKWe  Ti-egaakis  and  sundry  minor  articles  of 

There  !i'  ^^'''  '""''  ^°''-    '  ""PP^*  *"«  '"86W  cLS 

^0^»  ?w^  ,f  *?*iy  ^tJ*  th«  whip, 
can  SoP'  '"^'^  *"  '^''*-    W«"'  I'"  A)  in.  ami  we 
She  patted  the  mare  vehemently. 

"  win^U.Tt,"^^^^/.^^  '""«^«*  in  parenthesU. 
A.  *u  J  ^  *"*."*  '»««i'^  i*©"-  husband.  *""""""»• 
TrAlaV*7  r  **"2"8*'  *he  steep  town  of  Porthlew  Mrs. 
Tr^askis  exchanged  cheery  salutations  in  heThL^t^ 
nnj^    voice   with   a   number   of   neonfe      PrS^^ 

st^Ste^n'^^'^P  ?^''"/  ^  the^'dirHn  oi^m^ 
straightenwl  it  agam,  and  said  nothinir.  ^' 

Neither  did  he  say  anything  throughout  the  three-mile 

Welcome  home,  darlings."  ^ 

Then  she  shouted  aloud  • 

d';Wth7coS^.'  '^^"  ^"'"^  -'^  «y  J-o- 

Sh^t^  Tregaskis    aged  fourteen,  came  into  the  haU 

of  thltirlitw'iK -^  ^^"^ ''«'  ***''«'•  with  sometS 
Of  the  same  twist  at  the  corner  of  her  mouth,  but  rendwed 
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•'  nn.       i    i^T^"  ''eely  to  the  new  arriTala 

S^if    £SS^Srh'J^^rJ'^,*^*«\M*»»l«-    Where  U 
flower,  darSS?"  Mtonh^where  ia  Mto  Bland- 

.'.']lf°"''*  know,"  wid  Hazel  calmly. 

flowS". '  Yo?kL5w  tix-r  ^i.^'^  ^  »>««»- 

•nd  we  neC  wmT  to  le^h^TV'u'^'*  S^  "'^  »»«"»». 
unwanted.    NoT^L.^i}^  ''*'  ^""^  '*»«»**««''  « 

*5jJ^^  remarked  rath^TdSbSra^dy: 

exj^mdy  poor.  andZe  nXTeL?^  i?^*"*"-  « 
of-fiSLs  •     "'*'^*"^  ^'"^°*''  ^*''  '«<"'">AJ  nuitter- 

sudSiy  tSg^Shr-'-Sh^v r^  p^^™''- 
^^?s^yfercSH€3-H 

that,  or  five  with  anybc^y^"  *'^°*'''  **  y°«  '^^"Id  lii^ 
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mat  thoM  of  Frederick  TregMUa  with  •  sadden  Ughtenlag 
of  their  ■ombre  gloom. 

"  I  diaagree  with  you,  Berth*,"  he  obMrred,  with  * 
look  of  dulike  at  hia  wife.  "Thew  things  are  mnoh 
better  okwly  defined.  It  is  quite  conceivable  that 
Rosamund  and  Frances  may  (Udike  the  position  of 
refugees  under  our  hospitable  roof,  and  in  that  case  they 
may  as  well  know  that  I  shall  further  any  reasonable 
scheme  the^  mav  entertain  for  existence  elsewhore." 

"  Frederick,  how  impossible  you  are,  dear.  The 
children  will  think  you  don't  want  them.  Ckrasin 
Frederick  is  only  joking,  darling,"  she  added,  laying  her 
hand  on  Fronoes'  reassuringly. 

"  I  never  joke,"  said  Cousin  Frederick  with  an  acid 
expression  that  did  much  to  confirm  liis  statement. 
"  Another  cup  of  tea,  if  you  please." 

"  Here  is  Minnie,"  cried  m».  Tregaskis  in  tones  of 
relief  not  wholly  attributable  to  the  appearance  of  Miss 
Blandflower. 

"  Here  I  am,  last  but  not  least,"  agitatedly  murmured 
the  late-comer,  while  her  hostess  0OT<&ally  embraced  her, 
and  presented  Rosamund  and  Frances. 

Mus  Blandfiower  belonged  to  that  numerous  and 
mistaken  class  of  person  which  supposes  the  art  of  witty 
conversation  to. lie  in  the  frequent  quotation  of  welt- 
known  tags  and  the  humorousfy-intended  mispronuncia- 
tion of  the  more  ordinary  words  in  the  HSngljuh  language. 

She  said,  "  Not  lost,  but  gone  before,"  with  a  ^htly 
nervous  laugh,  when  Bertha  deplored  her  lateness  for 
tea,  and  esrolained  that  this  was  due  to  a  mistaken 
impression  that  tea  was  to  be  at  five  o'clock.  However, 
live  and  learn.  And  it  was  almost  mechanically  that  she 
murmured,  on  being  invited  to  eat  aaSron  cake:  "  Once 
more  unto  the  breach,  dear  friends,  once  more,  well, 
perhaps  I  will " 

"Aunnie,"  said  Mrs.  Tregaskis,  ahaUng  a  playfully 
admonishing  finder  at  her,  "  how,  now  how.  is  the  dijry  ? 
Have  you  been  m  once  since  I've  been  av   ,y  1" 

"  Dear  Mrs.  Tregaskis,  how  can  you  }  Of  course  I 
have.  I've  tried  to  see  to  everytliing,  though  of  course 
no  one  could  take  your  place.    I  nee<£i't  tell  you  that." 
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-«Jd'"'?t."?^;iS'if  J.   How.  th.  new  diby. 

•nd  might  h»T«  b«n^  ^  Md  wmdy,  with  eyoglMHa. 

g«dea.where^!I^^rthlfhfJ?°**j'^  •''*>'^  th* 
ground  into  a  ter^c^TLS^  *?™»?  ^Pieoe  ot  rongh 
Md  two  rockeri^°nh;?tfhZ*'  t ''«5«seou.  boX 

Jenny,  on  the  monow  mJ  whir*  t^^^  °*  *•••  »«» 
l»ln*-qu«rteri  with  .J.  ^i  *''®"  *•""  ■'•PPed  Jenny'i 

They  were  ^■tS^*'^*°»'"»»l«of  »nyde«ription. 
Courin  Berth*  ^Terin^d^fhi^*  w***  1**^'  ^^^ 
butter  and  cream  vSShATJ^fJ?^  "'  o***^  •nd 
bewilderment.  " dIm  •- '  „I  "f"^  *''«««».  *<>  tbeir  utter 
rtnioted  A  oi;«  ^  ririJ^*^\"»  ■*«  •'«>  weekly  ii 
They  were  ri^  thf^hi„t°"  «»e  neighbouring  £^. 
«d.  IVano«  jSid  ""A"'  ^n*^  •?«»  keptTndfed 
«Pert  hwguMe  CSoJ^   K    "u**'  ^onuoe  ot  the 

hatched  by^o^BinSrlnSVe'lifr'^'.  '*5'"'«««' 
Conrin  Bertha  had  plwted'a  v^i  f  ^J*'*  °^^^  ''bere 
m«t  of  which  .he  ^SlTbTSlS;*  ""^  •PPl-tree.. 

tbfrir/a^rW^S'^*"^^^^^^^^  at 

your  homeT^'sh/fsifed^r  *"'^  "."«''«•"  »'«J  >  horse  at 
"  No.     We  don't  ,^^    RoMmund,  who  repUed  d«Sy  • 

We  had  b^L  and  a  Sden'"!''^"?*  *•»«*  ""'*  °f  tS-' 
at  home."  *  *"^*°'  *«<*  t,wo  cats  with  kitteSs, 

delShS-^i'dLn'titf'   r-^'-^^hing   new  !» 
guardian   with    undiminished   brightnew. 
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•Uhoagh  RoMimiiid'i  tone  hsd  been  fu  indeed  from 
ezpeedng  enthueiMm  for  "  thoee  lort  of  thinn." 

'We  umI  ft  moit  bekntiful  piftno,"  eftid  Fnuioee  to 
Huel.  "  It  WM  so  good  tlwt  it  wm  o»Ued  tlie  Onnd 
PiMio,  uA  nobody  ever  touobed  it  except " 

8be  stopped  And  coloured. 

HmcI  nodded  her  he»d  quicldy. 

"Except  your  mummy,  I  expect,"  ihe  laid  cklmly, 
and  g»ye  Francee'  hand  »  little  squeeze. 

RoMmund  heard  and  saw  her,  and  from  thence  onward 
■he  liked  Haze'  TregaaUe. 

Cousin  Bertha  said: 

"  Well,  we've  got  a  piano  here,  and  you  shall  hear  it 
presently.    I  expect  you're  tond  of  music,  aren't  you  I" 

There  was  a  silence  before  Frances  timidly  replied 
"  Tes,"  as  in  duty  bound.  She  liked  tunes  very  much 
herseU,  and  she  knew  that  Rosamund  never  would  talk 
ctb  'I  t  muAi,  and  that  mother  had  said  she  had  no  ear. 
But  Cousin  Bertha  evidently  expected  "yes"  for  an 
answer,  and  Frances  unconsciously  felt  that  ^Cousin 
Bertha  was  one  of  those  persons  who  would  always 
recoiTe  just  exactly  tlu^t  answer  which  they  expect  to 
receive. 

When  it  grew  dark  they  went  indoors,  and  into  the 
drawing-room.  There  was  some  furniture,  which  Cousin 
Bertha,  *\o  knew  a  great  deal  about  furniture,  said  was 
old  and  very  good,  and  an  upright  piano. 

"  Would  you  like  me  to  play  to  you  !"  said  Cousin 
Bertha.  "  Hazel  alwavs  comes  to  the  drawing-room  for 
an  hour  before  she  has  ner  supper,  and  we  enjoy  ourselves. 
There'll  be  lots  more  games  we  can  play  now  you  two 
have  come.  But  I  diu«  say  you'd  rather  just  have  a 
little  music,  to-night." 

Rosamund,  the  unmurioal,  shook  her  head  dumbly 
and  almost  imperceptibly.  But  Frances,  still  with  that 
hypnotic  sense  of  having  to  reply  whatever  'Cousin  Bertha 
eneoted  her  to  reply,  said:  "  Yes,  if  you  pusase." 

So  Mrs.  Tregaskis  sat  down  at  the  piano  and  played 
without  any  music  in  front  of  her,  some  very  gay  and 
spirited  tunes,  and  sometimes  she  sang  in  a  strong, 
nnging  voice,  and  called  to  Hazel  to  join  in  the  chorus. 
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oneS^,iS<b^'"'«''  •**  *"  *he  shadow  and  held 

::  CJoAt  i?J"^  *"-  -'^  -id  very  low  indeed- 

^o^Lp^  "^^  »*  Cousin  Bertha."  «,,.ety  retun^ed 

PortSef  ^*  ?P^-^-S  Ha:^i'-':*t  PfyB.    I  would 
^ortmew  called  Mrs    «=„    ■  there's  a  nerson  af 

Shehaspublistlakt'ora  t°  ^^^^  "^^^^y 

greatest  ^id^'^^^^r^-m-  She  is  n.other's 

T  H  ^on't  you  lite CousrBerthl?^^'"**"^  "^"^  *Wnga." 

''•BoS^""dS.^f^^^^^^^^^ 
Rosamund  remaS  kn^*"""^  '■«*"'°«d  Hazel     But 
r-%  becan«,  Kne^that^^'y  ^T  '"''^V,  and 
keep  the  tumult  of  Sv  Vw^  '^°"i<*  not  be  able  to 

The  m^e  ''*'  "'"''^  ''^'  °"*  °* 

rippLr  W^uneSS^^  days,  ah-eady  remote,  was 
stronger  than  her  unSn;^^*'  ^^otions.  inflitefv 
stning  to  breaking  p"teh!W  ^'""^^iiy.  were^avl 
music.  Tor  alth^h  ^taj'tn^^i  '^^  ">  them  ^ 
th^  Q,^'  *°d  thather  flnX  w„  *^*  ^''^  J""!  very 
the  Slavonic  tradition  and  ?h»  cT'®  devoid  of  all  s^ 
her  blood,  and  to  su °h  as  tW^  ^^TO'^ie  passion  werTto 
leftsecure  ^''^'e.  music  is  a  doorway  bettS 

wnen  Mrs.  TreuasHa  k.j      •. 

you  mean?"         '  °^  ^""'sed  resentment^    "  Whi« 
."King  Charles." 
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nor  Frances  had  ever  heard  it  before,  buf  the  inlinir;, 
sadness  of  the  simple  melody  made  its  instt-at  apical  go 
a  ^itiveness  which  was  singularly  developed  in 'both. 

Stances  cried  a  little  quite  silently  with  her  face 
pressed  against  her  sister's  arm,  and  Rosamund  clenched 
her  hands  together  and  set  her  teeth. 

When  Mrs.  Tre'-askis  closed  the  piano  and  came  towards 
them,  Roscinund  said:  "Thank  you  very  much.  Cousin 
Bertha."  ' 

It  seemed  to  her  that  she  had  been  saying  just  that 
agam  and  again,  for  days.  •'— =  < 

"  Call  me  '  Cousin  Bertie,'  darling.  I  declare  I  shall 
toe  the  next  person  who  says  that  dreadful  'Cousin 
Uertha.  Such  a  prim,  horrid  name,  I  always  think. 
Besides,  I  only  know  myself  as  Bertie.  Do  yon  know 
the  people  down  here  still  caU  me  Miss  Bertie.  Don't  they. 
Hazel!  •" 

Rosamund  did  know.  She  had  heard  Mrs.  Trwjaskis 
say  so  already.  " 

She  went  drearUy  up  to  the  schooboom  supper,  where 
JHiBs  iJlandflower  was  waiting  for  them, 
w  "i^  hope  you've  brought  good  appetites  with  you  from 
Wales,     she  said,  taking  her  place  at  the  head  of  the 
table.^^      I  see  I  must  'inrastk'  with  this  large  ham- 

She  did  so,  in  the  ineffectual  manner  that  was  oharac- 
teiistic  of  her. 

..'  ™  *^  '  ""*  *^®  ^'■**'*'  *^*  Blandflower  ?"  askedHazel 
Please,  dear,  if  you  wiU  do,"  repHed  her  teacher  of 
Jiinglish. 

The  meal  was  a  silent  one. 

Little  Frances  was  fighting  bravely  with  tears  and 
fetigue,  and  Rosamund's  thoughts  were  in  the  Wye 
Vr  «y,  where  lights  were  beginning  to  tremble  in  the 
coitage  "Tndows,  and  only  the  Uttle  house  on  the  slope 
of  the  aid  would  remain  dark  and  silent.  Hazel  looked 
at  them  from  time  to  time  with  a  sort  of  compassion  in 
her  ffl-eat  laughing  eyes,  but  was  more  engaged  in  a  kind 
of  sUent  drama  conducted  between  her  knife  and  her 
silver  mug.  with  which  she  nightly  diversified  the  mono- 
tony of  meals  eaten  in  Miss  Blandflower's  company. 
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MiSeV«^!i:aed  W^t  *-^*  mug  half-full  of  mitt, 

--thing  ;h7cKni:^p4^3'"W°Sr'"'"'^ 

»JJ*J»  gear,  as  they  say,"  annKfid  }Z\i^  fi^'^  """» 
finished  at  kst  and  losaSun^i:.''??  ^"-'d.   **   was 

wistf^llT^  "'  ^"'"^  *°  ''^  '^°«'"  ^hispe'ed  Franees 

ArJenK  thVson^^L'^fCe -^  stayed  with  Lady 
Uh  !  so  do  I  '" 

at^tJJ^Sr'^Pl'CiSS  !"  r'^^'*  «-«^  B-tha 
always  tuok  Hazel  unfL  "^r*"  ^^  good-night.  I 
my  t^o  new  h^Se  da^ghS  >'°^  '  """*  "^^  ^''^^me  to 

MrsXSLdl^KoftTv  a^"*^*^  '^^^P^'-  -»>- 
we  oughtn't  to  have  Sd  thft^x^  t*?^'  "P«rhapa 
with  Lady  Argent  Cousin  Be^i''?'^"*  ^^"^  "^^y^d 
isn't  she  ?"      *  """  ^^^^'^  «  ^«y,  very  kind, 

qu"«oVnXXnKoXr""'r«  -<'-'*y  *"« 
..  "Yes,"  answered  Bo«mun?°^t'S'THl'^r^"«  "^it- 
She  is  very,  very  kind  "  shamed  conviction; 

the  newspaper.    Hrdid  n^f  ^*-      ^"f^'^nd  was  reading 
room,  nor  riS^  his  eyes  '*''  *'  "''^  '*"'«  ^  to^ 

uble^'lckftlh^;^^"  tdT^>  •»-  -*«^- 

bearing  a  goodly  pSeKopS.Agrs^'^no'"'^ '^^ 
™Uy  work  accumulates   even  Tn.j„„  ,_^°^  ^«»<*- 

aU  those  leaflets  for  Ihe  Ch««^fT  *  ''^^  ^ere  are 
have  gone  out  last  wwk  S  ^T°.  **"*  '»«'»t  to 
she  forwarded  aU  thl^onclSr/^^y  "  *  *"«'  And 
of  the  right  ones.    I  m^sTLswtr  I  ?t  T'  *°°'  *°«^  ''°'»« 

She   sat  down    and   1™        '^^  **»«««  to-night." 
j^^^  own,   and   drew   paper    and   ink  towards 

At  the  first  «,nnd  which  indicated  that  her  pen  w« 
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^^  started,  Frederick  put  down  his  newspaper  and 

"Well  Bertha,  as  you  have  had  your  way  in  the  matter 
of  bm^  these  ohUdren  home  Ah  youf  I  supp^  wl 
had  better  come  to  an  understanding  on  the  subj^^> 

He  "ivanably  called  his  wife  Bertha. 
No   dear,  not  to-night,"  said  Mrs.  Treaaskis  with 
T^^nr'^l-    :i'«:?*°d«»iwithalltKJte«*J; 

Fredenok,  who  knew  his  wife,  remained  sUent 

TiV  "potent  she  resumed  with  spirit : 
Besides,  what  is  there  to  discuss  ?  I  wrote  to  von 
when  poor  Rose  Grantham  died  and  ^id  thit  I  wU^ 
to  take  her  children,  and  give  them  a  home.  The  ahS 
tive  was  either  a  cheap  school,  or  the  raking  up  of^ 
thmi-rate  foreign  relation  who  might  have  bZ  paid  to 
Kuf  nut*^tT-  .1  ^l**  r  *•"*  "  seemed  to  bThow 
S'i^erd^d^SA'er-  ""''-^''^  ^^^  '^^'y 
^n„  V°  °°**  ^^  impulses."  said  Frederick  coldly,  "  but 
I^lr£XXr-'  '^'''  *'"°«*  -y  ever-i^ctZ 
She  laughed  angrily.     "  I'm  very  glad  to  hear  you  sav 

Z^lt^^f^^^'  '"^  *f  ^^"^  caution  b^aH 
^tter  of  &ct  you  are  utterly  mistaken,  as  you  verv 
often  are  where  I  am  concerned.  I've  be^n  exSilrfv 
jmpetuous  aU  my  life,  and  I  haven't  o^^o^T^f 
Of  course  I  faiow  very  well  that  only  S  iSpetuotm 

nJln^?"**  "P^".  ?y  ^°"*'  I'<*  'ath^  trust  to  m^loro 
of  children  and  take  my  risks."  ' 

S^  drew  up  her  fine  figure  as  she  spoke. 

non-Sl^f'on  l^  '^'  T^  .^  ^  '^^^^^  " 
«r^!^^?  il  •  .  y?'  "'^  showing,  Dick  Grantham's 
money  wiU  bring  m  about  three  hundred  a  yearto^h 

To  feed  and  clothe  them  meanwhile  will  cost  perhara  a 
hundred  a  year  each,  and  leave  a  handsoZCSor 
^cational  and  other  expenses.    There  is  no  q^Kf 

"  My  dear  man,  I've  been  into  the  business  part  of  it 
from  end  to  end  and  understand  it  perfeotty-^  |!^t  d«lj 
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happy  thingBrXf  £  i^th  '*"''*■  r^"l«  sheltered 

more  to  love  and  Kuirdand  f£J^  I  f °®  *°'"  m^-two 
healthy,  happy  yoC  wSSn^^'  '"^  *"™  ^*«  ''°»«t. 
likely ^o  do"*:?  •.'^'^*y  °*  Mi«  Blandflower  fa  hardly 

happy '^  I  tSr^t:  K'^  tr  *oS  vi^.*^y  -' 

her  to  make  her  pupils  »»  '^''^  y**"  *''<»»ld  expect 

hellfhy,  i?s  fid^,hJr^*i  tfkf  ^"""^ •.  "  -*«  ^'t 
that  whining  voicfdZ^  ™«^  !w  "?'»  «^««'^.  and 
IfeonlyStltion."  "^  **"*  ^«  ^'t  hiippy. 

iWicf 'loSS'lf  ±t  "^'l  ^'"'*^*'"  ^^"^k^i 
BlandflowOT  ontSf  ft  ^I^  f.iif  "'^T't  '«»^«   Mias 

two  ^oSess"^iiSn'";n^^'nr„'"*^'.  ^  ^''^^  "« 
worth  the  name  wT^h'a^  them  I^^  "^^^  *  ''^^ 
her  own  wing.  My  heart  ia  W«fi  *iy^here  but  under 
children,  ^nk  S!^  -^^  !?°"«^  *°  *»ke  in  three 
need  me."  ^   '  *°**  "  ""ny  more  as  may 

Quoth  Frederick,  utterly  unmoved: 

"  S  ""^"^i^  ^^PP'^'  **  «=hool." 

eduS:  Ste'^ehftr^Th*^;^- jr  rH*'  - 

of  their  element."  "^''''7  **  be  hopelessly  out 

B«rt°h.%?''"''',?.?  "  ^''^y  ^  he  here." 

I  doSSpt^dCX^t^S^^e/?.- -'''*•    But 

You  ouchtn't  f^  »,.„«  *i,*l  r:_ "'  .°y.- 


H  you  re  thinking  of  all  I  haw  to  do,«  si 


she  returned 
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i^'i^'fi*°T'  "'?  '°*°*8*'  somehow.  Ife  better  to 
wear  out  than  to  nwt  out,  and  it's  Uttle  enough  one  can 
do.  But  as  long  as  there's  life  in  me  mv  motto  x^n 
always  be  the  old  one:  '  Lend  a  hand.^^'  ^  "^ 

"  V^L'^  P'eciseljr  where  I  anticipate  danger." 
^^  What  danger  V^  she  demanded  sharply 
Fr«H«HT'  *°  »°«*°».'«»d  and  Frances  Grantham,"  said 
Frederici  acidly,  turmng  out  his  reading  lamp. 

Bertha  Tregaskis  remained  long  in  the  Ubrary  after  he 
t^n^w^fwT^f  "•  She  knew  that  her  husba"c?s  opS>S! 
tion  would  find  no  further  expression  in  words,  anl  that 
her  authority  with  the  children  would  remain  unHuted 

wrote  steadily  for  nearly  two  hours,  directing,  enooinw- 
mg^  organizmg,  and  again  advising.  Finally  she  spent 
some  fifteen  nunutes  on  a  letter  to  Lady  Argent,  of  which 
the  final  page  may  be  quoted :  * 

"  So  you  see,  Sybil,  my  dear,  it's  not  going  to  be  quite 

the  ?o,?^  ^If?*  n'^- "  *^  «1;^*  *'^*  «n^  doesn't  count 
«.%  nn?lfK^*^fu*^  ">  aU  this  sad  old  earth,  the  one 
and  onlv  thing  that  counts  is  Love,  and  the  rea  est,  m<»t 

Zl^rtu^  '\-7>"  *">  *^<*  ""^d  done,  is  that  of  a 

" 'r^'  ?*?.*  ™^  ""y  *»^  t°  «  I  can  help  it ! 
H«.jT!^u°*^*'.J"y  x^**''  **'«  "lose  on  twelve  and  I'm 
deadto  the  world.    Just  one  look  at  my  three,  and  the^ 


'.?! 
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obse??^  fc'TregaS  to  h«f  "^.  "'y/esponsibilities." 

The  greatest  ffllLntwf^*^'  ^«"d- 
exqmaitely  B^^ttetiT       "^^  "*  ^^'  '^  <^^  looked 

the  woS^;rs^ -^r-bi^^Xn:^*'''  p'--*-^ 

You  may  say  thatThaH  «;    u     y,"''""«'o™nuttal. 
one  way  anJa^Xr  "  ^S  BLh?'^^^'^  ^"^  '^^^7. 
obliged  to  resort  to  this^Wif     ''*'  ^^°  ^"^  frequently 
Mt  Nina  SeyeliSCpSrinT^"*^."*  dra^%  ^ 

^ut  one  simpty^couE  h'el^ifVn"  **  '*?*'*• 
things  orohaned,  and  with  nn  ?u  J*'°*®  POf*  KWle 
school,  f  must  oC  rinff^  alternatiye  but  a  cheap 
rather  apt  to  do,  rS  afrtid  thn"  n'°>-wluoh  T^ 
dency-fut  somehow  ^'"i^t^fir'^'^'^  *h«  »«»>- 
youthful  impetuosity I"  ^'"**  outgrown  one's 

eyi-'buttdSffSSk1o'''"'1t  °P-  '"^d-like 
Bertie  dear.  llj™,vr«n^  ^°"  ^^  '«**  »"  that  behind 
prudence  and  fr^LS*"^  ^^  j^°f derful  clear-heTed 
the  last  person  to  beTanied  kwi^K^"*  ^""''^  1"it« 
unhke  my  silly  self  as  T  ^^^  ^  °^  ^  impuW-so 
left  to  be  my  oXcSd«  .^r^?  ^^  '  »«*  thenl^M 
child.  Lool^TacWct^i"^*'"^  '"  ^«'y  young!!^ 
the  thought^har^i  St««  f"^^'^^'  .^I'^os  t  ^^ 

s^;*Sdi!jf?-ss?K?sti^^^ 
mo^;';tt£rtbita'e?:  SrJaVr^^,^?  ''-^o^^. 

had  no  difficulty  in  coZ^tS^^atT^'b^on""'-^''^'''  '"^'» 
with  the  composition  of^ve™i  «,*  '*^,"' ^''^^"on 
drawing-room  gSngs.  *^   extremely   popular 
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"  Nof  1"  "J.^^^^  ^^  *\°*  *^«  «««*  iold  them " 

dirn^H'  T^^^}^*  *>  «*"  ^a*  "o*  to  be  ignored 
SS^  ''  li  ^y  *  i?"^**^  •>»*  auffleiently  kSe^ 
Munding       Ah— one   knows   what   music   meanft__? 

possible.    But  the  other  things  are  what  matter,  after 

NW^*  '•7''°  ^?'^  *•"**  ""etter  than  I  do  V  siehed 
M  '  "^"^ow,  and  a  rich  woman.  ^ 

thaT?;  ?"®«*,^'  »  poor  one,  instantly  observed   "Not 

te^f  J??w°v'^  **^  ^^''^  »''0"t  that  ?     When  peotk 
apporte  son  pain  sous  le  bras  "      ^^'     ^^*1«e  enfant 

wi^     ago— when  I  was  m  London.    Rather  a  stHIrin., 
™J^Tr'°*^l'"''*  ^^^  «'dest  girl  reminded  me  oftti 


se 
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Bertha  wm  too  faimhar  with  the  ginsular  power  th»t 
the  most  unhkely  incidents  possessed  rf  recajW  Nina's 
happier  hours  to  accord  more  than  a  passing  acknowledge- 
ment  towards  this  tender  tribute  to  thepist.        ^^ 

is  M^I^'J^"  '^''  «»'¥:'«»red  rapidly.    "  Rosamund 
is  hke  her  mother,  but  she  reminds  me  of  poor  IHok 

w  ^^™  ^°-   .^y  P.°"^'  y°"  ^^'^i  we  were  almost 
brought  up  together."  . 

Her  righ  was  perhaps  intended  to  remind  Nina  that 
she  held  no  monopoly  of  lost  relatives.  "They  seem 
dear  children,  and  very  easy  to  understand,  though  reaUy 
lalways  thmk  that  to  understand  children  is  a  sort  ot 
Ood-given  knack,  which  one  is  simply  lucky  enough  to 


'^""J'j.'wj  ui«j«.wara  aooui  lessons,  poor  little 
things;  and  just  imagine  1  neither  of  them  has  ever  held 
a  needle  or  been  taught  to  keep  accounts  !  Why,  at  ten 
years  old  I  remember  making  my  own  pinafores  and 
danung  the  boys'  socks  1" 

"Ah  well,  you'll  teach  them  all  that  kind  of  thing  too 
beautifully— «)  useful  and  necessary,"  deolaredNina 
negligently  "though  I'm  afraid  I've  rather  a  sneaS 
grmpathy  for  unpractical,  helpless  creatures  like  mysdf 
Poor  Geoffrey  uwd  to  teU  me  that  I  was  too  ornamental 
to  be  reaUy  useful.  One  can  say  it  at  this  distance  of 
time,  without  being  thought  vain  by  the  unimaginative  " 
Tiilt'V*  A^^i?  .^'^'"^y  precluded  the  possTbiUty  ot 
Bertha  s  a.ttnbuting  her  fimooent  anecdote  to  vanity. 
Nina  added  tenderly:  -•"o^, 

"  YouVe  so  wonderful  about  clever,  practical  things,  I 

^°JC  ^°?  «  "*  ^'  ^  ^I'^^y^  *^'^'  B«rtie  dear,  welike 
MMtha  and  Mary— you  know— the  two  types  of  active 
and  contemplative,  as  it  wore." 

Bertie  had  heard  this  Scriptural  paraUel  before,  and 
was  not  m  love  with  it. 

"Oh,  one  has  one's  hours  for  dreaming,  of  course  "  she 
rephed  hghtly,  but  with  a  distinct  «^ty.  "  But  ^th 
a  husband  and  house,  and  thow  three  children.  I  simnlv 
muat  put  my  shoulder  to  the  wheel."  ■»*"i'v 
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"Tm,  indeed.  I  always  wish  I  had  your  sense  of 
responsibility.  I'm  afraid  I'm  tbeadfully  aj  t  to  fool  that 
my  little  songs  are  all  the  work  I'm  meant  to  do,  having 
onoe  given  a  son  to  the  nation,"  sighed  Nina,  who  was 
aware  that  her  friend  had  always  regretted  Hazel's 
sex. 

"  How  M  Morris  t  Does  he  ever  write  ?"  was  the 
snbtle  rejoinder  of  Mrs.  Tregaskis,  uttered  in  markedly 
synqtathetic  tones. 

Morris  Severing,  aged  seventeen,  and  his  mother  each 
frequently  told  their  numerous  friends  in  confidence  that 
they  did  not  understand  one  another.  This  was  untrue — 
they  only  understood  one  another  too  well. 

''^My  poor  Morris  I"  sighed  Nina,  "  He  will  see  tiiinss 
so  (Ufferently  later  on.  Oh  the  blindness  of  youth, 
Bertie  !  It  makes  one's  heart  ache  sometimes.  When  I 
think  of  the  stores  of  sad,  sad,  unavailing  memories  that 
my  poor  wayward,  foolish  boy  is  laying  up  for  himself, 
when  it  is  all  too  late  !" 

A  certain  complacency  might  have  been  d  ^teoted  in 
these  heartrending  glimpses  into  the  future. 

But  Mrs.  TregasUs  said  consolingly:  "He  will  learn, 
Nina.  After  all,  be  t«  so  young — only  a  boy  at  Eton, 
for  all  his  ridiculous  airs." 

"  He  looks  a  man  already.  No  one  will  ever  believe  I 
am  the  mother  of  that  great  tall  creature — it's  simply 
too  absurd.  I  always  think  that's  the  penalty  we  poor 
fair-haired  people  have  to  pay." 

Nina  Severing's  wavy  hair  was  pale  gold,  barely  flecked 
with  grey,  and  her  enormous  eyes  had  up-curling  golden 
lashes. 

"  I  don't  see  much  penalty  about  it,"  Bertha  remarked 
with  great  truth.  "But,  of  course,  in  a  way  it's  very 
much  better  to  have  married  later  in  life.  One  has  so 
much  more  to  give  one's  children.  I  was  over  thirty 
when  Hazel  was  bom,  and  I'm  simply  thankful  for  it. 
All  the  added  erperienoe  and  confidence  one  had  acquired 
— it's  all  helped  to  make  and  form  her  little  life.  I  do 
feel  so  strongly  that  a  mother  ought  absolutely  to  make 
her  child,  as  it  were — help  it  and  guide  it's  development 
along  the  lines  meant  for  it.    You  know " 
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beWe  reacts  on  shy  people  "  reserve,  which  I 

The  quality  popularly  described  as  "reserve"  i.  «n« 

imjpenetrably  reserved.       ^  '    "*  ""^y  ''*'0'«ly. 

"d2?K.S?'  "f"-!"™  •Mdlik.  mils.  Mri  ,jd 

Morns  18  very  expansive— quite  unlike  Z"  ^Sr^' 
firmlv  in  Darentticija  "  o„j  1'"'"'  uaase  me,     said  Nina 

Bertha  was  suitably  silent  for  a  moment. 
Ihen  she  asked  tentatively:  "  What  does  he  »,««  f„ 
do  later  on  ?    Oxford,  I  suppose  "  "*"  *° 
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Uit — beddM,  when  hM'Morria  ever  stuck  to  anything  f 
But  yott  know  what  oppoaition  ia  to  any  boy  of  that  age 
—he  simply  enjoys  it  and  poses  as  a  misunderstood  genius 
—not  that  I  should  say  so  to  anyone  on  earth  but  you, 
Bertie." 

"  Nina  dear,  of  course  I  know  that,"  warmly  said  her 
friend,  who  was  perfectly  well  aware  of  the  eztensive 
area  covered  by  Nina's  deepest  confidence. 

"  My  dear,"  Nina  Severing  declared,  with  wide-open 
brown  eyes,  "it's  absolute  nonsense.  As  you  know,  I 
should  bis  the  very  last  person  on  earth  to  quench  one 
single  spark  of  the  Divine  Fire  in  anyone,  least  of  all  in 
my  own  nearest  and  dearest.  But  Morris  has  got  abso- 
lutely nothing  more  than  an  inherited  gift,  and  a  certain 
amount  of  technical  skill  because  I  insisted,  absolutely 
insisted,  upon  his  having  really  good  teaching  from  the 
time  he  was  quite  a  little  boy.  He  hasn't  got  the  tempera- 
ment to  get  over  the  footlights,  to  begin  with." 

Bertha  Tregaskis,  at  the  slight  tinge  of  expertism  dis- 
oernable  in  Nina  Severing's  tones,  at  once  retorted 
firmly: 

"  Ah  !  getting  over  the  '  fioats,'  in  ihe  slang  of  the 
profession,  isn't  easy  in  any  art,  as  I  know  from  my  own 
small  dramatic  experiences." 

She  had  some  reputation  as  an  amateur  actress. 

"  No,  is  it  ?"  agreed  Nina  gently.  "  I  wish  you'd  talk 
to  Morris  a  little,  Bertie  dear,  you  are  so  sensible,  and  I 
know  he'd  listen  to  you.  He  always  looks  upon  me  as 
too  young,  more  like  a  contemporary  than  a  mother,  yon 
know.    I  suppose  it's  very  natural." 

She  sighed. 

"Well,"  laughed  Bertha  tolerantly  with  raised  eye- 
brows, and  contrived  to  insert  into  the  monosyllable  a 
distinct  quality  of  scepticism  with  regard  to  Nina's 
supposition. 

"Anyhow,"  she  resumed  briskly,  after  a  moment  in 
which  to  allow  Nina  fully  to  appreciate  the  subtlety  of 
her  retort,  "  I  really  think  Morris  might  do  worse  than 
have  a  talk  with  me.  I've  helped  plenty  of  hoya,  and  of 
girls,  too,  for  the  matter  of  that,  in  my  time.  When 
Hazel  comes  out,  I  tell  her,  she'll  be  cut  out  by  her  old 


m 
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^t'.   What   one  /„!.."  ^^^  ^^^     ..^^ 

returned 
S^^o^^^T^^^J^t^  one  might  think 

?e^teU«s  -  ^-A:Sent^pr^'s 
Js.3-^---^^-rt-r^^ 

"A^''tsrfei*L'*s?^.?*£";^^^^^ 


wmz  ft  (Ifaolplinarian  I  am   feV  """  ^'"e"-    Yon  know 

£f^e.    Its  more  than  hMttbTh^tT^-  '"'  "^  >**«• 
^^ewong,  a  good  lomr  walk  LJ^      j   *'  "»  "y  opinion 


"b( 
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enS?^'"'  *"•*  *»"»  «'***»»8  t<^k  Pl**"'  with  modified 
did^S  te^  Z\^  *'"'  •''•*««'*•  «lo«»<i  children. 

the  biI]iard!|^mrpZt^  ""'*•'*'  •««*«  *»^ty  ^ 
"  Nnf**f^  '"'y-  '^P"'*  y°"  *»Meve  that  I  know  beat  f " 


ft 
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RoS^  Ki  ^rot'rnrt"?'*  *t-  ^-'  -<»  tj«t 

that  I  kmm,  andtCt  aTr  fc  *™'?P''-    ^"*  remember 
.   "That  Wt  the  po^'^relSL^y^'^^y" 

but  ^^^^^^  CitarL^ffi- *^  P'«-t! 

heart.  Morris.  I  oo^d  ]Zh  at  tK^^.  br«»kin«^ 
i.earS*''^^,^-^«^„a^^^^^^^^^  ^„„ 

=  I^v?r^rtrr^  -e -tSn^oUK^ 
the  wK^;„^*  ,%f  u  know  of  the  xneaobg  of 

study  and  tor^dXjenW  "'  *^'m^  ^'^^^^  ^^  "^ 
"  should  not  dare  to  ^ti^,  .'^^  ^"^  patheticaUy, 
do  my  poor  Ss*°  Sd^"*  ??  *P«*"de  '  as  y<^' 
.  By  these  and  similar  tluX1h«  f* """^o^indeed  I" 
m  their  frequent  dXteT  to  w?  ^^^^^  T^notA  him. 
mortifloation.  Hett^'  t^'^^ ^^^^^  rage  and 
«?ery  young  face  se f'^e^  '^^^  f  her,  ^^h  "^ 
with  his  mother's  light  tew^hLr*'°?^;.^*S'°^  «*riplin«. 
a  sunburnt  face,  m,  stS^t  »f^'  ""^  *''"*  ^yes  set  in 
gw  would  have  de^t^  XlSt  L*°**  squarely-shaped 
His  month,  as  surely  wo^^^  ^  *i^'*^'  °*  fi"*'^ 
an  acute  observer  ^"^^  *yP'fied  weakness  to 

ga^^'mS^eoM;'  **^  '»el«l«*matio  V  cried  Nina. 
MS'i:^L^S^«'n^5^e^other-s  vuh^^e  spot. 

said;  "V^Satltlf^i^rrT  °*  ^oo-sation."  he 
it  were  true.  ?  am  X2t  d^LlV'"'"''^  ^"^^  "^^  it  if 
be  melodramatic!  «tf^t^'J°?  '""«''  ^  e«n«st  to 
»ny  sneers.  motC  I've  Si  ^r  '"y.f'^ose  by 
musician,  and  you  we  thn  W  *"."y  l«e  to  be  k 
ought  to  disoomje^e  •'  P^"°°  ^  ^''e  ^'W  who 
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"  men  yon  talk  about '  aU  your  life,'  my  poor  darlinn 
«m«  ^j^"*  something  absolutely  different  in  a  year's 
Shin??'*"  ^°"  """"  ^^  ^°^  ^  '^^^  ^ 

"  I've  stuck  to  this,  and  I  mean  to  stick  to  it.    "" 


"  Well,  and  who  is  better  qualified  to  judge  »  I've 
™„„/T!.?*  experience  as  a  composer,  and  r?e  seen  as 
much  of  the  profeanonal  life  as  though  I'd  belonged  to 

and  perfect  strangers,  come  to  me  for  advice,  aid  even 
musicians  of  experience,  because  they  are  wise  enouijh 
to  know  that  one  can  help  them.    But  you,  my  own  s^n. 
and  a  mere  boy,  think  that  you  know  better  than  I  do 
1  tell  you  it  8  preposterous,  Morris  !" 

he°«'id  aTtsfee?^'^  **  '"•  "  '*'"  ^^  '^^  >«•''" 
J\^^*\^  ^®7  °^^  argument.    But  is  nothing  owing 

^h^^^  ^^  u  •?!*''*.  y?"  *•«*  •"«•  took  cMe1>f  yoS 
babyhood  and  childhood,  had  you  educated  and  taught 
evwything  you  faiow,  from  whom,  my  poor  boy,  you 
even  derive  what  talent  you  may  posseM  ?  Why,  evwv- 
thing^^ou  have  m  the  world  is  owing  to  yom-  mother  a£d 

Morris  furiously  conscious  that  his  mother  was  takins 
t?- ^^u"^? ^'^  ground  yet  found  no  answer  to^ 

«  i  he  had  heard  a  hundred  times  before. 
«  +1.  *  yo\''«PPO«'."  cried  Nina,  pursuing  her  advantage. 

J„  y°*u  "^7^  ?  ??«'*  '«''  ^""^  ^  the  world,  be^ 
your  mother  »  I  know  you  boast  as  though  you  had 
always  been  popular  wherever  you  went— you  know  best 
how  much  truth  there  is  in  it-W  the  people  who  flatter 
you  and  say  they  hke  you,  have  aU  been  bought  with 
mv  money.  I  ve  sent  vou  to  expensive  schools,  and 
jJ^ed  you  to  stay  witt  anybodv  who  asked  you,  and 
God  knows  I'm  glad  you  should  fiave  friends  ^d  enjoy 

Sa  MorS"  "*'*  ""^^  '"^  *•"*  ''^'  '^'^'^  y- 
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thto2"'he  m7tel^  '^U  you've  given  me  every  sort  of 
"  As  thn^w         ^  J^^  °®^®'"  l»«en  ungrateful." 

Youth  is  WTL,^  .  J  •  **feotion   and    unselfishness, 
mufin"  afeln^^i,*?"™-*.  '^'^'^  °-  <»'--•*  "k 

aZ  M'^t^Ltl^  l\^y«  ^**''«d  on  his  feelings. 

I>i8youn«  toaSc  gi^        *"*'  '"*''  *^«'  '"^'^  ^'^  in 
eyes'^nev'i:""^  **•"  *rj.*»  ^^"  *nto  her  enormous 

you,  now,  whoBiSeofeev  left  ^^1^      "*•   /  '^^^  ^^^y 
years  ago     If  yo^^tVntJ^  ^  my  comfort  sixteen 

..  .ir®"',*  nothing  for  me  to  do  here." 
ine  pJaoe  wants  lookins  after     Mr  Bortu**  • 
good,  but  he's  only  thellent     Y^;A*^^^"  ""  "^'^^ 
understand  how  verrverv^ffln.'.uvu^i*'^  ?°"n«  *o 
cone  with  nil  Ti,!  C   •  ^  <nffioult  it  has  been  for  me  to 

IV^d^ne  it!u  for  voT^w'^M  "^"^JT  ^t^erXd 
the  time  when  yon  IZAu^T":  l°«^>ward  to 
yourself.    Don^°di^;Si^^S'?.*°*»^«'t  off -ny  hands 


fo 
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don'1 


Surely 


—   .— Jit  to  disappoint  you,  mother, 
know  yourself  what  it  is  to  care  about  music, 
you  wouldn't  grudge  me  a  few  years'  study  !" 

That  could  come  later,  if  you  still  wish  it.  The  id«a 
of  your  being  a  professional  is  absurd,  and  I  will  never 
hear  of  it,  but  I  don't  say  I  shouldn't  let  you  go  to  Oer^ 
many  for  a  while  after  Oxford,  though  it  is  naturally 
very  bitter  to  me  that  my  only  son  should  wish  to  leay^ 
home,  and  his  widowed  mother,  when  there  is  absolutely 
no  reason  for  it.  It  isn't  as  though  you  had  to  earn  your 
own  living.  Everything  I  have  will  be  yours  one  dtiy." 
"  I  can  t  live  on  you  for  ever,"  said  Morris  angi^y. 
His  father's  will,  made  before  Morris  was  bom,  had  left 
everything  unreservedly  to  Nina. 

"  There  s  no  question  of  your  living  on  me.  You  are 
my  only  child,  and  everything  that  is  mine  is  yours," 
tearfully  exclaimed  Nina,  who  gave  her  son  a  fixed 
moderate  allowance,  and  had  never  allowed  him  to  know 
the  extent  either  of  her  fortune  or  her  income,  still  less 
to  infringe  in  the  slightest  degree  upon  her  absolute 
power  as  mistress  of  the  estate. 
"  Besides,  I  want  your  help." 
A  servant  opened  the  door. 

"  I*  yo"  please,  madam,  Air.  Bartlett  is  here,  and  would 
like  to  speak  to  you  a  moment." 

Decidedly,  the  stars  were  fighting  for  Nina  Severing. 
She  rose,  with  a  gentle,  sorrowful  glance  at  her  son. 

"More  business,"   she  sighed  wearily,  and  left  the 
room  with  her  tardy,  trailing  step. 

Morris,  left  alone,  became  instantlv  inspired  with  a 
number  of  conclusive  arguments  and  cUgnified  retorts 
which  should  have  left  his  parent  drfenoeless.  He  went 
through  several  imaginary  conversations,  with  eloquence 
and  reason  on  his  side.  But  imaginary  victories  are  but 
poor  consolation  for  a  defeat .  Presently  Morris  groaned ,  ran 
nis  fingers  through  his  thick  hair,  and  mutteredhalf  aloud : 
"  Thwarted  at  every  step.  It's  enough  to  make  one 
take  the  law  into  one's  own  hands  and  go." 
^^  He  was  always  slightly  dramatic,  even  when  alone. 
"  What  is  there  for  a  man  to  do  down  here  !  Mother 
won't  even  get  a  oar." 
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-j«.d  then  -ebounded'^CSTli'^^le^r  eSS 

do^r Ai^o?^C7nt?£r^Tr *  *^-  *«> 

room  rapidly.  enthusiast,  and  he  paced  the 

appeals,  of  which  the  v^a  Kke  tl*  ^"^u*  '^**«'' 
Pwdigal.  never  failed  to  iSLfl?  ™-°^*  .^«*k  natures, 
%nt  to  be  eloS  on^^^r       °™'  ^*'*'  '^'^  ''o*  y«* 

of  heT^V' d^noT:^ttr\^y  "^\««  -<*  ^>«*e« 
time  ^h  Mr.  Bartlett   «?5  luncheon.    I  shaU  \^  gome 

Do  think  o^  oTS'  I  h  °HT?*»f  *'^P*  '>«'^«- 
these  hoUdays.  whiTV  t^,  \  ''*"?,  ""^^^e  fo'  yon 
perhaps  it  nly'  olZyl,  ST^J  2°  *«'^  y""  J^^r.  W 
yon  wanted  so  much  Ind  Z  ni^wf "fW  *"  ««*  *h«  «« 
of  a  very  good  place  tafilSn^fL^i'  me  he  knows 
row  and  see,  Md  perfumT^™!!,  "?«*'*  «°  "» *°-mor- 

lessons  for  you.  It^f«i„^T  *°'  *"»«  "J^i^^ 
music  too.  a^nd  les^n^i  yo^  J^nt  tle^"*  .^  «^?'«  8°«3 
,  Morris  stood  confoMd^  R^.  k  '  ^**'- 
/ac«  and  sudden  g^^  %T^  unexpected  «rfte 
his  resentment  to  apneaTmi^SA  i^  i"?***^'  "»"««  aU 
ailgry  with  her,  aK  ttTJ^^  t^**  *"5« ..  ^^  ^1* 
ashamed  of  his  iwn  an^L  P^k  ^^^  touched,  and 
bewildered.    TherhHwht    '^r'*  "'  *"  »»«  *«»* 

ambition  for  the  JwrtwoySs  It  w^  .T ^^l"^'  ^^ 
difference  to  PeWern    ^  ;.  J  J°^i  "^^^  a"  the 

reckless  driver  wtXi^  «„  k  T^  himself,  a  dashing, 
back  in  the  drf^^'^?rhr„'***''^f?r'^««^ 
eyes,  and  one  oarSundr.fh^i?*^  P""^  °^«'  hfi 
yet  infinitely  comSn?  ^  '^^'eel-negligent,  cool, 

'th^Ta/^vtttX:X^S7/°  ^°'^'  ""t 
proSability.  He^  hi^nvTT^**^  ^^  »°y  "Pa'k  of 
Bently  he  Lcamt  oZe  S^gl^nr'  *^"    ^^  P'" 
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No  nnmber  of  motor-oMs  would  convey  him  to  Ger- 
many or  enable  hun  to  make  murio  his  career,    ^e 

"°lJ^f /"t  ^  T^^^'l  ^"^«  *°  ^^P  ^  at  tome 
«,S;^-«?™''*'*  "^V^^  *''°"?''*'  '"d  tried  to  ignore  a 
Bubconswous  conviction,  rapilly  forcing  itself  upln  him, 

X*iS'?hrf«r„r"  *''  «'"*«^  "^  "°^^  --'  ^'-^  * 

It  waP,  of  course,  absurd.    Motor-cars  did  not  alter 

k^        course  of  a  man's  lifetime 
w^5  ^  •™°*  t!'  '^""y  '"^"»  '*  ■     Morris  turned  to  her 
rtZtlf^*;    ^\^  •'^'^^"  *"''"8^'  "'^d  l»«  was  also 
to  hL^l  ^°°**-ru*  *PP^*  ?''^'^«1.    Inspiration  came 
jL^„„??r^y-  J^^  "W^^  "*  »   '^dowed  mother  I 

sSo^  fo^wp'^iS^T'*^'"'  °*  *  >"«t^«  J"*  worthily 
sacnfioed  to  that/    Motor-cars  might,  as  it  were    hL 

flung  m  W  an  ^jring  Providen^but  fhey  sh^'  no? 
be  allowed  to  affect  the  main  issue. 
™lwf„S'^°°*«**'®  dasWhg- young  mechanic  was  hastily 
rdmquished  m  favour  of  that  of  a  morose,  disappointel 
man,  his  career  sacrificed  to  the  t  aim  of  his  motterhis 
SfwoS."""""  '""""^  ''-      ^^  oircumstaScei  h^ 

mi'oML'lu^^  ^'^!^\  *  «',^*  m^^cian  there,"  he  &ncied 
m«ht  be  the  sorrowful  reply  to  inquiries  about  the  strOM^ 

^i^f^^^T.^^.^"^^  ^  «»  '«11  known  to  ev^ 
tenimt  on  the  estate  in  the  long  years  to  come.  ^ 

to  fcL^  ***J*  .f  '^  «*^*  ^*  »"  »P'"  declared  Morris 
to  hmself,  and  felt  a  genuine  pang  at  the  renunciation 

ihe  pang,  reoumng  at  ever-widening  intervals  was 
deetmed  to  remain  a  source  of  satisfa^n  to  hteT  foH 
number  of  years.  ^^ 


5r'M 


at^!J^«*''*°-ilf'?V.°'^yj''**««'''  and  deUcate.  remained 
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Owfltham.  with  ttanspareht  sinoerity,  observe  that  the 
I?,^^?"'?.-**  ^«**  '"**  ^«  M'*-  Severing's  highly 

InhlwtL'fJ''^''  '^'^  J''*tj'!l'y,  ""^  °*  tJ'em  should  have 
i^erited  the  mother's  gift,"  observed  Nina  thoughtfully, 

^.^V":..    P*  ""'J^.  "'«''«  "°  performer,  ^ut  thit 

cunous  fastinot  for  «*«  right  thing  is  absolutely  inbornT 

1  man  t  know  Rosamund  was  mudoal,"  said  Morris 

m1^r°l'^''i"*'L™'r<*«"*««'<'^8  W«  parent,  and 
moreover  mafang  it  perfectly  clear  to  thit  paf^it's  icX 
perceptions  why  he  did  sof^   She  set  her^ps  t.^S 

wZS"?!"^  ^^^I'^y  °*  P*'«  Belf-control  tiJhab?t^y 
prefaced  her  most  bitter  shafts.  "">«wiy 

♦i.r J™  ^"u*  t®"*"*  y°"  *•»**  i'rancea  is  the  only  one  of 
the  two  who  has  any  music  in  her.    Rosamund  is  abso- 

Firem  /on  my  dear  boy,  you  ooull  not  have  helped 
haX^  '*  m  Httle  IVances.  even  though  sheTn 
hardly  play  a  note.  But,  after  aU,  one  doSin't  expect 
much  perception  from  youth."  ^'^tr^v 

She  murmured  the  last  words  as  though  to  herself 
which  added  considerably  to  their  effect  ' 

Moms,  who  was  seldom  able  to  think  of  anv  satis- 
A^A  ?i?Y***  ^^^  mother's  favourite  gibe,  hastUy 
d^ided  that  a  good-humoured  indifference"  wo W  bert 
^^  t  ^i  **''^..*  ^^^^  '*"«'»'  shrngged  his  shoulders 
™w  ,!f  fr'^  T^r"^  *>«*  NinalSd  not  miss^ 
point  of  the  laugh,  and  observed  %htly: 

.1™  ^5''*'    Tregaskis    sings    delightfully.    She 

al^ys  was  good,  even  as  a  kid."  -o         j        uo 

.i„'I  V  ^  ^°?^\  "^**^  N"*'  '^*'»  *5»at  aJ'  o*  condescen- 
sion best  calculated  to  irritate  her  son.     "  Her  voice  is 

nan  «T®  •'"'^.'.'"i*i  °l«°"8e,  she  has  to  live  before  she 
ow'^p^r*^:  ®^?  hesitated  for  an  instant,  since  the 
obvious  shghting  aUusion  to  youth  could  hardly  be 
brought  m  without  some  appearance  of  repeating  a  good 
effect  ad  nauseam.  ^     o"^^ 

MoiTiB.  with  his  usual  fatal  perception,  instantly  took 
advantage  of  her  slightly  disconcerted  pkuse,  for  wMch 
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m,  to  lay  pleaaantly:  "I 
i"~~T rT.'T  i""*"  WHO"  -i  hear  her."    UDon  whloti 

t1^.^^^^-^^  ""T  P******  competent  to  form 
an  independent  opimon,  he  hartUy  left  tie  room. 

he;?d*ffl*ia:,,s:'S4r  ^^  "*  ''"'*"'"•  ^'^^  "^ 

look"^n'1.«7li^  ^""^  lampUght,  an  absorbed,  dreamy 
J^«n^»i.       ^1;  *°?  ''*'  '°n8'  «l«ht  fingers  slowly 

i«^  ^iSS  °-  °o^»°"8.  pathos,  had  become  habitual  to 
t  J^^*'^^*'*^?'  «">»""  «°d  more  Sed 
H«^*!Sw  r-^^^^'y  ^"'^P  ^  *"  armchair.  His  wife, 
devotedly  kmtting  socks,  yet  contrived  to  presentaS 

I'rances  was  sitting  at  the  open  window    her  nnrB 

^X.r%,^^  '"^'°«iy  on^theXk^ied  gJJdS 
without     Moms  scarcely  glanced  at  her  a  momeS^ 

at^^    *"**     Bosamund.  who  had  been  beside  him 

li»ht*n!S!'  k"^'  '^^'J'  •**"•  J''"*  <>«*«<*«  the  circle  of 
^  oast  by  the  great  standard  lamp.  Morris  h^ 
atead^  noticed  her  capacity  for  extreme  stiUnesTodX 

out  of  her  grey  eyes,  and  certain  vibrant  tones  of 
her  singularly  beautiful  speaking-voice.  WatchiSTher 
motionless  profile.  Morris  tho^t  that  the  Sb3tyS 

C  TZV^^^r^u^  ^«  *"?Jy  definTmo5§^ 
tog  of  the  uhent  cheekbones.  suUdfy  closed  Ups  and 
rtraight  black  brows.  Her  skin  was  ve^wUte  ^d 
her  brown  hair  thick  and  silky.    Morris  th^  her' v^ 

He  wondered  what  her  thoughts  were,  as  she  leant 

S;?en:^'ojfctt"''rr^'^«-    P^-^ntly.&'r 
sureness  of  intuition  which  is  at  once  a  pitfaD  and  a 
Mfogu^d    Morris  perceived  that  she  wasSteS- 
tt'..^*^  ^^^  ^''"  *»*  *»«'  •'^ing  drawn  tense^^ 
Hazel  s  voice  was  a  soprano  of  nojKeatcomnass  well 
tramed.  and  with  an  indefinably  pathX  Sy  VSh 
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fbZn^^l  ^*  *•"  d«wfag-room  ballad.  d>e  had 
oBoaen  to  rive  them  seemed  to  Morris  trivial  in  th« 
exteeme.    He  had  hardly  been  llsteni^  *^ 

c£  ^ft  SS  ""^^  »«""»""'»  «'"*»»»»  »>e«d  in  the 

TilS^ll~^^.}^J^  <>«»<«'  or  twice,  and  had  received 
m^htj^    judicious  comments  with  a  sort  of  hab^ 

;;  Now  you'll  play  to  us.  wwi't  you  V  she  appealed. 
for,y^.  aT'"  '"'**'^-       '  ''•^-'*  ^^  y- 
w,-  ™»  "eontion  has  improved,  of  course."  remarked 
STnrl^cr  '"'"'  °'  "^""^  •'^'  son'fmuK  wJ 

.'15°*n|?  teoohing  is  not  aU  it  might  be,"  was  the 
retort  of  Morris  addressed  to  Mrs.  TrSis  '  "  r^  ^5 
to  do  the  best  I  can  by  myself."         '«"''^-       '■  ▼«  '>»a 

thaf^*^  ^^.'"  Protested  his  mother,  with  a  laugh 
"As  thJ^  ■"" u  ^f^^r^  «"  *'«*™y«d  annoyaZ 
in  PaS?^    ^°"  ^  *  *""^  **•*  '^*  '•*'°'>«  obtainabS 

<4?S  l^ionT^SJS;..  ^^^  "•'^y  '"'''^  -  *» 

You've  had  your  mother  to  help  you,  mv  bov- 
mustn't  forget  tha^"  Buddenly  said  F^rfck  ^^ 
from  ^his  comer.    He  chuckled  a  Uttle :  "  Mustn^V!^ 

nninH^  ^"^l  wmethmg  to  us,  Morris,"  interposed  Hazel 
quickly.  She  looked  at  Um  with  the  et^aal  U^ 
dancmg  m  her  pretty  eyes.  "wriuu  langn 

?at*S'?''?.''*^  *™^^  *°  Rosamund, 
an  appS.        ^*  *'**^  ^^'■'  ''''*^  °*  *''^  ''"''"«*y  °*  ^oh 

"Yes,"  she  said  gently,  looking  at  him. 

Moms  possessed  an  almost  irresistible  attraction  one 
l^f^"  rT*i«»^  the  attribute  of  weak  mS-^m 
exceedingly  direct  gaze.  "»»ufeB— an 

at  her.'°°''^  "*"^      **  Rosamund,  and  his  eyes  smiled 

"  Then  I  am  going  to  play  to  you,"  he  said  under  his 
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taedth,  with  the  UghtMt  poaible  emphMia.  He  tamed 
to  the  piano  at  onoe,  but  not  befora  he  had  Lm^ 
oolowsurge  up  into  hw  iaoe.  ne  naa  seen  the 

of^^C*^"'  *^Jf  ^'^^  '^***'  «»<*»  heartrending 
rtBrahtt.  Hungarian  danoet.  When  he  oeuedtkSi 
wa.  dleno^  for  a  moment.  Nina  Severing  turned  » that 
the  lampUght  feU  on  her  W  laaheTaparkSJ  riiWe 

tel  pla^.o'U'^  «'^'  "^  -he  had  never  heard 

♦1,11J"^  ^uV*^?^'"  «"<*  Bertha,  leae  exuberantly 
^umial.  "That's  a  glorious  thing-^wavBroMMTSi 
'^^t'^-  I*''"/"ir«£lileaSl7^1S?KS?' 
♦1,./  !f"  ".•on»ething  curiously  poifrnant  undenieath 
iKu^'^£'""^"'f *^  ^r-  pirtrtoaooouTtothe 
SS^fl??  „^  ?relMhe.  and  partly  to  make  it  clear  that 
J^^  did  not  by  any  means  know  all  that  there  was  to 
be  known  about  Brahms. 

.«."  ^T?°^  ^u?  ^*7  "*""•'•"  "oftly  ■«"*  Haiel,  elliptioal. 

•fter  the  fashion  of  the  modem  g^eration.       '^'""*'' 

It  s  your  tum  again  now.    Please  sing  this,"  he  said. 

inS.  to^**^  "^"^  '^  BuppHcatto? and  command 

n.}^^}^  ^^^^  °P.°'**'  °'  *•"«  «>•>««  Strewing  the  table, 
abnostat  random,  but  she  took  it  without  Semurrand 
advanced  *« Jhepiano.  Under  cover  of  the  op«Sg 
Sdow.  "^     *°  ''^*"  Rosamund  sat  lathi 

a  Sill.S*!*.*'"*''*  ^^'  ^*'^  *  question  in  them.  For 
a  ndnute  she  remaui«i  quite  still,  her  dark  head  bent, 
mien  Ae  raised  it,  and  he  saw  that  her  eyes  were  blS 

Kr^^J°S^*"«'^  Ihe.ook^iconL^rou'S'; 

"Do  you  care  so  verv  much  !"  he  asked  under  his 
breath.       Is  musio  all  that  to  you  ?" 

••It  onL^m^t^*  ™T»''"  •'»«  ««d  with  defiant  honesty. 
It  only  makes  me  forget  everything  else  " 
Understanding  flashed  into  Morris's  expressive  &ce 

At  the  same  instant  Nina  turned  towards  hiiS  with  a  s^ 
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W-l^. found  of  di.tre«  and  .  prolonged  "Hudi-ri,- 

He  WM  rilent  inrtwitly. 
her  m^So?*"'''  ■""«  *-  *"«'  ^in.  Severing  ».ked  for 

All  th?iii,nL„  J  '  ^  n»iMed  you  too  dreadfully 
I-up^.^"'  ^  ""^  y°«'"  »«  oB  •gain  iST^? 

let  myaSb  Stev  lj^^y^^'^^^°^  ''°n««'  -nd  don't 
BarTllthl  \^!^  ^^  ^'°''®'  r°^  know,  unless  I'm  very 
^bI^^ouZ^v*^'^  «^^  *»•    One. would  p^S 

u^  l»n«l»ed  oheerily. 
•houn'mn^fc""*^''  ll**"**'"  "«*  In  Hazel  inoWyely.'"  I 

you  to  let  us  spend  the  autuSh^^rrm'^ir'"'  "^"^ 
humoL^y'    .^r;  'T'^r?*^    her    mother    good- 

?^'  *"*'•  laughed  softly. 

things  in^^iTor^**  ""',  *"?^<'«'  *<>'  tl"«  young 
•■S-niffhT W      1  *''«'n«'l^«'."   she   declared  liht^ 

girlSrSSdon^'v  lu*"*'  y°"  '^no*  »>«**«'  than  S 

as  a  Ut^mouse  »11  f  k!Y"  ^^'  /.?"''*  ''««'»  »*  Siuiet 
GinderX  Sif^^,^^'^-  "  "  ^*"y  »«««*  to  play 
the1ffi'vi5*„2ht7''  ^""^  *^  ""'y  '^*«"'  8»^  *» 
norbLn^if.^^^***.??  ^V"*''  the  tim<y  ^om  allusion  had 

int^thS  "^r^  **'^  ^°°'  *"?  Nina  swept  gracefully 
otKaS  out'^rrsiriy"'^"'^  "^  ""''  <'^°* -<^  *•>" 
BcSnu^'.rd:^''  ^'^'^"^^  °*  *^«  P'»«J'  Morris  spoke  to 


'  I  want  to  see  you— I  want 


to  talk  to  you,"  he  said 
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"««»%•"  CSwj't  I  pky  to  you  Mftin— jnat  to  tm  all 
^«|e!  Though  for  W  nutter  orihLt'll»WrJ'hS 
B«^«M  to  you.    You  did  know,  didn't  you  f' 

♦Jw.?^  u.**.^"  *^  Inoomequenoe  thftt  wm  ohmo- 
Mrirtio  of  Ua  udent,  Mg«r  temperunent. 

'  Ji  ??**J  Pwhap*  you  did,"  the  murmured,  not 

S^C^SS?'        *^°*  "^'  **»»>•  "rt  <rf  MowrtikteS 

"  Cwx't    I  come  over  to-morrow  I    I  muit  come. 
Where  duJl  I  find  you  f " 
;;  Whwe's  Morrl.  I"  oUled  Berth*  TregMU*. 

befoSSingtolS'hff  *•'•'  ^'^'^  ""  ^"^ 

lor  M  iMUnt  at  parting  and  lald  "  Oood-night,  Rom- 
whSh  hJ^!!!t^T  wonderful  privilege  orohlldhood 
whwh  had  aUowed  him  alway.  to  uae  her  Christian  name, 
umy  a  week  and  she  would  have  gone  awav  asain  I 
But  ^bt  and  diflSdenoe  were  almort  equaUr^iK- 
n?  K!{  "***  ^\^°J^  illimiUble  dreams  into  thatl^ 
of  ekht  davB  as  he  drove  from  Pwthlew  to  Penaeveii^ 
tne  dark  of  an  August  night. 

iBi.^*]"^*"^."**™*^  •»»  '^n*  to  find  Rowimnnd. 
fw  u  **^?i  '^  ^°  try«rting-plaoe-had  not  even  said 
«*t  he  ought  come-but  Ifotris  knew  no  uncertainty. 
He  did  not  go  to  the  house,  but  sought  the  shade  of  the 

lS^?^%!Sf '""^'^  ^f  ^°'^'  ^  *•>«  •»«»*  »^enue  that 
led  to  Bertha's  cherished  rook-garden. 

She  was  even  paler  than  usual  as  she  gave  him  her 
hand,  and  Morris.- with  the  intuition  that  was  always  hli 
•urertgmde,  greeted  her  very  gently  and  gravely. 

Where  were  you  going  to?"  he  asked.     «Mav  I 
come  with  you  ?"  ' 

"I  was  going  into  the  orchard.  It's  cooler  there.  The 
otners  have  gone  out." 

Morris  did  not  dare  to  ask  her  why  she  had  not  gone 
with  them.  He  longed  to  hear  her  make  the  admission 
that  she  had  been  waiting  tor  him,  but  contented  himself 
with  walking  beside  her  in  sUence  as  she  directed  her 
steps  towards  the  sloping  paddock  that  had  been  con- 
verted mto  an  orchard. 
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T]Mr«  WM  •  wooden  bonoh  wt  in  the  furtbcat  oormt, 
Mid  KOMmnnd  Mt  down  thwe  without  ipMUng.  Morris 
flung  himielf  upon  ihe  grMM. 

Inero  wm  illenoe. 

Then  Morris,  looking  up  *t  her,  nid: 

"Tell  me  about  ev^rthing.  ETerything  th»t  the 
HnngftriMi  dMMe  made  you  feel  iMt  night,  and  why 
you  lay  that  you're  not  mndoal,  and — everything." 

She  did  not  tell  him  everything.  But  she  told  him. 
with  a  curious  mixture  of  ohildiu  simpMty  and  of  a 
most  unohildish  vehemence,  a  great  deal;  more  even  than 
she  knew. 

Morris  listened,  understood  in  a  sort  of  passion  of 
sympathy,  and  looked  all  the  while  at  her  beautiful, 
unsmiling  face. 

He  noticed  that  she  was  strangely  impersonal.  She 
hardly  spoke  of  people  %t  all,  except  once,  when  she 
said,  "  I  have  always  got  Franoie.  I  love  her  better 
than  anyone  in  the  world."  Of  her  guardian  she  did  not 
say  anything.  But  a  lesser  intuition  than  that  of  Morris 
Severing  would  have  felt  an  intense  rebelliousnesB  to  be 
the  keynote  of  her  whole  life  at  Porthlew. 

The  magic  afternoon  sped  by,  and  the  shadows  length- 
ened across  the  grass. 

Hazel  Tregaskis  called  "  Rosamund  I"  from  the  terrace, 
and  they  looked  at  one  another  with  eyes  that  had 
suddenly  awakened  to  iinother  reality. 

Morris  sprang  to  his  feet. 

"  Thank  you,  Rosamund,"  he  said  softly. 

Suddenly  the  laugh  appeared  again  in  his  blue  eyes. 

"  Do  you  know,  we've  known  one  another  four — five 

years,  and  I've  never  really  found  you  till  last  night !" 

"I  don't  think  I  found  myself  till  you  played  the 
Hungarian  dance,"  Rosamund  told  him  seriously. 

Hazel  did  not  express  any  surprise  at  seeing  Morris 
Severing.  He  surmised  that  she  would  not  often  express 
surprise.  The  charming  assurance  which  characterized 
her  seemed  to  imply  that  Hazel  Tregaskis  would  accept 
or  ignore  very  much  as  she  chose,  with  little  or  no  reference 
to  any  standardn  but  her  own. 

"  Have  you  come  to  tea,  Morris  }"  she  inquired  easily. 
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dc^er^Morrrn^^-^^S^  Partridges  by  the 
anywhere,  and  then  motKiya'  "fet  ,Ud  I"?*!?  ^""^ 

go     She  di<^i\r^?,/«fo  Se.^'*^'^^-  - 
fF?J™  l°«lf«i  much  reliev^.^  ™^- 

;;?o?^rh!..'aL?tt^^^«— <*• 

habit,  mad;  herS'iS  L'"**^^  »«'™  °*  long 
the  tennis  lawn,  S  K„,^V*^T*^  him  to  rofl 
languidly  am^sT^e  bS7^ 't^^  .Frances  hunted 
previou8"^afternS.n.  Hazd  had  nr„^^'  ^^  ^'«*  *!"» 
"  Economy,     eoonomVt"     .i,  ^  ^'^^"Hy  djsappeared. 

bMthely,an/i«oke^''^Lraqt^''^Ah«^'-  ^"^'^ 
oealing  the  roots  amongrt  wS  ^?k°°?  «"^  °«°- 
n^t  be  imbedded      ^  possible  tennis  balls 

IdASssT^Sin^fJtri^iSh^''"^  '^^  «"-» 
at  Porthlew  that^S  b^^l^^"^  to  stay  and  dine 

„  ^  d^e  her  o^^Td^KSV^"  "^.f f^; 
All  that  evening  he  was  haunted  by  Rosamund's  deep 
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S7«  •  U^  *^*.  ^°^^  S^ ''"'  •^^*'  «>ri<«"  wioe.  He  told 
himsdf  exultantly  that  he  had  met  his  ideal,  and  ^t  he. 
jmd  he  ^one  was  capable  of  loving  her  as  she  Bhould  b^ 
w  fc  P*  alw  cursed  hunwlf  as  a  cold-blooded  fool  for 
not  having  told  her  then  and  there  of  his  love.  What 
senseless  scruple  had  restrained  him  ?  He  resolved  to 
see  her  again  the  next  ■day. 

Rosamund,  that  night,  lay  awake  till  dawn  in  an 
excitement  that  was  as  utterly  out  of  proportion  as  were 
all  her  emotions.  She  told  herself,  in  p5re  and  stnale- 
minded  earnestness,  that  this,  which  was  to  traiuZto 
^rld  "^  different  to  anything  else  in  the 

Moms,  who  had  fallen  in  love  before,  also  told  himself, 
with  fiery  determmation,  that  thU  m  difierent  to 
anything  else  in  the  world. 
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reafly  don^t   W^'t  M  Nina  vaguely.  ,  "But'l 

other  two."  ^^  '^^  *°''<^'"  of  both  ^e 

But  HTtok^^f  t  J^  SuSf  i?^„?  *"«  V  '^"J^  «>»«^'- 
a  yi^ent  adnuratiorfo™^^:..'"^  ^'  '''  ""^^ 

"  SitTtTararTeJe:r''*^n^"K'^^'' 

his  own  mind."  ^  ^'^^y-  ^^^  ^Y  «»a  *  know 

j^o^    Poor    Morris!     And    he    is    frightfully    un- 

^  ^  ??'j  *®*'i  ?*•'*  ^'<*a  Tregaskis  quioklv     "  ll«r  k« 
a  r«ht-down  fulish  U'l  maid,  I  tells  'er  "    ^"       °**  '**' 
<.  n     ^"^  ^®  spoken  to  her  V 

Nma  deftly  seized  her  opportunity. 

"  Why,  the  other  Ly  he  kughed  so  much  at  one  of 

OB 
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tho6e  Btnpid  dialect  imitations  of  mine,  that  I  simply  had 
to  BtOT)  and  chuckle  myself.  It  was  too  infectious," 
cried  Bertie,  with  a  laugh  at  the  recollection. 

"  Poor  boy  1"  smiled  Nina"  tolerantly,  and  leaving  it 
uncertain  whether  or  not  she  was  pitying  Morris  itor  his 
easy  appreciation  of  Cornish  rvustioisms  as  rendered  by 
Mrs.  TSegaskis.    "  But,  seriously,  Bertie  dear,  it  would 

be  no  bad  thing  if  later  on  they  are  both  in  earnest 

onhr  just  at  present  I  think  we'd  better  be  hard-hearted, 
and  not  let  it  come  to  anything  definite." 

"  It's  unlucky  that  visit  of  ours  having  fallen  thromrh," 
observed  Bertha  thoughtfully.  "It  keeps  us  here  for 
another  ten  days  before  the  Scotch  visits,  and  I  can't  very 
well  forbid  Morris  to  come  to  the  house." 

"He's  there  morning,  noon,  and  night,  I'm  afraid," 
sighed  Nina. 

"  Oh,  well,  I  flatter  myself  that  I  know  how  to  manage  a 
youngster  of  his  age,  1^11  see  if  I  can't  get  an  opportunity 
to  make  Master  Morris  see  reason." 

The  opportunity  was  ahead  of  her. 

At  Porthlew  Rosamund,  coming  downstairs,  saw 
Morris  wandering  aimlessly  round  the  hall. 

At  the  sound  of  her  footfall  he  looked  up,  and  came 
towards  her,  impetuous  and  good-looking. 

"  Oh,  Morris  !    she  cried. 

He  was  halfway  up  the  stairs  and  had  caught  both  her 
hands  in  his. 

"Rosamund,  darling  1"  The  grip  of  her  strong, 
slender  hands  answered  his,  but  there  was  a  sort  of 
questioning  sound  in  her  exclamation. 

"Dearest,"  said  Morris  with  gentle  surprise,  "yon 
know  I  adore  you,  don't  you  ?  Don't  you  love 
me  ?" 

Mrs.  Tregaskis,  entering  the  hall  briskly,  in  s{Hte  of 
her  long,  hot  walk,  found  them  on  the  stairs,  Morris 
holding  Rosamund's  hands  in  his,  and  gazing  up  at  her 
with  adoration  in  his  handsome,  boyish  face. 

"Tut,  tut,  what  have  we  here?''  cried  Bertha,  with 
sufficient  lightness  in  her  tone  to  render  a  reply  unneces- 
sary. "  Rosamund,  you  ought  to  be  out  of  doors  on  a 
day  like  this.    Waste  of  Qod's  own  sunshine  to  coop 
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^^^^l^t.i^.dS^^Z'l  and  ^. 

•Iwaye  roused.  ^^^o^  numerous  minor  ailmento 

fiJrtfrdSte!;!  "'^  °'  "  ^y  ""^  ^'^"."  ret-rned 
;;  Morris,  you'll  stay  to  lunch,  wiU  you  ?" 

A^ta  of  the  loirs^«!^a'id"C'*'°'"/~^''*'y- 
before  him.  only  to  beh1ot^^„  *  v  ®°»»»"«nd  opened 
Tregaskis,  its  LtYve  rS^  "^''^  *'»«  ^"^  °^«- 
somehow  emphaSz^-  ^     *  good-humoured  decision 

whSve*S4Syt'4£S«„S<7  o*  our  own.  Morris, 
I  want  a  chat  with  you  «  **^*  *""«  exercise. 

w£:  ^if^  :^,  ''^  ^Pl*««l'le  kindliness,  and  asked 
iBt^Sg^'d'o;;^^'''*^'' «»«'"'«'<*  ^thersuUenly.     "She 

fal  glanLTTtftrac^r^teC^^T*  V''°i''^P'«^ 
oufadde.  _ "  Is  herK  ve^'gf  P"^  •"**  «*^  ^-^ht 

x68. 

^^f^wX^-'McSe'^c^S 

.^pt^-d>^°XtX;-t'S^,^^,^o 

.hSX  Wlta^  in^n^'  ^^P-  «P  the  first 
■hyly.    Shyness^msnoflT.ii^T^  *°  Rosamund  rather 

fandly  sentence.,  had  ^n^ZZT^^^  ^L^^t^ 
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of  joyons  aeourity  in  which  he  had  met  Boflamand  that 
marning. 

Aa  he  turned  to  her,  Bertha's  broad  face,  reddened  by 
heat  and  exertion,  appeared  over  the  balusters. 

"  Rosamund,  my  t'"ar,  oome  up  here  a  minute,  wiD 
you!" 

Rosamund  gave  Morris  a  look  in  which  appeal  and 
defiance  seemed  oddly  to  mingle,  and  in  her  turn  dis- 

Morris  Seyering  was  left  disconsolate  in  the  hall.  It 
was  of  no  amusement  to  him,  idthough  he  gave  the  purely 
perfunctory  laugh  of  civility,  when  Miss  Blandflower, 
hovering  on  the  threshold  of  the  porch,  said  to  him  with 
a  nervous  laugh : 

"  Monarch  of  all  you  survey,  I  see." 

"  Have  you  been  gardening  ?"  he  inquired  with  polite 
superfluity,  at  the  same  time  relieving  her  of  an  earth- 
encrusted  trowel  and  a  basket  overflowing  with  plantain 
-and  dandelion  roots. 

"Oh  yes,"  she  giggled.  "Those  norriMe  weeds  I 
There's  no  rest  for  the  wicked." 

"  But  you're  not  wicked  at  all,  Mies  Blandflower,"  he 
assnred  her  gravely.  "  Only  too  good,  to  tire  yourself 
like  this.    Come  and  rest  in  the  hall." 

Minnie  looked  doubtful. 

She  compromised  by  hovering  restlessly  between  the 
hall-door  and  the  window,  thereby  keeping  Morris  on 
his  feet,  while  she  gazed  longingly  at  the  sof^,  set 
under  the  cool  of  a  huge  stand  of  white  daisies  and 
geraniums. 

"  Very  hot,"  she  sighed,  passing  an  earthy  hand  over 
her  heated  face.  "Well,  if  you  won't  think  me  too 
fearfully  lazy " 

Miss  Blandflower  was  always  protesting  feebly  against 
accusations  that  no  sane  mind  could  ever  have  enter- 
tained against  her. 

"  Of  course  not.  I  should  be  much  happier  if  you'd 
only  sit  down  till  lunch,"  said  Morris  with  truth.  The 
exhausted  Minnie  sank  down  thankfully,  murmuring 
"A  «o-fia  is  always  a  luxury,  isn't  it,"  and  the  next 
moment  bounding  agitatedly  to  her  feet  as  the  gong 
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e^^n'rfrror  mutl:^J  e^hy  hands  with  ^ 
^  a  thtaTm^t  4^^1v^f^*  "*  fatality  «  though  «,oh 

for  lunoheon."     """^o^^'-       And  pray  do  not  be  late 

tr<i£L%teSin*SSt^^!;\,iT'i,«^P'*y^  *^»« 
hardened  palms.    ^"'*°*'^«'y  ^'^^'^ened  finger-nidfc  and 

Mm^e^'dj^p^irii- r^liT  """'•'"  •"^^•^ 

oareSSytl^^S^^LSLTSr^"'''  "  ^^^ 
my  certain  kno'frS  S,  tW  ,  '  T"J*;  "  ^'  *« 
meal  for  the  past  foTteeTyrari^*  """''  '^*°'«  ^^^'y 

what  he's'l^poiftrb^  ^rir*  '";:*  '*^'*  M°"^  ^th 
expression  of  rather  g^^doj^f^,,""^?''  ??**  ""^y  *»»• 
disconcertingly  tiS^edUmon  h.TT^?"^  '^"''''  ^  »>«* 
the  meal.  betiyTto  ffi,*Zt  t-^**'  -''^  throughout 

ardour  to  his  o^  gaze  ""«'''*  *''  answering 

whSttirtLVsl^^  ^  n?  *°'  H*--!  Tregaskis. 
h^  charmi^';^^^"!^  '^Z\^^- i^^^ 
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beside  her,  looked  pale  and  languid,  with  dark  circles 
round  her  eyes,  and  as  soon  as  luncheon  was  over  Morris 
heard  Mrs.  Tregaskis  say  to  her  affectionately: 

"  You'd  better  go  upstairs  to  the  boudoir,  Francie,  and 
curl  up  on  the  sofa.  I'll  come  up  in  a  minute  and  see  ii 
we  can't  find  something  for  the  poor  head.  "     ' 

"  Thank  you,  Cousin  Bertie." 

Mrs.  Tregaskis  looked  round,  almost  like  a  general 
arranging  for  the  dispersal  of  a  superfluous  staff. 

"  Hazel,  on  with  the  hat  again !  I'm  not  going  to 
have  you  dashing  out  in  this  sun  with  nothing  on  your 
head.  I  suppose  you  and  Minnie  want  to  go  up  to  the 
moors  ?  and  you  must  ta^ke  this  lazy  child  with  you." 

She  laid  a  possessive  hand  upon  Rosamund's  shoulder. 

"  Dear  Mrs.  Tregaskis,  there  s  that  tiny  wee  little  patch 
down  by  the  pond  that  I  meant  to  finish  this  afternoon," 
breathed  Miss  Blandflower,  evidently  imoertain  whether 
she  was  supposed  to  be  pining  for  moorland  air,  or  eager 
to  finish  her  weeding. 

"No,  no,  Minnie."  Mrs.  Tregaskis'  tone  left  no 
further  room  for  doubt  upon  the  point.  "  You  did  far 
too  much  this  morning.    You  know  I'm  always  telling 

rou  not  to  choose  the  very  hottest  time  of  day  for  weeding, 
dare  say  Morris  and  I  will,  turn  our  energies  to  that 
patch  by  the  pond,  and  surprise  you  when  you  get  in. 
Now  then,  off  with  you  !" 

"  But  am  I  not  to  go  to  the  moors  too  ?"  demanded 
Morris,  half  amused  and  half  vexed,  and  wholly  desirous 
of  an  afternoon  in  Rosamund's  company. 

Bertha  appeared  to  consider. 

"  How  would  it  be  if  we  took  up  tea  to  them,  later  }" 
she  said,  with  an  air  of  suggestion.  "  That's  what  we'll 
do,  and  you  can  help  me  to  carry  the  tea-basket.  I 
dare  say  Francie  will  be  able  to  come  with  us  by  that 
time,  poor  child.     It  will  be  cooler  for  her. 

"Good-bye,  you  dear  people.  We  shall  meet  again 
later — under  the  wych-elm,  Minnie,  you  know.  Four 
o'clock." 

Morris  dashed  out  and  opened  the  gate  for  them. 

"  You'D  walk  back  with  me,"  he  said  hurriedly  to 
Rosamund,  and  read  her  answer  in  her  eyes,  before  turning 
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S^TOTTByed  Um  with  nnabMhed  gue. 
««ji!!Sii  ^*"»  *''*^  I>  »n  interfering,  tiresome  old 
^pd^,  don't  you   Morris  !    But  llSaUy  must  have 
IJ^  ^*'!  yo".  »nd  I  don't  feel  you're  goii^  to  be  very 
M^with  me  somehow.    After  all.   we^  twry  dS 

I.-?  wl?'**'l*L**  ^"^  ^*''  *  '»'*  °'  friendly  pleading  in 
rSLi'??'  "dMorris  laughed  a  Uttle  too.  tie  tad  aSr^jS 
hked  his  mother's  friend.  atways 

«ii'j5**''  ?*  down  in  the  shade,  and  leave  the  weeding 
tUl  It  s  cooler.  And  now,  my  dear  boy,  I'm  going  sti^fat 
tothe  pomt.  I  always  &oe  up  to  my  fences  bbldl^t 
oZdiffH^f^i;  "*  **"'  good  old  days  when  Redieriok 
OOTld  afford  to  keep  a  eouple  of  gees  in  the  stables.  You 
mustn  t  make  love  to  my  little  girl." 

Morris,  to  his  fury,  felt  himseK  colouring  hotly.    He 
oould  not  think  what  to  say.  ^ 

n"^??,«?«'"  said  Bertie,  carefully  looking  away  from 
him,  It  isn't  as  though  you  were  bothTf  you  a  few 
years  oldw.  You  ve  neither  of  you  seen  anything  of  the 
WOTld,  and  Rosamund  is  in  some  w4ys  very  und^eloped 

take  this  attraction  senously—at  any  rate  for  the  present." 

MorS^aSiZS^.*^"  **"^  *"  y"" '"  ^'^^ 
Bertha  hesitated  for  a  moment. 

*i."*^u"'lv°'^Z  *"*  ^''**  I  *el*  q^ite  sure  of  already- 

Sl^VSXic^'  ^"""^  *°  •'"**"**^  ""^y  '"^  *^- 

ooloi^"*S2n**  ^  '^"'^^  "  **  '^^*''  "^  M**^ 
"  Of  cCTirse,  I  couldn't  think  of  .hat,  exactly,"  he 

S^^f !?  '^''^'y-  r  ■^''"  '""'^  'i"'*<'  ''eM  that,  owing 
to  my  father  s  preposterous  wiU,  I  haven't  anything  but 
what  she  gives  me.  ^^ 

-«1'^  n  7u'  l^y^  hoy.  though  yon  and  I  both  know 
very  weU  that  she  only  holds  the  whote  thing  in  trust 
for  ^u,  as  it  were."  * 

"Rotten  arranganent,  I  oaU  it,"  muttered  Morris. 
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"(M  oouwe,  I  praotioaUy  do  »U  the  buaineaa  that  <dd 
Bartlett  uied  to  do  for  the  estate,  but  if«  «  bore  being 
tied  here  and  never  my  own  master.  I  should  have  been 
in  Germamr  studying  music  for  the  last  four  years  if 

«  5^    ""  *  ™*^^  *"•'•'  *  frightful  fuss  at  the  idea." 
J  u  j'lS''  y°"  """^  ^^^  understood  one  another  better," 
sighed  Bertha.     "My   sympathies  are  always  on  the 
young  peoples  side,  you    know,  Morris,  though  youp 
mother  u  my  greatest  friend." 

"  Beally  ? '  he  said  eagerly.  "  Then  I  wish  you'd  talk 
to  her  a  bit. 

"  But,  Morris,  what  could  I  say  !  I  can't  let  Rosa- 
mund drift  into  a  sort  of  half-and-half  engagement,  yon 
know.  It  isn't  fair  to  her,  and  I  am  responsible  for  her 
just  as  though  she  were  my  daughter." 

"  Why  should  it  be  '  half-and-half '  I"  he  asked  rather 
defiantly. 

"Because  she's  too  young,  and  has  seen  too  little  of 
the  world,  for  me  to  sanction  anything  else  at  present." 
said  Bertha  decisively. 

Morris  was  slightly  soothed  by  the  fact  that  she  laid 
all  the  emphasis  on  Rosamund's  youth,  and  not  on  his 
own,  as  he  felt  his  mother  would  have  done. 

"Look  here,  Morris,"  said  Bertha  earnestly.  "I'm 
Mkmg  ^ou  for  Rosamund's  sake  to  have  a  little  patience. 
If  this  IS  the  real  thing,  it  won't  do  you  any  harm  to  wait 
for  a  year  or  two,  or  her  either.  It'll  help  you  t«  know 
one  another  better,  too.  Why,  you've  not  seen  her 
smoe  jou  were   both   children,  except   for   this   last 

WGGJCa 

I  kn«o  the  first  minute  I  saw  her  again,"  cried  Morris 
eagerly  and  boyi^y. 

''I  know  she's  very  attractive,"  said  Bertha,  smiling 
rather  proudly,  "  though  I  says  it  as  shouldn't,  since 
she  s  just  like  my  own  daughter.  You  know  I've  had 
them  since  their  mother  died,  Morris." 

2 1  know,"  he  said. 

"Well,  then,  don't  you  think  I've  got  just  a  little 
right  to  be  consulted  t**  She  looked  at  him  so  humor- 
ously that  Morris  laughed  a  little. 

"  Yes,  of  course.    1  expect  I'd  want  to  consult  yon, 

s 
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••'yw»yi  on  my  own  aooount.  vou  knnw     v™.  j_ 
r^ndenund  .bout  thin«,  SIr..'TCJlS.  "^    ^°''  •*"  *" 
You  dew  boy!    That's  just  the  verv  nlo«t  ♦hi»„ 

1%M  Tki  J?V'  ^  ^"  boy,  OM  doesn't  expoot  vocr  muoh 

that  I'm  an  old  woman  aid  not  get  ^y  ^th  me  "  '"'^' 
She  paused  a  minute  and  he  cried  Zer^ 

know  ih^?"*'  ^''"  "*''  ""^  ""y*"^  /»«  like.    Yon 

/lllt."t^^  i?"*^**  '  •*"'  yo"'"  «>  reasonable     Well 

.wctiy  withiTrhe'^'k^.  r' rt;  *sS  z"^  rf J 

tUng.  go  any  further  tor  the  pr^  ^Roilmnn^ '^* 


Utely."        »""  «e  less  of  her  than  you  have  been  doing 

5*^  l«>kfd  his  consternation. 
onIy^^i*iS'«1ir*y  .-Uto^ether,  if  that  is  the 
tbfw^^'"  """'  ^^  "K""  "^^^  we're  safe  out  of 

we:£S^  rU^i'f  coi:Xt^'  dances,  and 
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BundtUnk  »    Sh^he  murt  know  perfectly  Well  thsl^ 

reMoe.  ^   *""*'y   oommon   aeiue  to  Ua 

«-c«able  imount  of  adL^Uon  sh-  «  '*?***'  * 
•enable  to  take  things  aerloni^  I, „;»!  *u  '*  ""«'''  too 
•o."  She  hMtUyX*^^  C  "hi?  ^^%'^^y  become 
01  the  rtricture^'^'^n^  S^^"^^^^ 
conversation  with  Nina  si^e^^  »Pon  Rosa.,  und  in 
j^J^nt  you  think  I'n.  in'^nest.  then,"  denmnded 

inttoir'"*  **  ""  «'«"'«''•  y«>»t"-l  face,  ardent  with 

it  'dJ^nRTou  t1  rieSii"'  -^J^  2!:!«*'y.  "  -d 
at  any  rate  thi4  herwlf  t>  t.  ""J'*'*  ^°^'>  w.  or 
your  Lnonr,  wSnS  "  ^  *"  «***^  *o  trust  hei  to 

^'S*  *«iety  not^o  s^ouriood  1  "te*"*  '"'"''  '""^^^ 

He  Daced  iiT,  on  J  J     ^  ?"*'''  oonolneions. 
han,LK;Ms   '*°'"  ^^^  fr'"^*  °^  «>«  I'ouse.  his 

one  of  wtJsfaction^BerX'a  f^P^uP*'  emotion  was 
h«  own  master,  he  should  not  mie*2  ofthaTK 
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srax^i^^Syis "" '^'*  •*^ '^ --^ 

6iSSXrSr^   '^-    "^^    '~'»    »^ 

The  dedrsbility  of  *  looiety  where  love-nuking  ihould 

be  amUMl  upon  by  pwenta  and  gn4rdi*ni  with  no'nlterior 

thoughU  of  Ml  Mnoonoment  in  the  Morning  Pott  to  the 

XJ^itJ^Sm^,  "^  *^  •™°f«^-  JMMi  l«d  time 
!i2'^.**^^'^"?  "P*»*»  Morrie  before  Mn.  TngaiUa 
lejo^  him.    She  looWttoubled,  Md  Morris,  .^b^ 

^5^l.!5?f '"'k*"^"^'*^  °?  ¥•  »*'^'  "«»"ked  with 
more  tiiMi  a  tonoh  of  magnanimity: 

"  Looit  here,  it  Menu  to  me  that  thinn  work  ont  thie 
way.  more  or  kw  I'd  better  aay  woifbye  to  her  thk 
eve^,  and  go  off  yachting  aomewliMe.  And  then  bv 
the  time  I  get  \»6k  I  loppoM  ihe'll  be  in  Scotland  " 

Bwtha  ejrow  cleared  a  Uttk  aa  ihe  looked  at  him. 
Shake  band!,  Blorri^"  ihe  aaid  quietly.    "  You're  a 
white  man."  '  » «>  ■ 

J7.^SiJSh'  "  ?T  n  ^^  "i^  "^^  •*«»* »»«."  ^ 

■aU  wjstfoUy.       I  ahall  never  k)ve  anyone  elae  " 

M^  dear  boy,  in  two  or  three  yeara*  time  theie'U  be 
abKiIutely  no  objection  to  yon  telling  her  w.    And 

tew"£*!!i??  }  •^2""  •*  gl«ider  tT^Ve  her  to.    B«S 
I  do  think  that  for  the  prewnt  thia  is  the  only  way  " 

Her  words  woke  in  Morris  a  fleeting  lecoUenidon  of 
&dney  Carton,  and  the  realization  of  his  own  self-abneca- 
tion  almost  overcame  him.  ""^"^ 

..t'^x^*  **^"  *^*  *«^-»>«J'«t."  he  muttered  hastUy. 
Iim't  Frances  coming  1"  "-"""jr. 

"  I'm  afraid  not.  iVe  sent  her  to  bed  altogether.  To 
teU  you  the  tenth.  Morris,  I'm  a  good  deal  wtfrried  about 
her,  and  if  she  B  no  better  this  evening  I  shall  ask  von 
to  call  at  Dr.  Lm's  on  your  way  to  Pensevem,  and  send 
up  here.  She's  got  a  tomperatuw-though.  of 
course,  that  doesn't  mean  much  with  her  " 

"  Is  she  so  delicate  ?"  If] 

u  "m''®'?. '??*'*'. ■*"»>««  tJwMi  "he  was  when  I  first  had 
h^  said  Bertha  decidedly.  "But  if  she's  not  better 
nejrt  week  I  certainly  shan't  leave  hw.  The  other  two 
wiU  have  to  pay  their  visits  alone.    PoorFranciel    Shell 
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in  the 


Sbe  landed  Lhwhit 
I  time  hen,  Mid  eome  UtOo  ^mn  or^^S^ *^^*^  "P 


vn 

Tm  pionio  up  on  the  moor,  regarded  aiT  an  al  freaoo 
entertainment,  was  not  a  auocesB. 

Bowmund'8  brow  grew  dark  from  the  instant  when 
rtiedemanded,  rather  than  inquired,  of  her  guardian- 

Where  IS  Prancie  ?"  and  received  the  placid  reply  that 
Ctouam  Bertie  had  thought  Frances  would  be  more  oomfv 
tucked  up  on  her  bed.  ' 

^■/J,^7,?^?'^  '^^^  ^°"^  ^^^  ^^  ^  to-night,  my  dear 
„*lf  S'V   *®  '^^^  ^*J»  »  to««h  o*  genial  severity 

She'll  do  much  better  without  you." 

Bertie  exchanged  a  laughing  glance  of  amusement  at 
her  own  hard-heartedness  with  Miss  Blandflower,  and 
Moms  saw  Rosamund  flush  the  angry  scarlet  of  a  sensitive 
child  that  thinks  itself  unjustly  treated. 

She  sulked  frankly  for  the  rest  of  the  time,  and  only 
the  prettmess  of  the  defiant  mouth  and  chin  which  was  • 
all  that  Morris  could  see  under  her  big  shady  hat  prevented 
him  from  feeling  provoked  with  her. 

He  and  Hazel  kept  up  a  cheerfully  desultory  conversa- 
tion, while  Miss  Blandflower  pressed  unwanted  attentions 
upon  her  hostess  and  fellow-guests. 

"  MwTi't  I  pass  yon  a  rook-cake,  Mrs.  Tiegaskis  ?"  she 
pleaded.  "Some  bread-and-buttei  then?  You're  not 
eating  anjrthing !" 

.  'l-^.V®.**"™'  Moely,  thank'ee,  ma  dear.  What'll  vtt 
be  takin'  ?    Crame  1"  ' 

„"„No— no,  thank  jrou— not  for  me.  Nothing  more  at 
aU,  distractedly  said  Minnie,  who  had  been  rubbling  at 
a  small  piece  of  bread-and-butter  in  the  intervals  of  her 
activities. 

"Oh,  but  you  must  have  a  jam  sandwich,"  cried 
Moms  with  the  pseudo-heartiness  characteristic  of  such 
occasions. 
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"W^-jf  you  won't  aU  think  me  feftrfuDy.  fearfnUy 

Minnie  hesitated  and  looked  wildly  round  her,  but  sa 
no  one  appeared  in  the  least  aghart  at  the  proopeot  of 
her  depredataoM  among  the  jam  sandwiohee,  she^pre- 
oatingly  took  the  smaUest  one,  murmuring,  "  Thank  vou 
ni«oKly-thi8  w  fearful  gluttony-'  just  one  more  onit,' 
as  the  boy  said  on  the  burning  deck." 

The  spasmodic  conversation  died  away. 

Presently  Hazel  said: 

"  I've  found  the  place  where  we  got  that  white  heather 
last  year,  mother.  There  are  some  more  roots  there,  if 
you  want  to  take  them  home  for  the  rock  garden  " 

Come  on  and  let's  dig  then."  said  BertEa  vigorously, 
nsmg  as  she  spoke.  h5»""'™j'. 

Morris  shot  Hazel  a  glance  of  gratitude. 

He  longed  to  be  alone  with  Rosamund,  even  while  think- 
mgthat  he  wasdreadii^  the  pain  of  bidding  her  good-bye. 

Be  looked  at  ^  Blancfflower,  bntffiwel  Wm^ 
was  qmoker  than  he.  »8«-»m 

11  htl  *''™'*  ^^  ****  ""^^  without  you."  she  dedaied 

well  ra"*!^  Minnie,"  shouted  Mis.  Tregaskis,  already 

"  There's  no  rest  for  the  wicked,"  said  Minnie  mechani- 
cally, and  'jrent.  ^^ 

Rosamund's  first  words  were  not  at  aU  what  Morris 
had  expected.  She  looked  at  him  sombrely,  and  re- 
marked almost  violently: 

"  Do  you  know  what's  the  matter  with  I'rances  f  b 
Ck>u8m  Bertie  really  frightened  about  her  ?" 
.  ''.^°>.  "5>*  seripualy,  I  don't  think."  he  answered. 
mBtmotively  anxious  to  soothe  her.  "She  only  nM 
that  if  Frances  wasn't  quite  well  again  next  wedc  she 
woulto  t  go  to  Scotland,  but  would  send  you  and  Hazel 

"  I  shan't  go  if  Francie  is  ill." 

He  looked  at  her,  astounded. 

"  But,  Rosamund,  what's  the  matter  ?  She  isn't  ffl 
Mrs.  Tregaskis  herself  .-aid  that  a  temperature  didn't 
mean  anything  at  aU  with  Frances." 
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"■kS^^     ^^}  widerstand,"  she  burst  out  angrily. 

Nobody  w^Btands  in  the  least  what  Frances  Is  to 
me,  Conmn  Bertie  has  never  understood,  and  never  wiU 
You  heara  what  she  said  just  now." 

He  had  forgotten. 

.l^^^U  r Bie^'o^  ^"^  *"^  *"'^''*-    S*"* 
and'todSSJt^''^  '*"  "'^  *°^**^'  "  •*«  •P°''«'  «««hed 

to'K*rbSr*'  '"^  ^"^  *"  *'^P'  '"^  «*°«"''*  '«''* 
"  As  though  /  should  disturb  her  !  Why,  I've  looked 
after  her  ever  since  she  was  a  little  girSta  ^e^T^ 
to  hve  here.  Now."  said  Rosamund^tterly,  "'Fm^d 
to  irmd  my  own  business  and  let  Frances  mind  hers  " 

NOYOT  mmd,     consoled  Morris.     "  Don't  let's  talk 
aoout  It.    1  want  to  tell  you  something,  Rosamund  " 

to£s/rb,S'"'^'*  ""''*'  '"*  '*''  '^"^^  "^^^^ 

"  Nobwiy  has  ever  undertitood  about  Frances  and  me- 

S "      ""*  *'    "^  ^^  '^'^  ""^  "^^  *•""»  ^y 

.-^°T*  was  becoming  heartily  tired  of  the  discussion, 
and  showed  distinct  traces  of  that  fatigue  in  hir.  tone 
as  he  repUed  perfunctorily:  ■«  "^  m  mw  lone. 

^Z^  """"^  I  understand-but,  peaUy,  she's  only  three 
ye*M  younger  than  you  are,  isn't  she  ?•*  ' 

T!Wn^""+^**1?*  ir  ^^^^  baipii^  on  that,  and  telling 

iTranoes  not  to  be  dommeered  over  '"  ^^ 

"  Rowmund  !"  cried  Morris.  "  you  really  talk  as  thouidi 

Mrs.  Tregadds  was  always  being  unkind  to  you     iWt 

^^"^^^  ^°\  ^y-  "•'^^pJy  adore.'^you  boT- 
just  as  though  she  were  your  mother  " 

i.f  fifi^T  *°^??  unable  to  understand  why  Rosamund. 

at  tbs,  turned  the  fury  of  her  eyes  full  upon  him 
.. .» O",  don  t  understand,  any  more  than  anyone  else." 

"TH^°t,  "f"*«"*»?<i  «'*«'/    almost  shouted  Morris, 
idon  t  miderstand  you,  when  you  talk  like  that." 
fordid  he.    She  seemed  to  him  altogether  unbalanced 

and  as  different  as  possible  from  the^tately.  wSiul 

Rosamund  whom  he  had  met  in  the  orchard  at  PortUew! 
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„»'w^^  ****  y°°  "P®*^  **  *'>°"8l»  Mw-  Tregaskis  was 
uiJnnd.   or   uimmpathetio  ?"    he   asked   moie  gently 

a!  u  ^      """^iT  *°  y*?-    Y""  *»•>'*  *J»ink  how  proud 
she  18  of  you,  Rosamund."  ^ 

"  I'm  not  her  daughter." 
he^MM^'"^**^  *'  ^^"""^  y''"   ''*''®-    '^*'*  *°^^  ™«  *° 

uniil^^"'*/*^  ^°^'^  ^^  *''**  "  y°»  knew  how  nice 
Md^understandmg  she  was.    I_I  wish  I  could  explain 

,^a"^  ^'*  *.¥  i^JPotenoo  of  his  lame  and  stammering 
Im.^Iu''^  the  deep  hostiUty,  which  he  recognize! 
Soto^  ^'  *  *°  *''°°'»"*  ^o''  »*-  in  Rosamund's 
r.Lli^'i^f*',*  T;  *.°i?  anyone,"  she  said  at  last,  stam- 
c3  %tT'  r  ^"i  ^  ^"  "'^'^y^  '^""^  ^^^  told  that 
of  T^  7^   ^  has  done  everything  for  us  and  is  so  fond 

m.Sl'  -.  u'""**  '*  ^^'"**  *™«  "  »  '^y.  ">«*  she's  never 
made  me  happy— or  Prancie  either." 

n.nL^"'^  *1°"8''*  *?**  *••«  **»!*  J»y  •no'e  on  Rosa- 
;^ TAw^  *^"'  °".  ''^f  «""dian'8,  he  would  not  say 
so,  but  his  too  expressive  face  betrayed  him  to  Rosamund^ 
qmck  perceptions. 

fhllT  *'?i^-^''"  pnjSrateful-but  I  do  recognize  aU 
the  material  thmgs  she's  done  for  us  " 

f^.«[°;!^l^°"8wu^?.^'^'*'^*'°"  '^-T  ungracious,  and 
then  clud  ^If  half-heartedly  for  critk!izin|  his  goddess. 
She  s  done  more  than  material  things,  hasn't  she  ?" 
he  remmded  her  gently.  "  It's  not  asthough  Porthlew 
had  been  an  ahen  atmosphere.  She  cares  about  aU  the 
o&K^**  matter-books  and  music  and  friendship  and 

thmk-that  she  should  have  that  side  to  her,  as  well  as 
^^ffifc^?*'""*'  ^''P*"^  ^^^  *•'«'*  everyone  c^n 

hav:^o:^^w^^  "*  '^'"'  "'*''  •  "^  '"^^  ^'^^  t» 
"Yes,  of  course,"  she  said  slowly. 
Moms   felt,   unreasonably,   as  though   he   had   been 
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wejghed  and  fonnd  wanting,  in  the  balance  of  that 
baffled,  tired  gaze  of  hew.  He  reflected  with  bewfldei^ 
ment  that  although  she  had  looked  at  him  like  a  child 
when  she  had  rooken  defiantly  and  angrily  of  her  guardian, 
she  now  looked  very  much  older,  and  more  unhappy. 

"  What  is  it,  Rosamund  ?"  he  asked,  half  involon- 
tarily,  and  conscious  of  the  futility  of  the  question. 

"  Oh,  I  don't  know,"  she  said  d^wily. 

It  was  the  discontented  child  again. 

Morris  remained  silent,  plucking  at  the  tough  strands 
of  heather  all  round  him. 

He  felt  injured. 

_  He  had  come  out  on  to  the  moor  prepared  to  satorifice 
himself,  to  bid  Bosamund  a  long  farewell,  and  to  take 
away  with  him  only  the  memory  of  that  bitter-sweet 
parting  hour.  Surely  the  intuition  of  love  should  have 
met  him  more  than  halfway.  But  Bosamund,  with 
childish  perversity,  had  harped  upon  the  string  of  her 
own  grievances,  grievances  which  Morris  could  not  but 
feel  to  be  for  the  most  part  imaginary  ones.  She  was 
not  thinking  about  him  at  all,  and  all  his  wealth  of  love 
and  self-sacrifice  had  gone  unheeded.  Morris  began  to 
feel  angry,  and,  worse  still,  as  though  he  were  being  made 
a  fool  of  in  his  own  eyes. 

It  did  not  calm  him  to  reflect  that  he  would  probably 
appear  in  exactly  the  same  light  to  the  penetrating  gaze 
(d  Bertha  Tregaskis. 

She  was  even  now  advancing  slowly  towards  them, 
stooping  every  now  and  then  to  prod  at  some  little  root 
or  plant  and  pull  it  up  into  her  capacious  basket. 

Morris  got  up  abruptly. 

"  Bosamund,  do  you  know  that  I'm  going  away  ?" 

She  looked  almost  as  much  startled  as  he  couM  have 
wished. 

"  When,  Morris  1    Where  ?" 

"  At  once,"  he  said  gloomily.  "  I  don't  know  where— 
or  care." 

He  had  meant  to  ask  her  if  she  would  "  wait  for  him  " 
in  the  time-honoured  phrase,  but  he  had  not  reckoned 
on  having  to  cram  the  whole  parting  scene,  as  it  were, 
into  the  last  three  minutes  of  his  interview. 
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BoMmimd  aim  looked  at  Bertha's  adTanoing  form  and 
■pjwe  nmidlv.  ^ 

"I  di&'t  know  you  jineant  to  go  away,  Morria." 

Was  her  voice  trembling  a  little  ? 

"I  didn't  1"  he  cried  pauionately. 

Bertha  hailed  them  with  a  prolonged  "  coo-ee  "  that 
might  have  been  regarded  as  superfluous  in  view  of  the 
lact  that  only  some  rapidly  HiminUhing  hundred  varda 
now  lay  between  them.  '    uii«««  jrwo. 

"  I  didn't,"  repeated  Morris  earnestly,  and  was  unable 
to  resist  adding,  "  but— it's  the  only  way." 

He  also  made  use  of  that  excellent  phrase,  for  which 
he  was  beholden  to  Mrs.  Tregaskis,  in  conversation  with 
his  mother  that  evening. 

It  was  more  than  wasted  upon  her. 

"I  don't  know  what  you  mean  by  '  the  only  way,'  " 
she  returned  with  a  sudden  irritating  assumption  of 
common  sense,  her  lack  of  which  she  habitual^  dwelt 
upon  with  pensive  complacency. 

"  If  you  want  to  go  yachting,  Morris,  well  and  good; 

but  dont  talk  in  an  affected  melodramatic  style,  aa 

though  you  were  making  some  great  sacrifice  in  going, 

ZaS^:    .     ^°««»'*  ™»«  true,  and  you  know  how  I  hate 
tattle  insmoenties." 

Nina's  assault  was  perhaps  not  utterly  unprovoked. 
A  certain  jutting  forward  of  her  son's  jaw,  a  tendency 
to  monosyllabic  replies  preceded  by  the  slight  start  of 
wie  roused  from  a  profound  reverie,  had  conveyed  to 
Nma  all  too  accurately  that  Morris  was  enacting,  in  his 
own  opinion,  the  rdle  of  jevne  premier  in  a  drama  of 
self-sacrifice. 

"I've  already  told  you  that  you  can  start  on  this 
yachting  trip  whenever  you  please,  so  why  talk  as  though 
it  were  some  tremendous  decision  which  you  had  just 
come  to  ?"  she  demanded  irritably. 

Morris  smiled  with  a  superiw  expression. 

"  You  don't  understand,  mother,^'  he  told  her,  with  a 
touch  of  compassion. 

Few  remarks  were  more  calculated  to  rouse  her  annov- 
ance.  ' 
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"  My  dear  boy,  It's  perfectly  ohildiah  to  talk  like  that. 
How  can  there  be  anything  about  i/ou  which  /,  your 
mother,  can't  understand  t  It  makes  one  realize  how 
venr  very  young  you  are,  when  you  talk  like  that." 

But  even  allurions  to  his  youth  could  not  disturb 
Morris's  exalted  mood. 

He  was  unable  to  resist  giving  his  mother  a  hint  of  the 
heights  to  which  he  had  attained. 

"I  was  up  at  Porthlew  this  afternoon,"  he  said  in  a 
meaning  tone. 

"  So  I  supposed.  You  always  come  back  in  this  silly, 
aelf-satisfied  frame  of  mind  when  you've  been  with  those 
girls,  who  naturally  play  up  to  your  vanity.  If  that's 
the  effect  of  the  Grantham  girl's  influence,  Morris,  the 
less  you  see  of  her  the  better,  for  your  own  sake." 

The  fated  word  "influence,"  combined  with  the  pre- 
posterous implication  that  Nina  had  slightingly  forgotten 
Miss  Grantham's  very  name,  roused  Morris  to  anger  at  last. 

"  Rosamund  Grantham  and  I  have  said  good-bye, 
mother.  It  was  the  only  way.  Some  day  I  shall  come 
back  to  her,  and  find  her  waiting,"  said  Morris,  con- 
siderably worked  up  by  the  pathos  of  his  own  eloquence, 
and  momentarily  forgetful  that  he  had  received  no  such 
pledge.  "  But  yon  make  it  impossible  that  I  should  tell 
you  anything  of  what  I  am  going  through,  when  you 
speak  as  you  did  just  now." 

He  wa&ed  with  sorrowful  dignity  to  the  door,  con- 
fident that  his  mother  would  not  allow  him  to  leave  the 
room  without  giving  him  further  opportunities  for 
rhetoric. 

Nina,  in  effect,  finding  herself  driven  to  her  last  resort, 
with  a  reO'diness  born  -of  much  experience,  began  gently 
to  cry. 

"Darling,  you  know  I  didn't  mean  it  if  I  spoke  im- 
patiently.   I  only  want  to  sympathize  with  you  and 
comfort  you." 
He  turned  slowly  towards  her. 

She  was  deeply  relieved  that  the  affaire  Rosamund 
should  have  been  successfully  tided  over.  Morris  was 
far  from  being  as  heartbroken  at  the  idea  of  parting  from 
his  love  as  he  had  been  before  their  final  interview,  and 
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tite  evenina  pagaed  amid  a  harmonious  rendering  of  a 
rtrrag  man  b  grief  and  hU  mother's  tender  Bympathy. 

Preparations  for  his  journey  absorbed  Uonii  for  the 
next  twenty-four  hours,  during  which  he  and  Us  mother 
enjoyed  the  sense  of  perfect  companionship  which  was 
always  theirs  on  the  rare  occasions  when  their  respective 
mental  iablentix  vimnts  of  one  another  happened  to 
coincide,  and  then  ho  was  off. 
"  Good-bye,  my  darling  boy.  Enjoy  yourself." 
Thai^  you,  mother  dear.  Write  to  me  and  "—his 
voice  took  on  the  slightly  deeper  note  consecrated  to  the 
etrong-mwi-in-grief  attitude—"  tell  me  any  news  of  her." 
Yes,  dearest,  of  course,"  tenderly  replied  Nina,  but 
she  reframed  from  telling  him  the  only  piece  of  news 
which  transpired  during  the  next  few  days:  that  Frances 
was  not  well  enough  for  Mrs.  Tregaskis  to  leave  her,  and 
that  Rosamund  had  refused  to  accompany  Hazel  to 
Bootland,  but  remained  with  her  guardian  at  Porthlew. 

It  M  tffesome  of  her,"  said  Bertha,  in  a  tone  more 
^^^  resembling  annoyance  than  she  often  used. 

Frances  isn't  seriously  ill  at  all,  and  if  she  were 
Rosamund  would  be  the  worst  possible  person  for  her. 
6he  goes  about  looking  like  a  tragedy-queen,  as  thouah 
Frances  were  at  death's  door."  ^  ^        •  -« 

"  my  on  earth  did  you  let  her  stay  ?"  said  Nina  with 
more  derision  than  sympathy  in  her  voice. 

"  She  asked  Frederick.    You  know  how  tiresome  and 

contradictory  he  can  be,  and  of  course  he  knew  perfectly 

well  that  I  didn't  want  Rosamund  fussing  and  fretting 

on  my  hands,  but  he  said  she  could  do  as  she  liked.    Ho 

always  takes  up  an  absurd  attitude  of  having  no  authority 

over  those  two,  as  you  know." 

<!  ■','™'"^-    So  Hazel  has  gone  alone  ?" 

I've  had  to  send  my  maid  with  her,  though  I  should 

have  done  that  in  any  case.    I  don't  approve  of  young 

gu-ls  travelling  about  all  over  the  country  by  themselves" 

Lucky  for  you  that   you    have  girls  who  can  be 

chaperoned !    Look  at  poor  Uttle  m^-I  can't  run  after 

Morris,  let  alone  send  a  maid  with  him,  and  have  to  ait 

hOTe  with  a  trembling  heart,  wondering  all  the  time  how 

things  are  going  with  him." 
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"  That's  alwava  the  way  with  a  wn,  my  dear,  or  a 
hosband  eithw,"^  taid  Bertha,  determinedly  emphaaising 
the  fact  that  ahe,  although  not  the  mother  of  a  son,  also 
possessed  a  male  appendage. 

"  It's  onr  part  just  to  At  at  home  and  work  and  wait, 
while  they  have  all  the  fan,"  Nina  sighed.  "  A  woman's 
life  is  one  long  self-saorifloe,"  she  mormured. 

"It  is,  when  one  has  to  mend  and  make  and  nuiae, 
and  aU  the  rest  of  it,"  oordiaUy  agreed  Bertha,  with  one 
fleeting  glance  at  Nina's  exquisite,  empty  hands,  folded 
in  her  lap. 

The  glanoe  was  not  lost  npon  Mrs.  Severing,  who 

Sresentfy  said  reflectlTely  that  Mr.  Bartlett  would  no 
onbt  call  upon  bet  shortly  with  some  of  his  interminable 
business  questions,  and  she  must  ask  defuest  Bertie  to 
foiviTe  her.    It  was  not  her  way  to  put  off  a  matter  of 

^'Unpractical,  dreamy  creature  that  I  am,"  said  Nina 
with  a  sad,  sweet  smile,  "  I  have  had  too  many  years 
hard  trainiiu  in  looking  after  this  big  estate,  ever  to  be 
unbusinesslike.  Mr.  Butlett  always  amuses  me  so  nmgb 
when  he  im{I  say  that  I  should  make  a  better  agent  than 
he  does." 

"I  don't  wonder  I"  exclaimed  Bertha,  the  dryness  of 
her  tone  making  it  abundantly  evident  that  her  emphatic 
assent  was  directed  towards  Nina's  amusement,  and  not 
towards  Mr.  Bartlett 's  opinion  of  his  employer's  abilitiea. 
"  No,  no,  dear.  Yon  must  stick  to  your  charming  songs 
They're  your  work  in  the  world,"  smiled  Bertha  tolerwiffy." 

"Dear  Bertie !  How  sweet  of  you  to  say  so.  I'm 
always  afraid  of  being  just  some  silly,  trivial  flowery 
tiling— not  of  any  real  use  in  the  world." 

"The  world  needs  its  little  speedwell  flowers  just  as 
much  as  its  sturdy  oak-trees,"  laughed  Bertha  tenderly 

"Yes,  dear,"  said  Nina  deftly.  "There  is  room  for 
Mary  as  well  as  for  Martha.  It  always  comforts  me  to 
remember  that." 

Comfort,  however,  was  not  the  predominant  expression 
on  the  face  of  Mrs.  Tregaskis  as  she  heard  her  friend's 
favourite  Scriptural  paiiulel  once  more  enunciated. 

"  K  you're  really  waiting  for  Mr.  Bartlett,  darling,  I 
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muitat  keep  vou,"  ihe  Mid  nther  hMtUy. 

I  mu«t  get  back  to  my  invftUd.    She's  mnoh  bettefto-d»y! 


70 
Anyhow, 


.«j^  T  Vn^      "J"  "y*"""*'    one  •  moon  better  to-d*v 

T  Jhtin!!!.!  S^**'".''  *''•  ^^  weather,  but  I  du^ 
It'tan  economy,  at  all  event*/' 


I  ihall  manage  without. 


Ste  gave  her  oheeiy,  pluc^  laugh.  " 
hi.l?riom?;?^'''^"^^°^y'    Ha.  he  got  over 
Nina  laired  a  little. 

hi^^  StSth/2?„Kii^''-'y  '•»*«"«"- 

Bertha  looked  slightly  puzzled. 

"The- — ?  Oh,  you  mean  the  fjordtl  Yee  of 
course  thy  must  be  perfectly  gorgeo,i'at  this  time  rf 
^olSijJSw,  ***  thoughtfully,  with  the  air  of  a 

.JU/'"L?"  i'?* J**"  *"«»«  at  ««»y  time  of  year,  dear." 

fiJ5!r  ^"^.'"^  *»{»<«  that  Bertha  enjoyed  less  than 
^  ^!i?T'^1?"r'  **,"«  °*  her^i^'alSartS 

i„™^'"l  "^  ^*^  «•?**  *'^"*  **°'™-  Give  the  boy  my 
tove  when  vou  write.    I  wish  Rosamund  was  hitf  « 

though  she'd  lost  her  dearest  friend"  ^^ 

ao^S^ilirM*  "^^u^'y  *P°l°?«tio  laugh  at  her  own 
wertoigr,  and  Nma,  whose  regaiS  for  Roiimnnd  alwavs 
w«ed  in  proDortion  as  her  friend's  waned,  mnrmurS 
with  the  air  of  a  compassionate  angel: 

Poor  child !     One  remembersthe  heartaches  of  om'a 
g^youth.   Thethoughtsrfyoutharel^ilhouSte! 

f„i'iJ^*"'  *1°™!  appears  to  have  curtailed  Us  success- 

fuUy  enough    at  ,af  events,"  crisply  wstumed  Bertt* 

I  riways  said  there  was  stuff  in  the  boy.  Nina,  althoMh 

yon  ve  spoilt  him  so  outrageously. '  ™"««gn 
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Nina  Uraohed,  ud  Uwd  Mn.  TngMkia  sftootionktelT 
M  they  Mid  good-bve.  ^^ 

It  always  pleawil  Iwr  to  be  told  that  ihe  ipoilt  Morris. 
Sha  had  ooniistently  over-induiged  him  as  a  little  boy, 
and  did  so  still  in  all  matters  where  his  personal  pleasores 
were  oonoemed,  provided  that  they  did  not  intei^  with 
her  wishes.  The  aoousation  of  spoiling  seemed  to  add 
ootoaf  to  her  faeqnently-voioed  oonviotion  that  vonth  was 
▼«»y  hard,  and  that  a  mother's  saorifioea  oibtu  went 


"I'm  afraid  I  have  spoilt  him,"  she  sighed  in  response 
to  Bertha's  words.  "  But  after  aU,  Morris  has  been  my 
onlv  thought  for  so  many,  many  years.  ..." 

Bertha  told  herself  that  really  poor  Nina  was  some- 
nmea  positively  maudlin,  and  firmly  created  a  diversion 
by  demanding  the  loan  of  Nina's  seldom-used  sarden 
sdssors. 

"  At  all  events,"  she  told  herself,  as  she  walked  briskly 
away,  "I  managed  to  forestall  an  allusion,  for  onoe,  to 
poor  Geoffrey.    And  now  for  my  little  tragedy-queen  I" 

Bat  Biosamund,  though  not  undeserving  of  her  guar- 
dian's e^het,  gave  less  trouble  than  BmOuk  had  antici- 
pated. With  oharaoteiistio  want  of  balance,  she  was 
absorbed  in  one  thought  only:  that  of  her  sister.  As 
long  as  EVances  remained  ul,  Rosamund  gave  little 
thought  to  Morris  Severing.  Perhaps  the  measure  of  her 
nndeveloped  lack  of  proportion  mi^t  have  been  probed 
by  that  fact.  The  memory  of  a  spoilt  illusion  might 
come  to  vex  and  nieve  the  youthfuhiets  of  her  i^iit 
later,  but  that  would  only  be  when  the  nearer,  and  to  her 
infinitely  more  reial,  solicitude  had  otMvd  to  be. 

And  Rosamund,  her  outlook  being  honest,  knew,  and 
•waJH  to  know  more  clearly  yet,  that  her  first  love  had 
brought  her  no  nearer  to  that  reality  which  Ues  at  the 
back  of  all  wisdom,  and  which  for  her  was  still  typified 
by  her  love  for  Frances. 


vni 

"RoaAKCNDi"  wrote  Haiel  from  the  North     "Th« 

i^^  l<";«^-with  a  man  who  wean  an  eyeglaS-^ 

tove  mth  me  He  u  Sir  Quy  iiSi^'ood,  and  he^ 
tUr^-four.  and  j«ae  six  foot,  and  I  don't  thiiJc  I  sho^ 
mind  if  he  wwe  five  foot  nothing.  I  knau,  I  OxoxS 
Ih^n^J^A^  *  fortnight,  and  yet  we  both  feel  a. 
though  we'd  known  each  other  aU  our  Hve«.  and  vet  it^ 
new  and  wonderful  aU  the  time.     If.  tofflbabL 

l^\'  T  t^^r''"''''  ^  JwvetokeepremtodSnTiSKtt 
of,  but  whk>h"w3l  a-nme  enormou.  proportionTaTS^ 
U  OM  begfas  to  do  anything-I  meaS,  Srite  to  motw! 

b«kn«W  one j»  ruby  marquiae.  only  1  won't  wear  It.) 
He.  been  married  before,  and  he  had  to  divorce  uT^ 
f  r^J^-  ^  '"«''  »*  before  we  met.  becam»^ 
^  te  '^.v'**?  **"^  "bout  him.  «Qd  «y?JC  tS 
why  their  mother  Iwd  not  asked  him  ti  stay  m  thTho^ 
but  he  came  to  the  dance,  «id  he  i.  staying  at  the  LudW ' 

nearly  every  day  smco— and  the  days  when  I  don't  iae 

for  him  because  he  may  have  enough  tomarryor  to 
fifteen  years'  time,  and  meanwhile  exchange  photo^lS 
and  wnte  every  Smiday  afternoon.  You  knowXXt 
of  thmg-that  does  to  tell  other  girls  about,  IndL^ 
mental^  over  when  a  waltz  that  you  u<^  to Xoe^tt 

aLn^P'*^!^-  ?«»  when  it4  the  real  thtog-S 
a  man  tells  you  that  he  oaies  for  you  and  ukf  you  to 
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be  his  wife— it's  absolutely  and  ntierhr  different.  Guy 
asked  me  the  fifth  time  he  saw  me.  He  told  me  about 
his  wife  first.  The  odd  thing  is,  that  I  don't  mind.  Of 
course  I  shouldn't  mind  about  the  moral  part  of  it,  any- 
how—I mean  whom  Gkxi  hath  joined  together  and  alT 
that — but  I  don't  seem  even  to  mind  about  his  having 
onoe  loved  her  and  married  her.  They  only  oared  for 
one  another  a  very  little  while,  and  it's  all  past  and  over. 
The  present  is  ours — and  more  glorious  and  wonderful 
than  any  words  can  ever  say.  As  for  the  future— he 
says  he  is  going  to  marry  me  before  the  end  of  the  year. 
And  I  am  to  put  off  my  other  visits  and  come  home  this 
week,  and  then  he  will  write  to  daddy,  and  come  down 
to  Ck>mwall.  Of  course  it  isn't  daddy  that  counts  at  all, 
ainoe  I  can  manage  him  perfectly,  but  I  have  a  sort  of 
an  idea  that  Guy  will  get  exactfy  what  he  wants,  even 
out  of  mother.    He's  the  sort  of  person  that  does. 

"We  haven't  told  anybody  anything.  I  haven't  the 
sHshtest  doubt  that  Lady  Afistair  has  guessed,  and  the 
girls  too,  but  even  if  she  writes  to  mother  it'll  only  bring 
things  to  a  crisis  rather  sooner.  I'm  writing  to  her 
myself  this  evening,  so  she'll  know  by  the  time  you  get 
this. 

"  I'm  not  afraid  of  anything  or  anyone  in  the  world. 
Guy  and  I  have  found  one  another,  and  nothing  else 
matters.    Besides,  I  know  hell  manage  everything  ! 

"As  ever, 

"  Your  loving 

"Hazbl." 

If  Hazel's  letter  brought  a  strange  wondering  sense  of 
disquietude  to  Bosamund,  and  that  not  whoUy  on  her 
cousin's  account,  .the  much  shorter  note  which  she  had 
sent  her  mother  apparently  produced  no  such  effect. 
Bertha  appeared  at  luncheon  with  a  brow  but  slightly 
corrugated,  and  only  an  added  tinge  of  briskness  in  her 
manner  to  betray  perturbation  of  spirit. 

"  I  see  you've  had  a  letter  from  Hazel  by  the  mid- 
day post,  Rosamund,"  observed  Miss  Blandfiower  in  the 
middle  of  luncheon,  with  a  praiseworthy  desire  to  dissipate 
the  slight  atmosphere  of  constraint  which  had  lately  been 
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<•  a?  ?     sare— soon,  I  think."         ' 
aer  husband  looked  up  suddenly. 

dii^."  e^'iymg.  1  m  sure,  in  these  emancipated 

othT'onaa^'i^'*  ""^"^  ^^««  fr"-  °-  *o  tJ'e 

They  say  one  wedding  makes  another  "  oho  „-„i.«j 
J.^  nervous  inapposiZL.     "Brft  ^y^^S 

ne;^^to^v?K;^=^i^»  "My  ''"'''•  -f^'  -»>«  -"gi** 

chaperoniM  manZ^     Tf  !?  *°  ^^  "^"^  without  a 

Bertha  skhed  gustily 

J^  Minnie^  ^-^4  ihS^L^CiTtho^uTfL*"*^'" 
b«ng  original.  cISe  at  any  rateXm  a  MtS  ^ 
might  be  more  acceptable  tlian  fnrthS  qu^oM 
^Lf^Ztn^  ?S  *ir '"«-l?--ther 

chi^n^:^**'^"^  ™--  °*  -  -definable 
ened  mto  an  unpression  of  inward  assuran^  thit  h^ 
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ten  of  Belf-oonfidenoe,  and  more  of  lome  lu-ger  stability, 
that  would  not  be  easily  shaken.  When  her  mother 
greeted  her  with  matter-of-fact  warmth,  and  said  gaily, 
'Well,  my  little  girl,  I'm  glad  to  have  you  under  my 
wing  a^ain;  I  think  it's  the  last  time  we  must  let  you 
go  gallivanting  ofE  on  your  own  for  the  present,"  Rosa- 
mund saw  that  Hazel  did  not  nre  the  petulant  shrug  or 
grimace  with  which  the  girl  ibzel  would  have  received 
such  a  greeting,  but  lookM  at  her  mother  with  a  strange, 
remote  look  that  held  something  of  an  almost  impersoral 
compassion. 

It  was  that  same  look,  Bosamund  thought,  which 
angered  Mrs.  Tregaskis  when  her  daughter  resolutely 
asked  her  for  an  interview  that  evening. 

"No,  my  darling;  I'm  not  going  to  let  you  stay  and 
chatter  now.  You've  had  a  long  journey,  and  must  pop 
off  to  bed  early.  We'll  have  a  long  talk  to-morrow. 
Dad  and  I  are  not  at  dill  angry  with  you,  but  I've  haid 
a  letter  from  Jessie  Alistair,  and  it's  quite  plain  that  I 
ought  never  to  have  let  you  go  and  stay  away  without 
me.    Now  nm  along  with  Bosamund,  my  pet." 

"  What  did  Lady  Alistair  say  V 

"  I  shall  talk  to  you  about  (that  to-morrow.  I  am  not 
at  all  angry  with  you.  Hazel,  but  one  thing  you  and 
Bosamund  may  as  well  imderstand,  since  "Y  suppose 
you've  told  her  all  about  it.  You  may  flirt  with  boys  of 
your  own  age,  if  you  like,  and  have  all  the  fun  that's 

natural  and  proper,  but "    Bertha  Tregaskis  paused. 

She  spoke  with  a  quiet  and  good-humoured  implacability, 
her  hands  resting  on  her  broad  hips,  and  her  resolute 
mouth  set  firmfy.  "But — to  flirt  and  get  yourself 
talked  about  with  a  married  man,  is — a — thing — L — don't 
— allow.     See,  dacrling  ?" 

Bosamund  caught  her  breath  and  looked  at  her  cousin. 
Hazel,  who  seldom  or  ne^er  blushed,  had  flushed  the 
slow,  de^  crimson  of  a  woman  who  hears  herself  insulted. 

"  Sir  Giiy  Marleswood  is  not  a  married  man,"  she  said 
slowly.  "  At  least,  neither  he  nor  1  think  so,  which  is 
what  matters,  after  all.  He  divorced  his  wife  five  years 
ago.    He  has  asked  me  to  marry  him." 

"Very  well,  darling.    When  he  writes  and  asks  the 
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p«miMion  of  your  pwente,  we  ahaU  we.     But  a  man 

thatT"h^l„r?"*'*'^y'  *'"'^'«  l«d  the  sort  of  Ufe 
riH  nf  „^*  **•  ^'^  °°'  generaUy  want  to  marry  a  Kttle 

enougn  to  play  at  making  love  to  her.^' 

when  sL  Lt*r*?^^  ^^'f'^  ""^  o^"^*^^  next  day. 
S  Section  L^^'T*^  ^°*«  »  *°™"J  statement  of 

H^  «J^  a^tL    ""*  ""  marnage,  to  Frederick  l^egaskis. 

wonlT^nS^^**  unemphaticaFy  that  the  follow^  day 

r^u  '^"*  Porthlew  Railway  Hotel.       ^  ^ 

thJho^W  S,>1f  "**? '^  ""^^^^  ^''^  't"'"-  break  over 
TWK?"  ^*^  S.'*'""8«ly  "filing  heart. 

aoSohW*'"^/^^^  •«  •*  ""»^«d  man,  and^««d 
^evwTt  ^e„  J?'**'""^  Tregaskis,  whom  Rosamund  had 
thJ  mw-  ^  *°  *8^  "^^^  his  wife,  declined  to  view 
b!J  ^^°"  *~"?  *°  ^**^°'^  Btandpo^uit.  but  <^1^ 

SS.rwTg^neSl."*'^^  "•''*  °'  '«»  '^^'"'-'y  »'y  *»»« 

daiiJter  "^^l^^'ij^y**"'"  ''^  'e'narked  grimly  to  his 
aanghter,  and  see  if  you  can't  do  better  for  vourself 
than  a  divoimi  baronet  fifteen  years  older  Sa^"^ 

„.'3°'"  ^^  ^**®'' ^^  ""n*!!  faoe  set  like  a  flint  "He 
wants  me  to  marry  him  now. "  " "»"  »  ouu-       ao 

I  dare  say.    And  I  want  you  to  wait     I  snimoae 
you  owe  Fomething  to  your  father  V  ^^^ 

thinfl  IS  tS*^  M  *°?  ^"'^  *°  <"y-  "  B"t  not  overy- 
«7]&e/'  **•    ^  *"*  something  to  myself.    I?b 

R<]^Z^H  K^  rtT**  ,?y  *°'  individualism  that 
KMamimd  had  heard  from  Morris  Severing 

thfeneS*!'^*"^?'  "^«  M°™>  ^  <li«»ting  alh 
wTtoS^lwff '^'°*?'"'^°'''^«1-  AndEosamLd; 
by  da^V^L  i^  ^°^'?^  «^'**'^  '"»«1  strengthened  day 
^^day  by  the  stronger  fotce  that  held  st^ast  behinS 

rT^^Tu^'T"^  Z'^  "lot  of  those  who  faU. 

exKd  fr^m  Z  °*  *'"'*  ^^'  **»«  ^^y  «"»«  when  he 
enoned  from  the  exasperated  Frederick:  "Marry  her, 
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M  well  be  with  my  consent  oa  without  it.    Anythhia  to 
put  an  end  to  the  subject." 

"Thank  you,  sir,"  said  Sir  Guy  imperturbably.  "J 
will  go  and  tell  Mrs.  Tregaskis  that  we  have  your  consent 
to  the  marriage." 

"Yon  will  do  nothing  of  the  kind.  I  shall  tell  her 
mjwlf.  I  may  as  well  get  some  satisfaction  out  of  it," 
said  Fre  lerick  viciously. 

He  sought  his  wife  in  the  library,  where  she  sat,  looking 
unusually  disheartened,  amid  a  pile  of  leaflets. 

"  Bertha,  you  are  about  to  be  relieved  of  one  of  your 
responsibilities." 

^^  I'm  thankful  to  hear  it,"  she  returned  wearily. 

"I  have  decided  to  give  Hazel  into  Marleswood's 
keewig." 

"Frederick!  You  can't.  You're  mad.  A  child  of 
nineteen— and  a  marriage  that's  no  marriage — she'll  be 
no  more  married  in  the  eyes  of  God  than  if  she  were 
openly  living  as  that  man's  mistress." 

"  I  m  not  concerned  with  the  eyes  of  God,"  said  her 
husband  in  detached  tones.  "It's  perfectly  evident  to 
mine  that  if  we  don't  give  our  consent  they  mean  to 
do  without  it,  and  I  don't  choose  to  have  my  dsaghter 
making  a  runaway  match.  We  had  better  give  in  grace- 
fully while  it  is  still  possible,  Bertha.  Marleawood  is  not 
the  sort  of  man  to  heal  a  breach,  if  it  came  to  that." 

I'Whatdoyoumean?" 

"I  inean  that  we  don't  want  to  be  cut  off  from  the 
little  prl  for  ever  after  her  marriage,"  said  Frederick, 
his  voice  shaking  a  very  little.  "  That's  what  it'll  mean 
if  we  let  her  go  from  under  our  roof  in  defiance.  Bertha." 

"  Hazel  is  an  infatuated,  self  willed  cMld,  but  she  is 
not  heartless,"  cried  Bertha. 

"  I  do  not  intend  to  put  her  to  the  test."  Frederick 
Tr^askis  had  regained  his  habitual  dryness  of  utterance. 

With  unwonted  consideration,  he  added  a  word  of 
consolation  for  his  wife. 

"I  may  as  well  tell  you  that  I  am  perfectly  satisfied 
that  Marleswood  is  a  good  fellow  in  every  way,  and 
devoted  to  her.    The  whote  thing,  after  all,  amounts  to 
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tm^^S^U'^  ooMoienoe,  which  she  ia  entitled  to  judge 

"She",  not."  flaBhed  Borth*.  " She's  only  a  child,  and 
ought  to  accept  the  ruling  ol  her  parent*  jiitil  ahe's  old 
enough  to  iH<%e  for  hMaS."  "*  «ao  »  01a 

"f  have  no  doubt,"  said  I-rederiok  drily,  "that  all 
parenta.  taken  as  a  class,  would  agree  with  you.    Unfor- 

I^Z«  ?h  "PT'"^'  ^''T'-  "">  ^^'^  P«««^  into  «« 
era  where  the  individual,  and  not  the  class,  wiU  rule." 

j^l  T^.u°"*  "*  ****  '"o™-  looking  older  and  more 
deeply  hned  than  ever. 

Rosamund  found  Mrs.  Tregaskis,  who  never  bn^ 
m'htete^"*  lolently  among  the  piles  of  disordered 

"  Oourin  Bwtie  I    Don't  I"  cried  Rosamund  fearfnllv 
Is  It  about  Hazel  ?"  iwmuiy. 

Bwtha  raised  a  piteously  mottled  and  disfignied  face. 
.  J.™  ?e»tfn.  she  cried.  "Frederick  has  consented 
MJ'^r"'l"J*°"f  mamage  and  nothing  can  stop  it  now. 
Mv  httle  gu:l,  whom  I've  brought  uptS  be  goo5,  and  to 
whom  I  ve  tned  to  teach  religion-that  slTe  should  be 

"^^  ^^^^  ™y  ^^'t'  ^nd  ""!»  deHberat«ly  into 
sm,  tne  nrst  time  temptation  comes  near  her !" 

No-no.  It's  not  that.  She  doesn't  think  it's  sin. 
Hhe  doesnt  beUeve  it's  sin— not  for  an  instant  Her 
point  of  view  is  different." 

"Her  point  of  view !"  cried  Bertha  bitterly.  "How 
dare  you  talk  to  me.  a  woman  of  fifty,  of  such  preposterous 
nouMnse.  You  and  she  are  children;  you  kno^othing 
of  life,  you  ye  had  no  experience.  How  can  Hazel  iudS 
of  what  IS  right  or  wrong  !    She's  a  child— a  child  " 

In  the  vehement  repetition  of  the  assertion,  it  seemed 
to  «<K»mund  that  she  found  her  clue  to  Bertha  Tre- 
gasbss  impotent  suffering.  She  would  not,  could  not 
^^dJ^        daughter  any  claim  to  the  rights  of  aii 

Heel's  judgment,  unrecognized  by  her  mother,  carried 
with  It  no  amazement  to  Rosamund. 

Certain  faiths,  certain  scruples  and  acceptances  inborn 
m  Rosamund  and  Prances,  had  been  the  veriest  lip- 
service  to  the  child  Hazel  always.    Rosamund  recognized 
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tahwtte  pnrwt  »nd  m<mt  natural  type  of  Wghly-evolyed 

-«,«^*"'u^°''l  Rowmund.   I'm   not  doing  anything 
wrong,  although  thev  won't  believe  it,    It&n't  VrraS 

■E*oh  individual  case  haa  it«  own  bws."  ^ 

..  ""f"?  yo"  do  it  if  you  thought  it  u»«  wrong  »" 
<™-i  •  '«»?''•   .?"^  Hazel  thoughtfully.  "l  can't 

imagine  genouely  behoving  that  it  would  mitter  to  God 

OMtaS'wS''"        ******    '^'""^'*y°»'    Frances  wouldn?: 

»  l^ii~^  "'u  f^'"'ly,«^d  Bosamund,  "it  would  be  u 
tit™  "'**'w*'?°*£*  between  good  and  evil.  I  should 
S^?»?'^'f.^  ^  breaking(^'g  law-but  I  might  do 
it,  if  I  thought  it  worth  while." 

wWi«"  i^l''  *'^1  /?'  1'  '*'*  **'<^'  '*  *«™«<i  to  her  worth 
Z^A  l^  Hr?u°*  <^°jl  °'.»»n  "hould  bind  her.  But  she 
would  break  them  of  dehberate  intent,  whereas  to  Hazel 
ITeffJSkw  they  were  non-flxistent,  myths  designed  for  the 
wanton  frightening  of  children.  "  lur  me 

^Rosamund  recognized  the  absolute  sincerity  of  Hazel's 
pwnt  of  view,  and  sometimes  found  herself  wondering 

marnage.  she  held"  an  odd  Kttle  converiation  with  him, 

stMdiMm  the  wmtry  sunshine  of  the  terrace.    Frederick 

Ttm^  was  ahead  of  them,  grimly  poking  with  a 

wa^-sfack  at  a  UtUe  drain  that  was  cU^^th  fea^ 

Hes  been  very  kind  to  me,"  said  Sir  Guy  abruptlv. 

indioatiM  with  a  gesture  the  odd  Kttle  figure  ^  ^ 

1  think  that  he  reaUy  likes  you  very  much,"  said 

Rosaniund.     "And  though  he  wo'old  be  very  angrHt 

S^*£^j'  .1  ^^*  "'^y*  ^'>^  that  Cousii  Fr^ok 

Sir  Guy  nodded  with  full  comprehension. 

h^ttMr.^'^^i;^^^  ^"""^  *•■**■  too-    It's  been  the 
best  thing  in  her  hfe  so  far-that  and  having  you  and 

^^ZJ^^'  ^r^'  .f«,P»r*d  for  a  moment  or  two 
„«  ?J^  ^°y  ^°  said  slowly,  "I  want  to  try  and  make 
al  kef  for  eyerythmg  that  she  hasn't  had,  so  far 
Sl^ffi^^^ILT'^'^^-    She  se^ms,  somehow,  so 
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■aid  RoMmnnd, 
•y  by  naton." 
might  perlia|M 


"I  have  never  aeen  Hacel  muL 
»th«..u™ri«^  "Ithin]cd,ei.b:] 
— -.  -  '  "*"*''  •"  atmoiphere  wh 
•erai  an  tuiiympathetio  one— -••  -      '- 

effS  S'wSr™;}^"'*^'.*"''  '*  '^'^  no 
Sir  Guv  i«^t*H    „!  ^1  ***,  "oniwtnre  hi.  meanina 

orh2.«£S^^i^=fJxr^,s^^ 
^^'^o^aSiS^-^5^- 

wif°eStt^srd& 

clain^tomuchofCTnrfiter'etiz^*^  ®"  ^-^ 
I  had  to  be  rv^^Sn?''"'**"^'  '''»<l»*  kioolffllnp 


'If  we  take  the  St.  James'  Square  flat,  there 


is  no 
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NMon  why  we  ihonldn't  spend  all  the  week-endi  HmbI 
Ukee  »t  Mkriemrood." 

"Well,  I  don't  know  about  week-enda,"  ntid  Bertha 
doubtfnlly.  "  Tbev'ie  not  veiy  netful.  I  think  a  home 
in  the  oountry  and  an  oooaaional  fling  in  London  moat 
be  Hazel'i  programme." 

She  ipoke  wtth  her  oustomaiy  matter-of-iaot  awoianoe 
and  kindly  good  lenae. 

Sir  Ouy  fixed  his  objectionable  monocle  more  firmly. 

"That,"  he  obaerved  in  a  detached  manner,  "b  a 
decision  which  I  shall  leave  entirely  to  my  wife." 

If  Mrs.  Tre^kii  found  it  neot  sary  to  readjust  her 
forces  after  this,  the  readjustmert  was  made  silently  and 
without  delay.  But  it  was  wy  shortly  after  that,  when 
it  only  wanted  a  week  to  Hazel's  weddhig-day,  that 
Rosamund  again  found  Cousin  Bertha  in  the  Ubrary, 
struggling  with  hard,  choking  sobs.  Hazel  hung  over 
her,  oaroasing  her  with  most  unwonted  demonstiatirenesa 
and  with  tcara  in  her  own  pretty  eyes.  But  that  they 
were  tears  of  the  merest  aurface  pity  and  tendmneaa  waa 
abundantly  obvious  even  without  the  gently  mournful 
obaenration  which  ahe  made  to  Rosamund  that  evening. 

"  Poor  mother  !  I  hate  to  see  her  minding  it  so,  but 
yon  know,  Rosamund,  I  can't  feel  aa  unhappy  aa  I  ought." 

"  Don't  you  wiah— sometimes— that  vou'd  waitedT  aa 
they  besged  yon  to  ?  It  would  have  been  the  aame  for 
you  in  the  end." 

"  The  aame  for  me,  and  the  same  for  them,"  returned 
Hazel  crisply.  "  They  wouldn't  have  liked  it  any  better 
ten  years  hence— at  leaat  mother  wouldn't.  I  believe 
daddy'a  reconciled  already.  Mother  wanta  me  to  be 
happy,  but  in  her  way."  ^ 

'  Are  you  really  happy,  when  you  know  ahe  is  miser- 
able?" spoke  Rpaamund  with  more  curiosity  than  oom- 
paaaion.  Hazel  coloured,  but  faced  her  cousin  with 
unflinching  honesty. 

"  Yes,"  she  said,  "  I  am.  It'a  of  no  use  to  pretend, 
Roaamund.  I  am  happier  than  I  have  ever  been  in  my 
life.  Of  course,  I  ahould  have  preferred  it  if  everything 
had  been  atraightforwatd,  and  there  hadn't  been  all  this 
fuss,  and  having  to  extort  a  consent — but  it  would  have 
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thouS.Sir&ot*"' '  "p^'"  -"^ «««'««».  - 

^  pu.h«i  her  ourHng  tawny  I  air  fr.  ji  her  forehMul 
cornel's?""  "Burr^lu^K^J""*  to^hLt^SrJf 

«m«^u''?*  "P*^'  P««nt«  forbade  «  tW  it  W™ 

thS'.S^T'*'  ^'"'  ^'^  •""""•'d  »P  the  rit«.tion  to 

They  com  not  do  anything  at  aU. 
'Mi^^^i^lYZ^rfy  at  Porthlew.  and  they 

bS.*"  •*^'*.  *^"y  '^th  her  husband?  SS^JBm 

^'^?Sa"'d^rarc'Kf*sV-''^ 

aU  toy  and  take  her  pface  noT"  *"*  '^  ""^ 

into  4e'".fS5j''"'  *^^  *^'*«''''  '^^  di»g«rt«Uy, 
inSS  i^^*  qiaetly  to  put  awav  some  of  the  Htter 
a^  to  the^a^'  ^S^'h^rr.**'  T^"*  ^"^  ^^ 
Ntoa  Se^^r 'X  haTrea^^U  trtK^t^f 
But  HO  word  of  Morris  reached  her 

Bertha  groaned, 
but  {£  ttogle  wSJlT  «  r^*"  *?"'■*  '  ?^«*'  Nina. 

» ''r  *^  7  0^1-  ?wi  :i::  hniaXi-ri* 
isy^t  ^^LeTro'SiiffhS^,^^''  *'^  *^*'  ^ 
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"I  know,"  brwthed  Mn.  Sercring.  "It's  all  one 
Htm  foe."  ^ 

"  I't*  no  pkns  or  wiabM  for  mywlf— it'i  mH  for  them." 
mnttcfwl  Bertha  dkjointedly.  ^'  What  die  ha*  om  to 
eare  about — an  old  gargoyle.  .  . 

Nina  ttraightened  hereelf  ilightlv. 

••  •  Harina  ontUved  hope,  fear,  dedie  .  .  . ' "  ahe 
qnoted  ■oftly,  at  the  Mine  time  turning  her  long  neok 
■o  that  the  firelight  fell  upon  her  bumiahed  hw  and 
exquiiite,  appeaUng  profile. 

'  A  man  she'i  only  known  a  few  months,"  punued 
Bertha  bitterly.  "And  ihe'U  diwbey  her  parento,  the 
mother  who's  loved  and  guarded  and  oberishwl  her  all  her 
Ufe,  and  break  their  hearts,  for  his  sake." 

"  God  grant  the  poor  child  may  not  regret  it  bitterly 
one  day,"^  breathed  Mina  piously. 

There  was  a  long  pause. 

"  WeU  I"  said  Bertha,  and  slowly  stood  up.  "  There's 
a  lot  to  be  done." 

"  Do  let  me  help  yon,  dearest." 

"  Thanks,  Nina,  If  you  would.  The  girls  are  some- 
wliere,  I  suppose." 

"  Ah,  they  II  be  a  comfort  to  you,  I  hope.  They  who 
owe  you  even  more  thui  Hazel  does,  if  possible." 

"  One  does  what  one  can.  It  seems  to  me  that  it's 
all  give,  give,  give  on  our  side,  and  take,  take,  take  on 
theirs.  I  feel  rather  like  an  unfortunate  pelican  feeding 
its  young,  sometimes." 

With  the  words,  and  the  curt  laugh  that  dismissed 
them.  Bertha  TregtwUs  regained  possession  of  herself. 


heraelf."  '™"™g<'-       i  dont  believe  the  knowi 

And,  in  »  Mjring,  diagno*d  tlie  oaae. 

"ks;  nsif' •*"  •" -^ " '»' «««» i» 

^muwle,  I  mwried  very,  very  young,    I  wa 
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older  than  you  are  now.  My  husband  was  not  a  man 
■viho  beUeved  in  any  very  definite  creed,  and  I  was  young 
enough  to  be  altogether  influenced  by  him." 

It  was  ever  Nina's  custom  to  lay  the  errors  and  omis- 
sions of  her  past  at  the  door  of  Geoffrey  Severing  and  her 
youthful  marriage. 

"  Should  you  like  to  be  a  Roman  Catholic  ?"  asked 
Frances  suddenly. 

"  It's  a  very  beautiful  religion,  and  of  course  beauty 
is  a  religion  in  itself,  to  an  artist,"  said  Nina  thoughtfully. 
"  Why  do  you  ask  ?" 

"  I've  often  thought,"  said  Frances  very  shyly,  "  that 
I  should  like  it  myself.  It  seems  such  a  thorough-going 
sort  of  religion.  When  we  were  little,  my  mother  had 
a  Catholic  maid — an  Irish  girl — and  she  used  to  tell  us 
a  lot  about  it.  And  she  was  so  particular  about  not 
eating  meat  on  cert.,  in  days  and  going  to  Mass  eveiy 
Sunday.  She  had  to  walk  quite  a  long  way,  but  I  don  t 
believe  she  ever  missed  going.  Of  course  she  was  very 
superstitious,  and  used  to  want  us  to  wear  medals  and 
charms  and  thii^s,  but  some  of  the  prayers  she  taught 
us  were  nice.  Sfy  mother  was  a  Catholic  by  birth,  too, 
though  she  never  went  to  church  or  anjrthing." 

"  U I  were  anything,  I  should  certainly  be  a  Catholic," 
said  Nina  with  extreme  conviction  in  her  tone.  "  It's  the 
only  creed  which  appeals  to  me  in  the  slightest  degree. 
It  is  so  beautiful — all  that  music  and  those  touching 
ideas  about  the  Virgin  and  everything." 

"  But— don't  you  believe  ?— isn't  the  Church I" 

murmured  Frances,  embarrassed. 

"  Dear  child,  I  am  afraid  the  orthodox  forms  mean 
very  little  to  me.  I  would  never  wUfuUy  cause  pain  to 
any  i<uman  being,  and  I  tiy  to  help  the  sadness  of  the 
world,  with  my  little  songs,  but  that  is  all.  But  I  would 
never  shatter  the  innocent  faith  of  another  soul,  although 
I  have  outgrown  the  need  of  form  and  ritual  myself." 

"  Does  one  outgrow  it  ?"  wistfully  asked  Frances, 
whose  whole  nature  unconsciously  craved  the  discipline 
which  is  inseparable  from  any  creed,  faithfully  followed 
out  in  practice. 

"  Not  aU  of  us,"  tenderly  said  Nina,  conscious  of  the 
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to 'm«*^T'^*'''^'^'^'^7«'™nt»  rapport     It  see™, 
i^^^^.  the  Church  be^S  ffi£^  K^«K 

lif^i^e«er  think  of  tmndf  a7^*°  gZ^?  *"  "^P  ""^ 

sen'toe^ni'X^ut  t  ^r"^!**  *''!,>>«'"ty  of  the 
'^'^Srrf-^^-P^"^^^^^  oe-d  to 

«lSon  of  co^'iL'°\^*'«''°/ the  Roman  cSko 
mat  this  dMoreet  reticence  had  been  jnrtified  was 
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m»de  ■npenbimdantly  evident  when  Mn.  TrejgaskiB  fint 
became  aware  of  the  Bomanistio  tendenoiea  of  her 
ward. 

"  People  of  seventeen  most  do  what  they're  told,"  she 
laid  serenely,  but  with  an  undercurrent  of  sevwity. 
"  When  you  re  one-and-twenty,  Franoie,  we'll  talk  about 
it  again,  and  meanwhile  I  strongly  advise  you  not  to 
think  about  the  subject.  You  are  much  too  young  to 
decide  such  a  matter  without  knowing  a  great  deal  more 
about  it,  and  from  your  own  showing  all  this  simply 
uises  from  restlessness  and  desire  for  excitement. 
Religion  is  too  serious  a  matter  to  be  played  with,  my 
dear  Uttle  girl." 

A  certain  look  of  flintlike  impenetrability  came  over 
X'rances'  young  face  as  ^he  looked  at  her  guardian,  and 
she  said  nothing  more.  But  Mrs.  Tregaskis  was  much 
too  acute  to  suppose  that  her  silence  denoted  submission. 

"  Take  her  to  London,"  growled  Frederick,  when  his 
wife,  in  her  perplexity,  put  the  case  before  him.  "  You 
ought  to  get  her  away  from  that  silly  woman's  influence." 

Bertha  did  not  ask  "What  silly  woman  ?"  since  she 
rightly  recognized  that  her  husband  thus  denoted  her 
dearest  friend,  but  she  decided  to  follow  his  advice. 

"We'U  have  a  month  in  London,  and  see  all  the 
sights,"  she  cried.  "Just  you  and  I  and  Rosamund, 
Vanuaa,  and  be  regular  country  cousins,  and  go  to  the 
National  Qallery  and  British  Museum,  and  a  theatre  or 
two  from  the  dress-circle.  Never  mind  about  planting 
the  bulbs,  dear — no,  I  don't  mind  leaving  them  to  Grant, 
and  the  garden  must  just  get  on  without  me  for  a  week 
or  two." 

She  stifled  a  sigh  heroically. 

"  This  trip  is  absolutely  for  the  sake  of  the  girls,''  she 
told  Nina  Severing.'  "  Neither  of  them  takes  any  natural 
healthy  interest  in  gardening  or  in  the  animals  and 
things,  as  BEazel  used  to  do,  so  I  must  try  what  London 
will  do  for  them.  Really,  girls  are  a  problem." 
'  "  Nothing  to  a  boy,''  sighed  Nina.  "  There's  Morris 
wandering  half  over  Europe,  in  the  most  unsatisfactory 
manner,  pretending  that  be  is  studying  languages,  and 
really  dome  nothinc  at  all  except  loaf.    I've  told  him 
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to  onght  to  come  back  and  look  after  (he  place  in  eaneBt 
but  he  makee  one  exoiue  after  another—"  ^^' 
h.«  «  *«»  "Jwi."  "«^  Bertha  sympathetioaUy     "  Pei- 

^i^'  ;?***^'»»t™ypoorMorri8ia." 
had  toS?  in«"?*  remind  W  Severing  that  everything 

^n  ?*  ™??*  oome  »n<i  cheer  me  np  some  afternoon,  if  he 
wJl     ooniiaUy  responded  Nina.    Both  la^w^re  dm! 

S^^ri^diL^'**  T«»aakis  woldTdo'TtS 
f«  \\L^^'  ■      *°**  i***"*  ^^  few  tJ>»n«8  leSB  oonduoi^ 

mJ:  J^^  '?  "*  «^**'««'  *»«»«  toloSounter  tet^ 
rShw"^  '"*''  *°  "^  "'  affeotionat^°^u5; 

Bee'TlLroirS**":^'",'*^-^  Bertie,  "I'm  hoping  to 
kmLI^  old  fnend  of  mine  in  town:  Sybil  An^   1 

■indn  t  she  become  a  Catholic  ?"  aakeH  Nina  =ri*i. 
a  sudden  air  of  intense  interest  whLh^okJTBeK 
to  a  display  of  extreme  nonohaknoe  ImSv  ^ 

Let  me  see— did  she  ?    Oh  ves     I  believe  «).»  i». 

5^»r„?^"^:  SiUywomanToot^^S^fc 
fluenoe  of  some  priest  or  other,  I  fancy,  ^e  was  m™. 
°T^r*' *»«>"«h  a  dear,  sweet  tS"     »"«  ^"^  ""^ 
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the  qiuintMt  knaok  of  confiding  in  me.  I  rather  (enoy 
I  know  more  aeoreti  than  moat  people." 

"That  oomea  of  alwaya  having  your  eyea  and  eara 
open,"  declared  Nina  with  playful  aweetneaa,  "inatead 
of  keeping  your  head  in  the  olouda,  aa  I'm  afraid  mijM 
too  often  IS." 

"I  ahall  have  to  tell  you  not  to  get  the  atarea,  aa  I 
do  the  children  when  they  ait  gaping  at  vacancy," 
pleaaantly  replied  her  friend,  and  took  her  departure 
under  thia  agreeable  analogy. 

"Poor  dear  Nina 'a  affectation  of  myatioiam  ia  really 
too  abaurd,"  ahe  told  hetaelf,  and  added  quite  illogicaUy : 
"No  wonder  Franoie  ia  infected  by  it.  It  wifl  be  a 
comfort  to  talk  to  a  rational  woman  again — which  I 
auppoae  Sybil  atill  ia,  in  apite  of  having  ^owed  horaelf 
to  oe  bitten  by  the  Romamat  craze." 

But  Mra.  Tregaakia  was  not  destined  to  probe  the 
measure  of  her  mend's  rationaUty.  Lady  Argent  had 
•beady  left  London  when  ahe  arrived,  and  she  was 
obliged  to  be  content  with  inviting  Ludovio  Ai^nt  to 
dinner. 

"Can  vou  remember  him,  Rosamund  ?"  she  inquired 
with  kindly  interest. 

"Of  course,"  curtly  retorted  her  ward,  with  the 
offended  intonation  which  implied  that  Cousin  Bertie 
had  forgotten  the  number  of  B<Mamund's  years. 

"We  weren't  so  very  little  when  we  went  over  to 
Lady  Argent's,"  apologetically  said  Frances.  "I  was 
nine,  and  I  can  remember  her  and  the  son  quite  well." 

"Of  course,"  said  her  guardian.  "I  wonder  if  he 
will  have  forgotten  you." 

Ludovic  had  not  foi^otten  Rosamund  and  Frances. 
He  looked  forward  curiously  to  seeing  what  the  jrears 
had  made  of  the  little  girl  whom  he  had  found  crouching 
outside  the  door  of  the  library. 

His  first  impression  was  of  pleasure  at  her  undeniable 
beauty,  and  he  was  glad  to  find  himseU  placed  between 
her  and  Mrs.  Tregaskis  at  dinner.  Frances  and  a  couple 
of  negligible  young  men  completed  the  party. 

The  whole-hearted  virility  of  Mrs.  Tregaskis  dominated 
the  conversation,  which  at  first  was  general,  but  Ludovic 
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«u  #«  «*i,™_'        .H  ootaohed  amusement.     That  «♦ 

i/?df-oentV  h«  .S4"*:^dTceSn«'a«^  .**"i 
poiie  But  Rowmund  is  unbalanced  "V.n'S*  ?^ 
translate  the  imoresBinn  info  ^?  .■    1  x     "*   *'^   *<> 

.he^c^n't  be  mo«.  than  t.enty.  "Th:''sl^tion"L'st^™^ 

she  seemed  to  hiifwholly  oEuS    *""'"""  ""P*"""*! 

rafleJLd''ti%s;o'hokJist   """""'^  *•-*  "  »*  ^-'V 
You  have  never  been  back  to  the  Wva  v.  11 

oonvS  he^r"'""*'  ^  *'«'  *»««  °*  »-  who  seeks  to 

the^'lffof Snce'S'^'^hr"^''*"*  "^u''**'^'  '*  -«  »'-« 
Mm  as  remote  SstSterTThr*'*^  ''^^  "'••''^^ 
and  it  was  almost  with  fh„«'  '"Z'  ^""^  personaUty, 
firmed  that  hXrd  from  bTX  T^  presentiment  con^ 
evem«g  of  the  disqS"  SencSSi^^'  ^  '""^ 
L«do'^:  «  siSlv  in''*'"^'''  ^r  tJ'^  -rZBtriking 
i^ve^ti^me.    ^S^  thit"*a??o^?a^- 
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thioogh  it,  like  m«MdM,  bat  thia  Menu  to  be  »  fut- 
tioulerly  violent  »ttMk." 

"  Would  there  be  any  very  vital  objection  to  her  joining 
the  Roman  CathoUo  Cliuioh  ?" 

Bertha  heaitoted. 

"No-o— only  on  general  principles.  I  believe  her 
mother  was  a  Roman  Catholio,  aa  lar  a*  baptiam  went, 
but  Diok  waa  quite  firm  about  having  the  ohil<uen  brought 
up  in  hia  own  faith,  and  I  don't  fanoy  poor  Roae  oared 
either  way.  The  children  knew  preoioua  little  when 
they  oame  to  me,  but  of  course  they  learnt  their  oatechiam 
and  all  the  reat  of  it  with  my  Hasel.  I  belj'ive  in'^ving 
children  a  thoroughly  orthodox  grounding,  ut  all  eventa. 
EVanoea  waa  alwaya  more  inclined  to  be  *pi,'  aa  my 
aohoolboy  fritinds  call  it,  than  either  of  the  other  two." 

"Temperamentally  reli»oua  V 

"Yea,  I  auppose  so.  That's  generally  the  aort  that 
■ufiera  from  the  worat  reaction.  Poor  mite,  ahe  told  me 
quite  gravely  that  ahe  needed  an  intellectual  diaoipline." 

"  I  have  seldom  heard  a  better  reason  for  joining  the 
Church  of  Rome,"  said  Ludovio  gravely. 

"  She's  picked  up  the  phrase  from  some  book,  I  aup- 
poae.  Poor  little  tiling  I  It  makea  one  amile,  and  at  the 
aame  time  aigh,  to  hear  anything  ao  very,  very  young. 
One  went  through  it  all  onesdf  so  many  years  ago,  and 
eventually  came  back  to  jittt  the  old  way  of  thiddng — 
•a  one's  parents  before  one.  But  I'm  taUdng  as  though 
you  wwe  a  contemporary,"  said  Bertha  laughing,  "and 
forgetting  that  you  bel<^ng  to  the  younger  generation 
yourself." 

Ludovic  became  aware  that  this  forgetfulness  implied 
a  compliment.  He  tried  to  appear  gratified,  but  was 
no  longer  yoimg  enough  to  feel  so  in  rwtlity. 

"I  am  at  all'  events  able  to  sympathize  with  Miss 
Franoea  in  her  outlook,"  he  said  slowly.  "  I  do  not  like 
what  I  know  of  the  Catholio  religion,  but  it  would  give 
her  the  discipline  she  craves." 

"  I  dare  say,  but  as  I  told  her,  it's  much  mMier  to  be 
obedient  to  anyone  and  everything,  sooner  than  to  those 
to  whom  obedionce  is  due,"  said  Burtha  smartly.  "If 
ahe  is  so  ansious  to  submit  her  own  judgment,  she  can 
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rabmit  It  to  mine.    But  that,  of  ooutm  U  euotlv  «hmt 

extraordir.  rily  toferant.  a.  Um^goe,on     ftSSh  afr 
-»^r^Vi?"*^  "'  -^^  ""i  plenty  WeS; 

beiialt'l'r^?!,.'!^***  ■''"^'y'     "Y°»   "^"^  my   motlier 
Deoame  a  Catholio  some  years  ago  ?" 

"T^t^^""^  *"  invitation  for  trances. 
A>o  iM  j<>anoes  come  to  me  for  a  nice  lone  visit " 
r?*?  Ifdy  Argent;  "and  Rosamund,  too.  iX^ei 
but  Lu^vw  th?nis  that  perhaps  she  ;onld  nof^^ 

^W  r  «»»«tIJn?  of  a  Catholio  atm^phMe     i  ^ 
S  tlfiS^*"  '^•'  ?°y*48  '«"'•  dear  Bertie,  and  I  am  s^ 

wljo  was  rather  ostontatio^riy^^S.**'^^"*' 

her  W^'k  t'„  llt^*  ""^  ^  «*>*  the  ^a  thing  out  of 
nw  head  w  to  treat  it  as  a  matter  of  course.    A  nersera: 

^'^^-FArt.^Z''?!!  ^^^  toie^S 
mMxryr    jt-reflenok,  are  you  batoning  to  me  ?" 

paper  »°Je««^°i;:::?'"  ^'Ideavouriag  to  read-my  evening 
paper,    replied  Frederick  with  unvarnished  cMdour 
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Mn.  Tregaskia  had  raoonne  to  a  (tntMnm  by  which  she 
was  frequently  obliged  to  compel  her  hoiband^  attention. 

She  addrcMed  her  next  remark,  in  a  myateriooely 
lowered  voice,  exclaaively  to  the  attentive  Sum  Blana 
flower. 

"The  fact  is,  Minnie,  that  the  child  fancies  there  is 
more  difference  between  the  English  Church  and  the 
Roman  one  than  there  is.  She  is  very  ignorant,  and  so 
imagines  a  great  deal.  If  she  saw  rather  more  of  Roman- 
ism, I  fancy  it  would  be  a  case  of  either  kiU  or  cure." 

"You  mean,"  returned  Miss  Blandflower  acutely, 
"  that  she  would  either  want  to  become  a  Roman  Cathofic 
at  once,  or  else  see  through  the  whole  thing  and  give  up 
the  idea  altogether." 

"  Exactly— probably  the  latter.  There's  nothing  in 
the  Roman  Catholic  religion,  once  you  get  over  the 
preliminary  glamour." 

"To  be  or  not  to  be,"  said  Minnie  with  thoughtful 
irrelevance. 

"With  the  exceptions  of  the  Pope,  and  the  worship 
of  the  Virgin  Mary,  they  have  notUng  that  we  haven't 
got — Frances  can  be  as  Huh  Church  as  she  pleases." 

"Not  in  my  house,"  said  Frederick  unexpectedly. 

"  Why  not,  dear  ?  it's  a  great  deal  better  than  turning 
Roman  Catholic  outright." 

"  You've  just  said  that  it  came  to  exactlv  the  same 
thing." 

Bertha  looked  rather  nonplussed  for  an  instant,  but 
recovered  herself  by  exchanging  a  glance  of  good- 
humoured  intelligence  with  Miuiie,  expressing  very 
distinctly,  "  How  like  a  man  !" 

"  Anyhow,  Frederick,"  she  returned  in  soothing  accents, 
"  it  will  probably  all  end  in  smoke.  That's  my  object 
in  letting  her  go  to  Sybil  for  a  bit.  She  will  see  that 
there's  nothing  in  it,  so  to  speak." 

"An  aching  void,"  was  Minnie's  further  contribution 
to  the  discussion. 

Frederick  retired  behind  his  paper  again. 

"What  a  rest  it  would  be  to  you  if  you  could  have 
the  house  to  yourself  for  a  bit !"  said  Miss  Blandflower, 
looking  fondly  at  Bertha. 
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^  il^*^'  ^  "7°  *'^  **  *°'^*-    Thta  iMt  yw  hM  bertk 
» tnring  one,  for  variona  reMom." 

fhS'^1.2?"'^^'^'  ''•'*'  ^^'^  M  wen  M  Berth*  henelf 
ttftt  them  yarioua  reawni  were  aU  embodied  to  Ifai 

Well  I  that'8  that,"  was  Bertha's  summinff  up.  "  I'D 
see  what  the  girls  sav.  No  doubt  RosamZi  Sill  ndse 
diifioulties,  poor   ohifa"_she  Uughed  a  TaT-'-rvS 

head  ^"^  controry,"  sighed  jSttniiie,  shak&g  her 

Their  forebo<UngB  proved  to  be  weU-fouaded.  Rosa- 
"™T  A°*  '^^  .***  *"?«?*  ^*^7  Argent's  invitaUoT^ 
peratedly,  I  know  too  well  that  that's  exaotly  ^t 
she  wants-tiresome  child  I  No,  Minnie,  I'd  rather  von 
didn't  discuss  it  with  her.    The  whole  thiM  ta  X 

tiCo   Wt^ST'   ^i'^"'  '^^  *•>«  le«^otice^ 
takes  Of  her  the  sooner  she  may  get  over  this  sillv  nhaae 
"o   ^  wanting  to  differ  from  everybody  else  ** 

«,„,«^h^^„MPf!?V'J*l°:^«^*Kit  '»i«J>t  give  you 

for  a  httle 


ir„«™v„ :j   — "-»    .uu  uiuut,  aear  oia  Minnie.    I 

know  how  moely  you'd  put  it,"  said  Bertha  untruthftJly. 
J^Li''  *  ^ant  .*«  pve  her  any  excuses  for  trumpiM 
up  a  pMvanoe-thmkmg  one  wanted  to  get  rid  of  W 
or  anything  of  that  sort.  Oh  no,  my  dew_I  shSl  iM 
"^^wf"-  The'e'splentyofiifeL?hroldd$?lt7' 
floJr  ^^r"  ""*  *'"  *,^*  wicked,"  groaned  Miss  Viand- 
flower,  with  no  uncomplimentary  intent. 

"  B,;;  „  1?  'i^^  °n  *^^  8'*^«'"  »8'*«i  B«rtha  cheerfully. 
H^^^^\  ^  «^  t°  you.  Minnie,  that  I  somi 
Tf^  ^^  ^^°^  *'^?  ^"^  »ther  more  like  other  people 
tT^  «o  extraordinary  that  they  can't  lead  the  CSS 
hves  of  ordinary  gu:l8_but  one  of  them  must  takTa 
w^k's  siUy  flirtation  as  though  it  were  a  tragedy   Lid 

W.  1  ^-  ^T  ™^"?  "*'*  ''^*'«*  ^^^  ^"'^^  '  the  kitel- 
lectual  disoiphne  of  the  Catholic  Church  ' !  " 

^ejanghed  as  she  spoke,  but  Minnie  exclaimed  almost 
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"Dmt  Hit.  TttpAk.  tt  AwiMBi  hud.  wImb  900*** 
been  w  lumttmb^  good  to  tiwBi.    lioi^  thtT'lbem 

^-'^.'•*"  ■•*  FTMoee*  depMtnre  from  PwtUeir. 
1  wttb  yon  were  coming  too,  RoMUnnnd,"  she  leid 
m»M»Me  how  oordlelly  h«  gnwdinn  wet  endoiiing  the 

.i.£***^"^  V^'-  "^■***  end  teU  me  »n  about  erery- 
thing.    Good-bve,  deriing."  uvu.  oTwy 

Not  erwi  to  W  Artec  would  ihe  edmit  the  mixture  of 
deflanoe  wd  enitimenteUty  which  h«l  prompted  her 
nfuMd  to  Tiiit  the  Wye  Vi&y.  j-vm^wa  nor 

^j^^^Not  until  I  go  then  for  good,"  she  told  heredf 

It  WM  the  ezpieaiion  of  »  perfectly  nnoonidoui 


ohiM.  who  h»Teinoh^Lrj?^^  Ti**  IWMtairim  poor 
I  »lw»jni  t^-liJjd  ^Zh^  *  "y  mianndawtood, 
P«rtertMit..  y^ji  taoT?  ^  ^P^  "Wrt^igiio«nt 

the  iune  T«f„«  one  h.d  t^*  m^'^Jft^^^ 


9' if. 
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hAppened  In  raoh  »  wondarfnl  w»t.  I  wm  tteTing  «t 
tbe  MMide  with  *  poor  old  CathoUo  »iiBt  of  oum  wiw 
WM  djrlng,  and  she  h*d  •  gnat  friend  who  wm  »  nun 
in  »  oonyent  there.  So  the  ued  to  Mk  me  to  go  ftnd 
giye  thii  old  nun  newi  of  her  from  time  to  time,  Mtd  I 
wttnt.  llotlier  Serafln*  her  aeme  wm,  Mid  I  klwav* 
think  it's  each  »  beantifnl  n*me,  though  I  dam  My  thM'e 
JMt  Mwoiktion,  dnoe,  of  ooutm,  one  couldn't  exMtlv 
0*11  one'i  daughter  Seraflna,  and  in  any  oaM  I  don't 
tiduk  nuni,  are  allowed  to  be  godmothers  eren  if  one 
aaked  her  to Where  wm  I,  dear  !" 

"  You  were  telling  me  how  you  went  to  the  convent 
to  aire  the  nun  news  of  your  aunt." 

Oh  yes,  and  the  little  parlour  wm  so  dreadfully  bare 
and  cold,  at  it  turned  to  me  then,"  mysteriously  inter- 
polated Lady  Argent  m  though  some  concealed  source 
of  heat  in  the  little  fireless  room  had  since  been  revealed 
to  her;  "but  there  she  sat,  always  smiling  away,  and 
that  great  brown  rosary  at  her  side.  So  sjrmpathetio 
always,  and  the  whole  community  praying  every  day 
for  my  poor  aunt;  and  I  remember  one  day  she  told 
me  that  sue  would  pray  every  day  for  me^  too,  because 
of  the  anziotv  and  everything,  you  know,  dear.  So 
charitable  and  brgHminoed,  I  aWys  think,  because 
I  hadn't  any  idea  oT  being  a  Catholic  at  all  then.  But 
the  Church  always  prays  for  those  outside  the  Fold  in 
the  most  touching  way. 

"  I  always  like  when  we  say  the  prayer  for  Jews  and 
Roman  Catholics,  once  a  year,"  said  Frances  thought- 
fully. 

liady  Argent  flushed  in  a  most  agitated  way. 

"  Pray  don't  talk  of  it,  my  dear.  It  iiakes  me  very 
angry  indeed.  The  idea  of  their  praying  for  us  as 
heretics  I  and  cafling  us  Roman  Cathouos,  too  I  Such 
impertinence,  I  always  think." 

Frances  wisely  forbore  to  say  Anything  further.  "  Tell 
me  some  more  about  Mother  Serafina,"  she  pacifically 
suggested. 

"  Well,  dear,  I  went  to  see  her  very  frequently,  and 
quite  M  much  for  my  own  sake  as  for  poor' Aunt  Char- 
lotte's, who  WM  quite  past  understanding  things  by  that 
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•nd  the  priLt  J2d  to  f^'  *"/  "«?*  *^»*  Catholic! 

'JwwKul  thing  pJndioe  to     H? 'JL*'"'  rt°T'  ^^*  » 
very  itont— r  rimimw  Jl"     .  ,  ***  *"  Irtihnum,  «nd 

hKSd^UnToSd  harH'l*^"  ri!  ""eh  •  trial  tS 

?hicrrreS  hl^i^TlS^PP'-^" 

hitir  wanted  out?iir«oSjdl^'''?*  ^''ii'.i^,''  "^ 
moet  dreadfuUy  n^w-mK^'  Af "  •'^**  '  '^^ 

deiitel^"   *    P**y   ''"    wai^untidy."    «id   Fnmoe, 

letlUOTandMDor.  to^.!?  T^  ^few""*"  *»  her  old 

ono  prejudice  etr^r  tC  any^thr"if  " ''"' ?"*** 
Romaniste,  as  he  allays  caLdf^™^«*  "^  "S**^ 
Lord  had  willed  it  ^"^id  llrjlk  Of  oourse.  if  the 
fully,  and  shaldng  her  he^  at  t?^  ^«*"^*  ^'P^  ^'^^^ 
Sir  Fenras  Anmn?'-  -f  ♦  •  •  *''®  Memory  of  the  late 
On.iSoT^'"*  "  '*«t«''»«ation..  as  oppoid  to  M^ 
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ararove,  now,  wheoms  if  he'd  been  alive  I'm  very  much 
afraid,  dear,  shocking  though  it  is  to  aay  so,  that  he 
wouW  have  dJsUked  my  becoming  a  CathoUo  quite 
dreadftdhr— m  fact,  I  really  don't  know  what  might  have 

I^dy  Argent  devoted  a  moment  to  the  consideration 
&t  her  spouse's  probable  attitude  towards  her  adoption 
<a  the  Catholic  faith,  and  hastily  abandoned  the  UOkau 
thus  conjured  up  with  a  slight  shudder. 

"God  certainly  knows  what  He  is  about,  dear,"  she 
said  thankfully. 

"  K**  ^°^  ^°  °^  seeing  Mother  Seraflna  at  the  Convent  f " 
J    y^-    I  ^^^  grown  very  fond  of  her  by  that  time 
—and  talked  to  her  a  great  deal,  and  I  shall  never  forget 
what  a  shock  it  was  when  I  found  I  couldn't  ask  her  to 
stay  mth  me  here.    She  told  me  the  nuns  had  all  made 
vows  of  perpetual  enclosure,  you  know,  dear,  and  couldn't 
move  a  yard  out  of  the  grounds  except  for  the  most 
wnous  reasons  and  with  a  dispensation  from  the  Holy 
Father  himself.    And  it  wasn't  at  all  like  the  sort  of 
old  convent  gardens  one  reads  about,  with  alleys  and 
box-hedges  and  cedars  and  things,  but  quite  a  tiny  little 
gravel  court  at  the  back  of  the  house,  and  only  a  plane- 
tree  m  one  comer.    In  fact,  I  don't  know  how  all  the 
COB  munity  and  the  plane-tree  and  everything  ever  fitted 
into  It  at  all,  when  they  were  out  there  for  the  midday 
reorwtion,  though  some  <rf  them  did  walk  backwards, 
but  I  thmk  that  was  only  so  as  to  see  the  Superior  and 
hear  what  she  was  saying.    But  I'm  sure  they  must  aU 
have  bumped  into  the  plane-tree  a  number  of  times 
HoTOver,  they  aU   seemed  very  happy,   and   Mother 
Kerafina  always  told  me  she  had  never  known  what 
ba^pmess  was  until  she  became  a  nun." 
I  It  must  be  wonderful,"  breathed  Frances. 
"Yes,  dear,   quite  wonderful,   but  that's  what  the 
gace  of  a  vocation  is.    Quite  supernatural,  I  always 
thmk,  to  leave  one's  home  and  everything  and  live  such 
a  life— detachment,  you  know,  dear." 

"  Of  course,"  ventured  Frances,  "  it  must  be  rather 
sad  for  the  father  and  mother  of  a  nun— to  let  her  ao 
1  mean."  *  ' 


turned  out^tLrh.1       *^°^  P°°'  8°«i  Dominieans 

of  the  MaccabertLLhTi?^?^ '*«**'»  Mother 
when  I  was  r&SKha\  t^^fj^^  «T 
Iwjanae  one  knows  what  onn  »™,ijT  ?  ^  "  miracle, 
alone  seven-thouRh  ,3iv?J!™  *^*  !^"*  °'^«'  »«* 
frightful  tortWhaJ1Z,n  •'^^.f  y  •>y  tl»e  time  those 
almost  ceZd  to  fif  1^  °?  ^^  youngest  she  had 
that  thSTwe^  ^^^^^  '*  *"'  ^^o^P*  thankfutoess 
how  oft^'l  W  ^oS  X°°Sf  •  .  ^''*  ''''«"  I  *1^ 
being  so  lame-—-"         ^        '  *^  **  "^  P«»  Lndovio's 

"':K^*'f».''^'!^^  'r  K*"'"^  ^«»i^  Frances 


110 


THE  PELICANS 


"  Don't  yon  want  the  lights,  mother  ?  It's  nearly 
dark,  and  IVe  brought  you  the  second  post." 

Ludovic  turned  on  the  light  as  he  spoke,  and  gave 
a  small  packet  of  letters  and  newspapers  into  his  mother's 
hands,  shaking  his  head  reproachfiUly  as  he  did  so. 

She  looked  up  guiltily. 

"  There's  nothmg  much,  darling — only  a  little  n«igazine 
called  Beads,  and  The  Catholic  Fireside  and  ■  a  few 
letters." 

Ludovic  laughed  gently. 

"  And  how  many  of  those  are  begging  letters,  dear  ?" 

Lady  Argent  looked  through  the  little  heap,  appearing 
rather  distraught. 

"  This  is  a  receipt,"  she  declared  triumphantly,  waving 
a  sheet  of  cheap  glazed  notepaper  closely  covered  with 
neat,  angular  writing. 

"  It's  a  very  long  one,"  said  Ludovic  suspiciously. 

"  Those  poor  French  sifters  at  Coleham-on-8ea  !  The 
Superior  has  actually  taken  the  trouble  to  write  herself, 
and  I  only  sent  them  the  most  dreadful  old  things:  not 
clothes  only,  Francie,  dear — though  some  of  Ludovic's 
old  vests,  not  fit  to  give  to  the  poor  people  here — but 
hair-brushes  without  any  bristles — and  even  that  seems 
a  mockery,  since  their  hair  is  all  out  off  when  they  take 
their  first  vows,  I  beUeve — so  unwise  not  to  wait  till  the 
final  ones,  I  always  think,  though  no  doubt  the  Church 
has  her  reasons;  and  books  with  half  the  leaves  torn 
out ;  and  even  a  dreadful  little  half-empty  pot  of  rouge, 
which  my  maid  actually  put  in  though  she  never  told 
me  till  e^terwards.  No,  Ludovic,  you  really  shouldn't 
laugh.  I  can't  think  where  such  a  thing  came  from,  for 
I've  certainly  never  used  it  in  my  life,  and  I  can't  bear 
to  think  of  the  scandal  it  may  have  given  those  dear 
good  Sisters  of  the  "Poor." 

"  Do  they  make  any  allusion  to  it  ?"  asked  Ludovic, 
with  boyish  amusement  in  his  laughing  eyes. 

Lady  Argent  scanned  the  closely-written  sheets. 

"  No,  dear.  '  Those  good  and  useful  gifts,  such  joy 
for  our  poor  people  ' — that  can't  be  the  hair-brush,  can 
it  1 — '  we  can  never  thank  you  enough  for  your  generosity 
to  us ' — dear,  dear,  it  does  make  one  feel  so  dreadfully 
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<^itJ"^eiwe^ZnZ^tLT'''^.}'y  '^}^  '^^  things 
consolingly     LS^hpirH  I.  "?'"    ^H^Pered   Franks 

n.J2°by  p^tS  >  S,T.;hat  your  „e^  correspondent 
Is  it  the  Mine ifrt  o/^thTn^  ''^™^'' °*  *^«  envelope  ? 
whatever  ThTtS  k  thS^^nn^^^^^  ''i:  Swastikaror 
brooches  ?"      ^^       *'"'*  housemaids  have  on  their 

fit  s.-r„-k€S|?-/s^' 

SnKjrttr*  ''*''  "°^^  -tfu'j^ssTha^n  oo^ 
from  tfhand.'^  *''  "''"^  *yP«-^**«»  «*riP  of  paper 
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fwt  Npair.  A  teble-oentre  for  the  parlour— I  should 
oertainfy  have  a  try  for  that,  mother,  it  would  improve 
the  drawing-room;  coloured  statue  of  St.  Joseph  standing 
four  feet  high,  etc.,  etc.  Tickets  sixpence,  ninepence, 
or  a  shilling. 

"  It's  to  pay  off  the  debt  on  their  new  church,  dear," 
replied  his  mother.  "  You  remember  the  account  of  the 
opening  ceremony  that  I  read  you  from  The  Tabkt  the 
other  day  t  So  very  nice  and  edifying,  but  I'm  afraid 
they  spent  rather  more  than  they  meant  to.  At  any 
rate  they  are  some  eight  hundred  pounds  in  debt  over  it, 
I  believe,  and  no  doubt  this  ohuity  bazaar  is  to  clear 
some  of  it  off."     • 

"  Baffles  are  illegal,"  quoth  Ludovic  severely,  "  and  I 
don't  think  you  should  encourage  them,  mother.  Please 
help  me  to  persuade  my  mother  that  charity  begins  at 
home.  Miss  Frances." 

The  modem  fashion  by  which  any  man  becomes 
entitled  to  use  the  Christian  name  of  any  girl  spending 
a  week  in  his  mother's  house,  failed  altogether  to  com- 
mend itself  to  Ludovic  Argent. 

"  The  Canon  is  always  in  difficulties  here,  and  would 
be  very  glad  of  money  for  some  of  the  poor  people." 

"  Oh,  my  dear,"  cried  Lady  Argent.  "  I  am  torn  in  two 
as  you  very  well  know,  and  the  Camon  has  been  a  friend 
of  ours  for  a  number  of  years,  but  how  can  I  encourage 
the  spread  of  Protestantism  ?" 

"xouneed  not,  darling.  I  don't  care  a  bit  about 
their  spiritual  welfare,  only  their  temporal,"  coolly 
observed  Ludovic,  "  and  I've  sent  him  a  smaU  cheque 
for  the  District  Nursing  Fund,  from  both  of  us." 

"  Oh,  my  dear  boy,  how  can  you  say  such  a  thing — he 
doesn't  mean  it,  IWices — but  I'm  really  very  glad 
you've  done  it,  and  it  will  show  the  poor  Canon  that 
one  isn't  narrow-minded,  and  perhaps  bring  him  to  see 
things  in  another  light."  Lady  Argent  mused  thought- 
fully over  the  imaginary  portrait,  than  which  nothing 
could  have  appeared  further  from  probability  to  an 
impartial  observer,  of  a  suddenly  Catholicized  Canon 
inspiring  his  flock  with  views  simil:ir  to  his  own,  and 
Ludovic  glanced  thoughtfully  at  Frances  Qrantham. 
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of  wt4n?ir''Zlitf1"'?^  .*••«  ?>««  Parity 

Lndovio  L,  his  o^  mfaid  nnt^^^  femoiwtrationg  wUoh 

viotion  that  TOB  Et  nhJ^  T  •  *  ^*''  *  ««dden  oon- 

CathoK<^  I  beUeve  she  wSZ  a  nun"        ^"^  '^'""*"  » 

IatS''t?hi7rtt'"^'»"*«  **  *»"'  '*«.  and  «id 

to  ZtUml%^,'^^'^,^yr^'>'^'^ho.treU^^ 
"liafg  i,   f  wi.„  T  r/ 'y,'™P'«««»onabIo.» 

excellent  1^7  for  ^he   ^1*  '»?'»««*.  pondering  thl. 
youthful  gtTt  *''*'  ""n^e^Mon  of  his   mother's 

m^'^r^":^  ^^^'  f^,,^  mother.  " she  is  so 

'*"i3;sr.*-°^-''-"or'rfrieS'??  *" 

she  said  to  Lady  Areent- "l&r^'  *^°*  *•**''  <^y»  I*** 
here,  at  the  To^^*T,hoS'iif:r2^rr**l?^«  "^ 
She  has  written  me  such  a  kiml  n«?if^  ^    '  **  '  ™*y- 
that  I  should  go  over  there  »^f        *  ""J*  snggesti^ 
"  I  know  TOU  Ire    m^'  ^  ^  f.  *S  '^'y  *»nd^  her^ 
Argent,  who  d  b^^rd^l.^^'  , 'S?*"^  «'P"«d  Lady 
liftSgs'from  her  aSg^e^S^     " f  7'',.'^^*"*'  "P^ 
see  her,  and  I  shouWUbf  to  me«f  w*'"^'*,i**  y°»  *» 
fact  is_it  is  a  Uttle  awWd  ^^1™    "'^"■;.  *«*  the 
peprfe  at  the  Towere  "  ^  °®^'  '^"ed  on  the 

"'SoZ  ^''^ '"  *»id  Prances  wonderimrlv 

founl^^^^t^ia^S^^.  d^-  •  =^  *he  original 

pty.    Tt«t^i^X^f«»''«'™'^ongersfa^ 

but  the  Aocki^I.^hl7^1^\l^°P'  «*««'•.  of  oourse, 
"^"^  wa;.  tney  treated  the  poor  dear  Fathom! 
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I  never  oould  bear  to  go  near  them,  and  I  had  to  dTe 
up  the  shop  altogether,  though  I'd  always  dealt  there 
for  nearly  twenty  yean.  So  I  never  called  on  Lady 
Cotton."  ' 

"What  did  they  do  to  the  Fathers  t"  asked  Frances 
with  a  curiosity  unspoilt  by  the  previous  recital  of  many 
similar  outrages. 

"  Oh,  my  dear  child,  it  was  all  about  some  garden  seats 
that  the  Prior  ordered  for  the  grounds  of  their  house  at 
Twickenham — for  visitors,  you  know,  because  they 
naturally  have  no  time  to  sit  on  garden  seats  themselves, 
as  you  can  imagine,  however  tired  they  may  get  with  all 
that  manual  labour,  and  getting  up  at  four  o'clock  in  the 
morning  and  everything;  and  there  seems  to  have  been 
some  terrible  misunderstanding — with  the  shop-people, 
you  know,  dear,  and  whether  the  seats  were  on  approval 
or  not.  Anyway,  they  got  left  out  in  the  rain  ul  one 
night,  and  the  paint  was  spoilt,  and  ti^fi  Prior  sent  them 
back  and  said  they  couldn't  take  them  after  all.  But 
the  shop-people  were  thoroughly  unpleasant,  and  said 
the  seati  must  be  paid  for  just  the  same — most  grasping 
and  disagreeable,  even  though  the  letter  of  the  law  may 
have  been  on  their  side.  I  never  quite  understood  the 
ins  and  outs  of  it  all,  but  as  the  Prior,  who  was  the  most 
simple  soul  on  earth — a  Breton,  dear,  such  a  nice  man 
-^-asked  me  himself:  how  they  could  tell  whether  they 
liked  the  benches  or  not  until  they  had  seen  the  effect 
of  bad  weather  on  them  ?  Which  sounds  very  reasonable 
indeed,  but  Cotton  and  Sons  behaved  quite  shockingly, 
and  even  threatened  to  go  to  law  about  it.  All  very 
well  for  them,  you  know,  dear — it  would  have  been  an 
advertisement  in  a  way,  but  most  unpleasant  for  the 
poor  Fathers." 

"  What  was  the  end  of  it  ?" 

"  They  had_  to  ly  for  the  garden-seats,  dear,  and  I 
never  could  sit  on  one  with  any  pleasure,  though  they 
are  strewn  aU  over  the  garden  at  Twickenham.  That  is 
to  say,"  said  Lady  Argent,  colouring  faintly,  "it  was— 
friends — who  actually  paid  for  them,  but  I  never  said 
much  to  Ludovic  about  them.  To  this  day  he  does  not 
know  why  I  have  left  off  going  to  Cotton  and  Sons." 
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quondam  proprietor  of  cS^ni;^^  ^•'"*  *''d   the 

a  rtoiy  that  teuTwyfRC"""'?'/' "^""^  »*  "  "^o* 

Sir  Giles  cares  to  dweKn  i?'  T^Ju^"  °°*  ""??"«» 

up  my  mind  to  call  upon  them     ^T  /  "J"^"*  °»ke 

time  1  don't  qmte  see  how  r  !.^Ti"  l'^^'  "^^^^  a"  tW* 

lighted  if  Mrs!  Sevang  ^aisT^*-*""*  ^  -""^  be  de- 

next  week.    Ludovio  c°  uld^^^  ^"*  *'^*'  ""y  <Jay 

in  time  for  Inncheor  Do  i^It,!""  •'^«*  *«  '«*"»>  her 

"  Thanlc  you  so  much    Tt^^  ""^S^?.*  '*'  '"^  dear." 

Bhe  would  love  to  ^e  you^nJ  Z'  T^J^^  '"«''  »«"* 

chapel,..  »id  Prances  ratC  sh^y      "  &?-'"*'\.  *¥ 

thjnfang  of  becoming  a  CathoUo^'^"  "  ^""^  *«  » 

for.  a  HhSl^Sdo^anrh*  "'^"^  "''«  *>«  -^*^ 

c\a%oo^^.rt '^^^^^^^^  i 

-ome  over  on  ^^y.  o^thZr;.^^  ,"£  {« 

IJranoes  wrote  the  invitation  gladly 
occttoTerXtt^tr'  fe«^^  """^  '*  «^«*  -«>* 

"Yes     Her 
I)on;t  you  like  tre"'^me?Cr?^*"  '"°'*«™  '"'^i"- 

brilliant."  ^  ^^       ^®'  execution  was  veiy 


oom- 
1  her 
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FiBHAFS  it  was  raaotion  from  the  mAterialistio  atmosphere 
that  ondonbtedly  prevailed  at  the  modem  and  opulent 
mansion  of  Cotton  that  was  responsible  for  the  extreme 
nirituality  which  marked  Mrs.  Sevwing's  oonversatiop 
that  Friday  afternoon. 

Her  golden  hair  shone  against  darkly  splendid  fnrs,  and 
her  luminous  ^xo  strayed  oontinuaUy  to  some  far  horizon 
and  was  continually  recalled  with  a  start  that  just 
contrived  not  to  he  imperceptible. 

"  It  is  too  delightful  to  be  in  an  atmosphere  like  this 
one,"  she  murmured  to  Lady  Argent  in  the  hall,  and 
bent  over  her  plate  at  luncheon  for  a  long  moment  with 
a  reverence  which  far  surpassed  the  gentle  murmur  in 
which  her  hostess  indulged. 

When  curried  eggs  were  succeeded  by  cutlets  Nina 
oast  a  gravelv  wondering  look  around  her. 

"  Friday  V'  she  murmured  gently.  "  I  wonder  if  I 
might  ask— ah  I    I  see  yon,  too,  fast  on  Fridays." 

Oh  no,"  said  Lady  Argent  gently,  "  I  osly  abstain 
from  meat — really  no  privation  at  all — I'm  not  very 
fond  of  meat,  and  it's  so  much  better  for  one  to  have 
fish  and  eggs  aqd  veaetables  and  things,  quite  aput 
from  what  one  always  feels  to  be  the  cruelty  of  it,  though 
I'm  afraid  one  doesn't  think  about  it  very  often,  except 
just  when  one  actually  sees  the  lambs  playing  about  m 
the  fields,  or  the  chickens  being  killed  in  that  dreadfully 
cruel  way,  poor  things." 

"We  should  all  be  infinitely  better  physically  and 
mentally  if  we  only  had  one  meal  a  day.  Just,"  said 
Nina  with  poignant  simplicity,  "  a  little  &uit  or  uncooked 
nuts,  and  a  draught  of  water.  I've  always  said  that  I 
should  like  to  live  as  the  old  hermits  did. " 
Frances  was  aware  that  Nina  had  always  sold  so,  and 
118 
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Lndovio  matter-of-faotly  oevering  ?"  asked 

ated  the  men  .uffM^ion  „♦  k  ^*''.  "'"'^  -nme^- 
oompieteneM       •"8e«'«*»«"»  <>'  hunger  with  a  defioate 

pleasure  to  me  to  Me  it  ww  k  "  ''?"?'*  "*  »  ««»* 
comer  for  mecUUti^n  k  l^ln^if*"""'*^'' ""'''«'"*«y 
that  I  am  rather  a  wanlr^rnwi^^jy  ^^  ^^  yo« 

which  she  WdenUy  Wi^!^„S'**"*™«''*  °f  h««eK 

whileYr'awaVo^ce^-T'/"^*  '"'  '"«'  «  »  "-Prise 
"So  v^i^eaTa^kL^d  on^^ri  bS'^  ^T"^" 

felt  sure  it  must  be  tw    T  jj   "*  workman  outside,  I 
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White  wftlls,"  murmured  Nina  irmbolioally     "I 

.^^u*^;  .  ^  y*"*  •"''**  yo*"  o'^  Mttle  lervioea  there  f " 

The  Biriiop  moat  kindly  lets  hit  own  ohapUin  oome 

rHIiniJ?  PK*  T?'  ""*  wy  Ma».  You  see,  the  neuert 
t-atholto  Church  is  some  miles  away,  and  going  in  earlv 
ten  t  always  possible,  although  I  can  always  manage 
Sundays,  but  of  course  it's  the  greatest  possible  blewiL 
to  have  the  Chaplain.  Such  a  nice  miin-and  notaS 
inshman,    said  Lady  Argent  rather  thankfully. 

I  m  afraid  my  prejudUoes  are  rather  against  parsons 
01  Miy  denomination,"  Nina  said  with  the  air  of  one 
niatang  a  candid  admission.  "  I  always  fancy— perhaps 
It  s  just  a  fancy  peculiar  to  myself— that  one  is  so  much 
more  eauly  m  tune  with  the  Infinite,  without  any  human 
intervention.  But  then  I'm  afraid  I'm  a  d^adfnlly 
nidividual  person."  ' 

lJt?lATr'"f**fi^"^y.'^?*''*  ^"^«*'y-  "•  Catholic 
looks  at  that  quite  differently." 

"Ah,  but  don't  speak  as  though  I  were  not  one  of  you 
J?.*kT^'o'?  """'d,-' cried  Nina  quickly.  "I  adore  the 
Cathohc  Church,  and  when  I  go  to  Church  in  London 
1  always  go  to  Farm  Street  or  one  of  your  places  of 
n°It'^fJ  »'?'»yf  My  that  there  is  an  atmot^e  in  a 
Cathoho  Church  which  one  finds  nowhere  else." 

Lndovic  caught  the  words  and  glanced  hastily  at  his 
mother,  aware  that  this  well-worn  sentiment  is  as  a  red 
rag  to  a  bull  to  the  devout  CathoUc.  For  the  remainder 
of  the  meal  he  firmly  directed  and  maintained  the  con- 
versation in  undenominational  channels. 

But  after  luncheon  was  over  and  Nina  had  smoked 
two  cigarettes,  with  an  air  of  detachment  that  made 
the  Mt  seem  almost  saintly,  Ludovio  left  Lady  Argent 
and  Franaes  to  entertain  their  guest  unaided. 

Talk  to  me,"  sitid  Nina  gently,  turning  her  enormous 
gres  on  her  hostess,  "  talk  to  me  a  little  of  your  wonderful 
Faith.  I  have  heard  so  much  of  you— and  of  it— from 
my  httle  Francie,  and  I  feel  she  must  have  told  you 
that  1,  too,  am  a  seeker  after  truth;  things  of  this  world 
mean  so  Httle— oh,  so  Uttle  !— in  comparison  with  the 
eternal  quest." 
Receiving  no  immediate  response  but  the  slight  be- 
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■he'£"i^tif"'  *^  t<',i5^on  quite  frankly,  won't  you  I" 


very 


would liardly  have  it  otherwi»_bT_    HttfeFra^ 

sritfsrn'^s  -"^ "  •  «^  ^-- 

he  wSaThifd^'iM^  ^"a*  companion  to  me  dnoe 

were  any/ J^ce  hf^fc  hL^*°i°S.*^„^K"''  "  'T 
touch  with  things.  U  Jta  &r.he^^8 'loTkScw 
-only  my  tiresome  astlma  is  so  troulCme'th^^d 

s.c:ri/^irahrr^svriiL^£» 

out  me  anywhere  else,"  she  concludeKpTy       °  '"*''" 

rS^'"'  ?- "^  — -^"^^^^^^^ 

1  are  aU  the  world  to  one  another,  but  he  is  TOrT^^t^ 
Before  Nina  hid  reached  the  looming  allusion  to  a 
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2?dllud'fcSL*  "Sr  »«» »°»d»  1>«.  IVko-  torn  qoioklT 


~Z —  "",  •"«"">  r»ther  w  cite  reuaf  of  Mri. 
Fro*«w  ■  n«ued  «yM  kt  rarioiu  new  me^oU  of  »  radUl 

mfa.ta^.'''^  t'*",^^  InvMkWe  ruk  which  cMi!! 
"Jinde  of  •  oerUin  o«Ubte  in^Mitlv  to  •doDt^nhtMf 

AiJSf^^  ^?J^  8°«*  *«  *•»«"»  »>oth."  laid  Lftdy 

2S«JS.^- ..^  ^•'*.  •"<*  *»»«  Mothew'  Union  anJ 
•wything  M  wdf-rimrJy  nutrveUons." 

«.vjl!lTi  ^^"J*  *«>,^J»'>n>  Nina's  favonrite  mot  waa 
n^timaty  new   coked  more  than  a  little  doubtful 
-.-J_^j^f?S  "   ^*'7   wonderful   altoaether "   the 

.-'  -^u *''?*'  •^T'  ^'**t  imitationB  I"  cried  Nina  with 
•n  enthunaam  that  Btrove  subtly  to  confine  B^Z'. 

onginftl.iantshe?    And  at  one  time  she  used  to  scribble 
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•g»J»^  know-JMt  triilM  for  tl.o  mantiaM   bnt 

murSiC  ••"'«/  ^  .  true  l?4;"*n.uric."  mur- 

d«>eMed.    "  It  to  a  Stv  th«  Xi.  u   "»**»•,«•«>  of  one 

Rat-.   They  ndther  ofSm  X  d^i:!  ""^  ^'^*^  »•« 
miuioal  ? "  '"  J"*y'  ™  *'>ey.  <»  i«  RoMmnnd 

di^.Sl£i^'y.!^*'';r^P««'f  Nln..  who  rather 

a^.wo„s^.  ".he^i.°i^^ay-pSLs;n'jt'£t^ 

"I  thought  the  was  olever  " 
«in»  shrugged  her  shoulders. 

«ld  .h^:dly*''^Slf  ater*',!^**  »tt««,U,",he 
had  twice  t^e  suoX^  tS*&'  '^^"'t  ^.''^  »»"«««». 
course,  with  moneHnd  clothTrn"'!.-^*^-  ^ow.  of 
romantio  story  abonf  h«,  Z?-  "^^  **""88'  »nd  that 
for  Words,  tS^uah  she  wr'*«f'  ^*^'  "  *°o  PoP-^r 
only  very  br&LfttSe-"*  ^""^  *"  *»•« '«^«- 
Lady  Arg««t.  who  did  not  thini.  that  Ha«l  Tregadds's 
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marriage  with  Sir  Guy  Marleswood  was  a  suffioiently 
reputable  subject  to  be  mentioned,  except  to  the  Almighty, 
^*j»  whom  she  occasionally  pleaded  piously  for  the  first 
Lady  Marleswood's  demise,  maintained  a  rather  weiahtv 
silence.  , 

Nina  rippled  lightly  through  it. 

"  Bosamund  is  rather  the  sort  of  girl  who  likes  to  go 
about  looking  like  a  tragedy-queen,  and  for  no  particular 
reason,  you  know.  There  was  a  very  foolish  and  youth- 
ful love  affair,"  said  Nina  with  an  air  of  extreme  detach- 
ment, "which  only  lasted  about  a  week,  and  meant 
nothing  at  all,  but  she  has  quite  got  over  that— so  that 
her  air  of  having  a  grievance  is  really  affectation.  You 
know  anything  which  fails  to  ring  quite  true  does  jar 
so — one  feels  it  instinctively— in  a  moment.  Don't  vou 
agree  ?"  ' 

Lady  Argent  looked  as  though  she  were  torn  between 
truth  and  an  unaccountable  desire  to  contradict  her 
visitor,  and  it  was  a  slight  but  distinct  relief  to  them 
both  when  Ludovic  came  into  the  room. 

"  Are  you  going  to  be  kind  enough  to  let  us  hear  you 
'•^y,  Mrs.  Severing  ?"  he  asked  her.     "The  piano  is  an 
trd,  and  though  it  is  not  new,  I  should  very  much  like 
you  to  try  it,  if  you  will." 

"  Do,"  said  Lady  Argent  cordially. 

Ludovic  wondered  whether  the  cordiality  sprang  from 
a  certain  weariness  which  he  thought  that  he  could 
detect  in  his  parent's  expression.  It  seemed  to  him 
that  one  m%ht  weary  rather  speedily  in  Mrs.  Severing's 
company.  But  when  she  was  seated  before  the  Brard, 
a  load  of  rings  removed  from  her  white  supple  fingers, 
and  the  sound  of  one  of  her  own  "  Preludes  "  filling  the 
room,  Ludovic  felt  inclined  to  change  his  mind. 

Nina  Severing  At  the  piano  interested  him.  He  felt 
that  "  meretricious  "  was  still  the  word  that  he  would 
apply  to  her  talent,  but  her  rendering  of  her  own  inspira- 
tions struck  him  as  an  odd  bit  of  self-revelation. 

The  "Prelude  "  was  a  rapid,  highly-technical  tour-ds- 
force  of  muscular  agility,  with  the  merest  and  m'st 
disconnected  thread  of  melody  possible  in  the  treUe, 
and  in  syncopated  time.    Ludovic  divined  that  Nina 
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'Tifi^M    J  ^  in  memorizmg  a  very  pretty  thine  caUed 

ft!lS  '^'"*'*5' V"i*  ^''^'^  I  '^^  never  considered  pa^f 

it  had  teS%  ■  ^^"^'  P'<'??»ncing  the  C  as  though 
m„^?^«  1.  ■  No— memorizing  has  never  been  of 
much  difficulty  to  me.  Things  jJt  seem  to  co^eyou 
^oM  ^a^J^^  ^  "J'^l  *°  "P^^d  hours  and  ho,^  in 
an  old  organ-loft,  just  playing  to  myself,  you  know— 

ZTLth  ?  fyf  deepened  and  grew  introspective^r 
thw  pathetic  sketch,  wlich  happened  to  be  ifancv  one 
si  „rhe?*r  »  P«'<=^P"We^^°^  that  she^i^n^J 

is  to  h^'^^l'^  ^^^  y""'  *''^  «^°^  y°"  aU  that  ther« 

'But  of  course  !" 
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Nina  followed  her  guide  with  a  graceful  gesture  ex- 
piesaiTe  of  complete  understanding. 

"  LudoTic  !"  cried  Lady  Argent  in  a  distraught  manner, 
as  soon  as  he  had  carefully  closed  the  door.  "I  am 
afraid  it  was  really  very  wrong  of  me  to  teU  such  a  shock- 
ing untruth,  though  I  did  not  say  in  so  many  words 
that  it  would  bring  on  my  asthma  if  I  went  upstairs  to  the 
chapel,  but  I  am  sure  that  is  what  she  understood  me 
to  mean,  and  the  worst  of  it  is  that  I  meant  her  to  take 
it  that  way,  and  that  is  really  just  the  same  thing  as 
telling  a  downright  lie.  Because  of  course  stairs  never 
aftect  me  in  the  least,  as  you  very  v.  ell  know,  only  damp, 
which  the  chapel  is  far  from  being,  especially  with  that 
dear  little  radiator  put  in  imder  Our  Lady's  statue. 
Oh,  my  dear  boy,  do  you  think  it  was  very  wrong  of  me?" 
"Not  in  the  least.  Why  should  you  have  taken  her 
to  the  chapel  yourself,  tiresome  woman  that  she  is  ?" 

"Oh,  hush,"  said  his  mother,  looking  delighted. 
"  Pray  don't  call  her  names,  Ludovic,  my  dear,  it  really 
is  most  uncharitable.  But  I  am  dreadfully  afraid  that 
I  have  taken  a  terrible  dislike  to  her." 

"  What  I  When  she  is  so  much  interested  in  Catholic- 
ism ?"  asked  Ludovic,  with  a  shade  of  derision  in  his 
tone. 

"  I  did  not  like  her  manner  about  the  Church  at  all," 
said  Lady  Argent  with  melancholy  emphasis.  "  I  really 
did  not,  Ludovic.  I  have  no  doubt  that  it  is  very  un- 
charitable of  me,  but  it  positively  struck  me  once  or  twice 
that  she  was  almost  posing  about  it  aU.  So  unlike  dear 
little  Frances,  who  is  so  much  in  earnest." 

"  I  believe  it  was  Mrs.  Severing  who  first  put  the  idea 
of  Catholicism  into  her  head,  all  the  same,"  said  Ludovic 
rather  maliciously. 

"  My  dear  boy,  how  can  you  say  such  a  thing !  It 
was  the  grace  of  God,  neither  more  nor  less,  and  when 
you  consider  that  Mrs.  Grantham  was  a  Catholic  herself, 
by  birth  !— though  I'm  sure  I  had  no  idea  of  such  a 
thing  till  just  the  other  dav:  but  then  one  was  so  dread- 
fully apt  to  look  upon  aU  foreigners  as  belonging  to  some 
odd  fancy  religion,  or  even  nothing  at  all,  in  those  days. 
And,  of  course,  poor  thing,  she  must  have  given  up  her 
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reUgioa  altoMther,  or  those  children  wotdd  never  have 
♦^1,  #??^  Protestants,  poor  Uttle  things,  when  yon 
think  of  the  promises  the  non-Catholio  part7to  a  maTrJase 
always  has  to  make-but  I  suppose  C  OranthMTwS 
ne^  even  told  about  them,  iralone  asked  tTmSS 

.'.'S[**'^?^7  '**'*•"  W>^  ^^  son  placidly. 

Dregful  to  think  of  !    And  so  poor  firs.  Grantham 

cued  without  the  Last  Sacraments  or  anything  at  all. 

T   T^  A       *"^y  ^**'^'»  ^  ^I'ose  days  !    Howei^r,"  said 

T^-i  u  *^S*.'  ^'^^y  putting  the  past  away  from  her. 

donh?  ?W^*"^  '5'*y4.°*  ?°^  *^««'  """^  I  have  no 
doubt  that  Frances  is  His  chosen  instrument  for  manv 

into  the  Church,  one  of  these  daysT^ 
"And  Mrs.  Severing,  mother  ?" 

fiJl^^'i'^'''  ^  5*"^'*  **"  *o  ^■^^^  ^  tl»t  woman's 
toit  Confession  I  can  see  her,  keeping  the  poor  priest 
for  houra  m  the  confessional,  while  she  forced  aU  her 
ine^  tlT  ^  *'^'*'n'  '"'id  Lady  Argent,  with  the 

dSii^Sn.  "^^  "  '^y  ^'^  ^""^^  "^  P"*  ^*« 

"Mother!" 

"Well,  my  dear  boy,  I  dare  say  it  is  very  wrong  of 
me  to  say  so,  and  if  I  am  giving  you  scandal  I  am  sSny 

.?,oi.  1°"  ^V  "^'^  ''*"  *•»**  I  would  never  say 
such  a  thing  before  the  servants  or  anybody,  though 
what  Claries  must  have  thought  of  her  at  lunched, 
Mllmg  the  turbot  symboUcal  and  everything,  I  really 
don  t  know.  She  wiU  have  to  have  tei  bZre  drivini 
aU  that  way  back,  but  pray  ring  the  beU  and  let  me  ordS 
It  naif  an  hour  earlier." 

This  inhospitable  manoeuvre  had  hardly  been  put  into 
execution  before  Frances  and  Nina  reappear^.  The 
tetter  laid  her  slender,  gloveless  hand  for  a  moment  on 
Lady  A^t;s  sleeve,  the  blackness  of  which  formed  an 
wnuraWe  foil  to  extreme  whiteness  and  the  flash  of 
diamonds,  and  said  in  tones  which  almost  suggested  an 
emotional  tremolo : 

"I  can't  thank  youfenough.  It's  been  a  revelation— 
Coram  tanctisaimwn  /" 
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LndoTio,  with  some  perspicacity,  divined  that  Mrs 
Bovering  supposed  her  fragment  of  Latinity  to  be  some 
reoondit«  version  of  "aanctow  sanctorum,"  and  tried  to 
look  proportionately  gratified,  the  more  so  as  his  mother's 
expression  denoted  considerable  distrust  mingled  with  a 
most  perfunctory  politeness. 

" I'm  so  glad,"  she  murmured  doubtfully.  "  Do  pray 
'«*  ™f  give  you  some  tea— they  are  just  bringing  it.^' 

The  little  shrine  !"  said  Nina  with  a  sort  of  soft 
rapture.  "  It  reminded  me  so  much  of  those  httle  way- 
side shrines  one  saw  everywhere  in  Italy.  I  have  always 
loved  them."  ' 

''  Do  you  know  Italy  well  ?"  asked  Ludovic. 
'I  was  there  years  ago— with  my  husband.  I 
remember,"  said  Nina  determinedly  turning  to  Lady 
Argent,  "  that  we  had  a  private  audience  with  the  Pope 
—so  mtfiresting,  and  he  was  the  dearest  old  man.  I 
shall  never  forget  kneeling  there— I  was  a  mere  child, 
I  marned  very,  very  young— to  receive  his  blessing,  and 
how  impressive  it  aU  was.  He  gave  me  some  beads,  too, 
that  I  am  sure  have  all  sorts  of  beautiful  Indulgences 
attached  to  them,  even  for  a  poor  little  heretic.  Prances 
knows  them— they  always  hang  over  my  bed  at  home. 
1  really  could  hardly  sleep  without  them." 

Even  Frances  felt  no  regret  when  Mrs.  Severinc  took 
her  departure. 

Neither  she  nor  Lady  Argent  aUuded  to  the  visit  that 
evenmg,  and  Ludovic,  on  his  return  from  conducting 
Nma  to  the  Towers,  spent  the  evening  in  readini?  aloud 
an  article  on  French  literature. 

But  when  hU  mother  rose  to  go  to  bed,  and  he  handed 
ner  the  small  heap  of  misoellaniea  without  which  she 
seldom  moved,  she  looked  almost  coldly  at  the  polished 
brown  rosary  that  crowned  the  little  pile. 

"Thank  you,  my  dear  boy,"  she  said  rather  faintly, 
taking  them  from  him,  and  added,  as  soon  as  Frances 
was  out  of  earshot,  "I  assure  you  that  that  absurd 
woman  has  really  almost  put  me  off  sayina  mv  rosarv 
for  the  evening.''  J    a     t    "«»'j 


xn 

Ludowo  watched  his  mother's  pen  hurrvinff  ov«r  fc«. 

w^:^^r^^t££^!-n^^^^ 
£UT'tXr^3ST«??£-;i^- 

guS-t^h^ei^tos-mSrzi^Srs- 

a  few  days  stay  in  Leaden  anft'tl£g"ta^rS 

hi«  m^f^**"  ^"y  "^^  °*^  attention,  Ludovic  "  faltere,! 
t^atT^*""  '"*''  *?  intonation  which  betrayk  dK 
that_however  much  her  te«th  might  req^ltffl^ 


h 


128 


THE  PELICANS 


they  were  not  solely  reepoudble  for  her  indden  reeolntion, 
even  if  she  had  not  immediately  added  in  oonsoienoe- 
atrioken  aooenta: 

"  Not  that  I  want  yon  to  think  it  is  only  my  teeth, 
though  I  have  made  an  appointment  with  Mr.  Fanshawe, 
because  it  seemed  such  waste  not  to  go  there  when  one 
was  actually  in  London,  but  I  do  rather  want  to  do  one 
or  two  othw  things  besides." 

LudoTio  perceived  that  his  mother  did  not  wish  him 
to  have  a  mora  intimate  knowledge  of  the  one  or  two  other 
thinus,  for  which  he  felt  sure  that  the  singular  number 
would  have  sufficed,  and  forbore  to  inquire  further. 

She  took  Frances  to  London  the  following  week,  and 
from  there  wrote  to  her  son: 

"We  went  to  Twickenham  for  the  day  on  Sunday, 
as  Frances  ^as  most  anxious  to  see  the  monastery,  and 
I  could  not  help  longing  that  she  should  know  Father 
Anselm.  I  left  them  to  have  a  little  talk  together  while 
I  paid  my  visit  to  the  chapel,  and  the  dear  child  was  ao 
very  much  pleased  with  all  he  said  to  her." 

Lady  Argent,  like  the  majority  of  women,  was  always 
at  her  most  valiant  on  paper,  and  Ludovic  rightly 
conjectured  that  she  hoped  thus  to  render  further  allusion 
to  the_  Twickenham  visit  unnecessary.  It  *as  therefore 
not  without  some  amusement,  ou  the  evening  that  she 
and  Frances  returned,  that  Ludovic  listened  to  the 
conversational  manoeuvres  by  which  his  mother  strove 
to  forestall  any  inconvenient  inquiries. 

"And  what  about  Twickenham,  dear?"  he  firmly 
inquired. 

"  Oh,  my  dear  boy,  it  was  the  most  freezing  day  you 
can  imagine — that  very  cold  Sunday— and  altogether 
so  unlike  what  one  always  associated  with  Twickenham- 
Twickenham  Ferry,  you  know,  though  it's  a  song  one 
never  hears  nowadays — such  a  pity,  I  always  think.  It 
makes  one  think  of  straw  bonnets  and  crinolines  and  so 
many  delightful  things  of  that  kind,  which  one  never  meets 
with  now — ^not  that  I  can  remember  crinolines  myself." 

"I  suppose  not,  dear,  but  I  want  to  hear  about  the 
monastery,"  said  Ludovic  inexorably.  "What  did  you 
think  of  the  Prior,  Miaa  Franoee  !" 
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I'ranoM  ^ttwT  ^  "'T^f  }»»^«  enough  of  either." 
ey4  '"**'  "*  aweBtrioken  expression  in  her 

sth^S  5Hr  ^"'«"^^- ™? 

Such  good  music,  my  dear  bov  "  huM  t  =  j„  a 
ma  pleading  tone  of  extenuation^'    «'''*  I*<*y  Argent 
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Unurif  alone  with  Us  mother,  who  Uotd  him  with  a 
mixture  of  depreoation  and  resolntenoM  in  her  gaze. 
"  V  :  ^7  y^°  •**"V'*  »PP«»^*>.  cUtfling,"  she  said  bravely, 
but  the  fact  was  that  that  poor  little  dear  really  reguiru 
•ome  spiritual  direction,  and  I  had  already  ^tten  to 
father  Anselm  about  her,  and  he  was  so  very  anxious 
that  I  should  put  her  into  the  way  of  being  taught  some- 
thmg  about  the  Faith,  that  it  really  seemed  oSe's  duty 
Yon  see  she  will  be  dreadfully  cut  off  from  everythina 
when  she  gets  back  to  Porthlew."  ^ 

^J'^,  ^^}  ^  *'»*'  ^'*''  8°^  t»  do  ?  Lend  her 
books  ?  said  Ludovio,  with  a  most  unenthusiastio 
mtonation,  and  a  vivid  recollection  of  the  innumerable 
devotional  manuals  of  suggestive  titles  that  were  strewn 
about  his  mother's  bedroom  and  boudoir. 

"Yes,  dear,"  meekly  returned  Lady  Argent;  "and— I 
am  really  afraid  you  won't  approve  at  aU,  Ludovic— but 
she  18  most  anxious  to  be  instructed— and  really  when 
one  remembers  that  her  mother  was  a  CathoUc  and 

evwything "    She  paused  helplessly. 

You  can't  have  had  her  turned  into  a  CathoUo 
already!" 

"  No— they  wouldn't  receive  her  until  she  knew  more 
about  it— but  Father  Anselm  is  going  to  give  her  a  course 
of  instruction  by  post." 

"Mother,  you  really  are  not  acting  fairly  by  Mrs. 
TrcNgaskis." 

,.'  £**  y"  *''^"^  "•'^  vovld  mind  so  very  much  ?  After 
al^  Frances  is  not  her  daughter." 

"The  point  is  that  she  has  not  been  asked.  I  really 
think  she  has  a  right  to  be  told,  before  there  is  any 
question  of  anything  so  definite  as  receiving  regular 
instructions."  " 

"  Oh,  Ludovic,  my  desr  boy  !    I  wish  I  could  get  you 

™2f  »t  it  as  I  do.    The  gam  of  a  soul,  you  know." 
The    end    justifies    the    means,"    quoted    Ludovic, 
shaking  his  head  and  unable  to  help  laughing.     "  Mother 
dear,  m^I  talk  to  her  about  it  ?" 

"  To  Frances  ?  Oh  yes,  dear,  I  wish  you  would.  I 
TS*!.^""  **•**  '*'*  °*°^*  edifying  to  see  the  graces  that 
oiuld  has  already  been  given— she  seems  to  believe  by 
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Bhow^n  thing,  in  JuiteCSTLht.'-'  ""^  ^  *'''•*« 

«idq5fetlf "^.8*2ei'^'^  ^*^  •I*-*  it."  *« 

s-£«^r«"="^L7.ir.en^^^^^^ 

"And  when  wiU  that  be?" 
wonSSglJ*"   ^^    '^'^   *'"*'"    ""^    LudoTio 
lew.    And  F^b^A^^\StZ::7T'^I''!'^ 

toS^'LS^Lnt^*'''  of  wSher  gentle 
very  de&dtd  J1n«!l«^„  1.^**°^°  Ki»hz»d  that  sht  had 

her  now  as  inheTtLTm.  '"T™®^,***  •»  «  "trong  in 

submSdon  wo^S«  ^'  "'  "^""^^  obedience  and 

«nIiS^a^°S»"  "^  **  '^*  ''«'*  yo"  to  --it 
ff^tS^^^^^    Hazel  did  not  wait  to  be  of  age  to 

n'am^^*^**''*  i'^^'"'**  """^  I-^dovio  said  gentlv 
my  i^rU'hadZne'ih''*'"'';''^  ^""^  "*^°^'  »«» 
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"Oh,"  cried  Franoes,  "I  oui't  bew  to  think  of  it. 
She  has  always  been  lo  very  oood  to  ni,  and  yon  know 
Hasel'i  marriage  waa  a  dieadfol  blow  to  lier— it  ia  still, 
because  Ony  doesn't  let  Hasel  see  much  of  her — theyNnt 
only  been  to  Porthlew  once,  and  Consin  Bertie  hasnt 
eyen  seen  the  baby  vet.    Bat  how  can  I  help  it !" 

"It  isn't  qnite  the  same  thing  as  thongn  she  wen 
really  your  mother,  perhaps,"  LnooTio  said  kindly." 

Frances  colonred,  and  the  lines  of  her  soft  mouth 
hardened  again. 

"It  isn't  ths*^.  Qod  comes  before  one's  father  or 
mother.  It  wonld  be  just  as  much  my  duty  to  beoomt 
a  Catholic  now  if  all  my  nearest  and  dearest  were  against 
it.    I  must  do  what  I  think  right." 

In  the  implacable  self-righteousness  which  Francei 
mistook  for  principle,  Ludovic  saw  his  mother's  beit 
allv. 

"  I  do  not  suppose  that  she  will  ever  yield,  when  it 
comes  to  what  e>)<p  thinks  is  a  question  of  conscience," 
he  told  Lady  Argent  that  evening,  who  replied  with 
surprise: 

'I  am  so  delighted  that  you  think  so,  Ludovic.  I 
always  thought  f>V  was  so  very  gentle  and  submisslTe 
that  perhaps  it  would  be  only  tiM  easy  for  anyone  to 
influence  her,  which  would  be  so  dreadful,  now  that  she 
has  really  had  Ught  given  her.  Xot  that  I  want  to  judge 
dear  Bertie  rasUy,  but  I  am  afraid  it  is  quite  possiUe 
that  she  may  raise  difficulties." 

"  Quite  possible,"  Ludovic  dryly  assented. 

It  was  not  altogether  without  amusement  that  he 
foresaw  Mrs.  Tregwikis  engaged  in  a  contest  of  villi 
with  the  youngest  and  hithwto  most  easily  dominatoi 
of  her  charges  That  Frances  herself  anticipated  juat 
such  a  contest  was  evident,  and  Ludovic,  almost  in  spite 
of  himself,  wondered  whether  she  did  not  view  the 
approachii]^  conflict  with  more  complacency  than  she 
knew. 

As  her  long  visit  to  the  Wye  Valley  drew  towards  il> 
dose,  Frances  lost  her  shyness  with  Ludovic.  Twice 
he  took  her  across  the  valley  to  the  cottage  where  the 
earlier  years  of  her  childhood  had  been  spent,  and  mat- 
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»dled  *t  the  gentle  d^Mhrnent  of  the  looks  ihe  eaai 
I2Sid"^rS^*"''?^'«?*«''^dnotir^tl5?dS^ 
tS^tJ^i*'**  '^^y-  '"'  •«"•  ''»»>'»  new  lie  on 

Her  reeerve  onoe  broken,  the  and  Lsdv  Araant  «nni/i 

Iwnh  !?«J^*r*  *!^J^  P"**""*  •»«*  piejndioe  alito 
5"m«iS^l'°^""^*^y  "•'^  ^"*'^-  80od  del 

aJ11*»1^^*  Kf""''  *  *••'£  ^  y°".  dear  child."  Lady 
Arpnt  said  on  the  eve  of  Wdb.'  return  to  PorthW 

noflHlv'^Z.'^  Bome  friend  quite  near,  toTwhSm  y^u 

« I  fSd^trsr:!;^**°%L^*^"  «'^**  *»«»  •«»>•»  tifi 

M  1  lonnd  with  Mother  oeraflna— von  know  Ati^tiH 
nun  who  did  so  much  tow^xTS^JnyeSr- Jtoi  rtl 

•nd  stay  here,  and  I  must  write  to  her  instead.  WWoh 
of  course.  I  did.  and  I  still  do  at  ChristmaTakd  EaJSS 
wdany  «„t  of  Feast,  but  it  was  a  most  jwm^U^ 
oorrespondenoe-reallv  most  unsatisfactory!^  ^ 

..  5"^  T  ^"perio'  naye  to  read  the  letters  ?" 
and  T  hIhIT'  "^Z  them,  but  she'd  told  me  about  that, 
tat  careful,  perhaps,  as  to  what  one  said.    But  it  wasn't 
rwBy  so  much  wiat  /  wrote-though  that  was  awWd 
enough  sometimes,  between  not  liowing  whethw^ 

A\T^  "'*"'''  ^r  *«  Reverend^otK  o^^oS?; 
^  for  her  nraTOw-but  what  «ft«  wrote.  She  alw«i 
«g«d  herself  ^  Yours  affectionately  in  ChriiS; '  wuS 

Sr^resk^^^' A„!?"*T  ^  ^"^  ^  *"  explanatory 
5*^«^1      And  I  used  to  wonder  so  v^  much 

tt^t^L  «  T^  i""'^.  *«'^-  "  '«*'«»d  so  very 
Mth«!fJS  ^'.^""^  /**  «»  ^*«y  ™"fred  if  I  didn't. 

"  t&    ?y/f^**°?  ^°'  ***'  was' quite  a  worldlyTort 
oi  &   "^"^  «'«'»..dear.  she  alwayi  had  a  long  striM 
'Mm^  ,  ^^  ^1'  Mgnature-Mary  Seraflna,  a£d  t^ 
»&"■    ^5  l'"^^^*^  '"<•  »  ""le  cross  and  P.R^O  8  A 
^iuoh  I  used  to  think  for  a  long  time  must  be  Latin,  yin 
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]mow--MiMthing  like  '  Prodt.'  wUtorw  that  but  bimii, 
onlv  fsminiiie,  beokuw  it  ended  with  a."  '       '^ 

IJ^  TL*^*  7**  **  '•^y  '"  •^•d  Fnuioee,  erldentlv 
rejeotlng  tUi  pkudble  hvpotheda.  ^ 

^  '\}^^J^'  I.**ll«^  »  "tMid*  for  ProfeMed  Religiooi 
<*  the  Order  of  St.  Anthony.  I  qoite  see  th»t  it  wm 
jrwT  stupid  rf  me  not  to  have  thought  of  it  at  onoe,  but 
iltue  tliinn  like  that  pussle  one  to  muoh  at  the  beginninc 
Md  one  aoemt  like  to  a«k.  That  is  why  I^pSMTiiui' 
BBiUng,  Mid  Lady  Argent,  ingeniously  finding  her  way 
oaok  to  her  original  point  of  departure,  "that  it  would 
be  a  help  to  you  if  only  you  had  some  Catholic  friend 
to  whom  yon  could  go— or,  if  that  is  quite  impossible 
to  whom  yon  could  write."  i~»«u«>, 

rathS'faLtl  *^^^  **"'  '^''•'^•"  •"88<*t«d  S>»noei 

Lady  Awent  looked  markedly  unenthusiastio,  but  only 
remarked  in  tones  of  forbeariuioe  that  Mrs.  Severlna  wm 
not  a  Catholic.  ^ 

"I  think  she  will  become  one,  don't  you !"  said  FranoM 
but  there  was  no  conviction  in  her  voice.  ' 

"No  doubt  it  is  as  it  will  be,  dear,"  Lady  Araent 
repUed  with  cryptic  oharitabteness.  "But  what  iTisd 
toought  of  for  you,  was  to  put  you  in  touch  with  the 
Hnperior  of  the  Convent  at  Plymouth.  She  is  a  deu 
mend  of  mine,  and  is  particularly  fond  of  girls.  They 
have  a  bi«  school  there,  I  dare  say  you  have  heard  of  it.* 
I  don t  think  so." 

"  It's  very  well  known,  dear,  because  the  girls  there 
always  distinguish  themselves  in  all  the  Ozte»l  locab 
and  examinations  and  things  in  the  most  remarkable 
manner.  It  is  really  very  curious  indeed,  when  there  ia 
such  a  prejudice  agamst  a  convent  education,  but  the  girli 
always  do  better  than  the  high-school  girls.  The  SuDcrior 
told  me  so  herself."  *^ 

"  How  nice  I"  cried  Frances  in  perfect  sincerity. 
Yes,  dear,  and  it  really  is  wonderful,  because  I  know 
toe  dear  children  always  wear  a  special  medal  of  the 
Holv  Ohost  when  they  go  to  their  examinations,  so  it 
really  is  quite  wonderful,"  repeated  Lady  A^iit,  who. ' 
in  common  with  many  other  devout  souls,  would  f»- 
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SSIS   •*»•  ^"»«*«o«>totti   ud   ohildlike   petittont   to 
Hjwimd  tton  ezpivM  the  gi««tert  Mtoniahment 
^  ?*  wquert*  ware  Moeded  to. 

tothe  Superior  it  wems  to  me  It  would  be  luoh  •  rvn 

S^M^^ii"  ^^'  fl**  y«»»  n-wlnt  '-el  that  the  letted 

wonldnt  be  qnlte  priyate,  becatue.  being  the  Superior, 

*** !f!l^ ^"^y  •'«'  "^d"  her  letters."  °»P"«". 

Thank  you  very  much  for  thinking  of  it."  taid 

SiTJS:*^""?:-  "MCou.inBeXleUme.I.ho^d 
Uto  it  rery  mucli     You  mo,  I  don't  want  t^  vex  to 

SS?„i  ♦    i  S°  '•r'P'  ,*"■*  ^  ^'"''*  *'»*nk  «he'U  like  my 

It  «eemed  to  Ludovio  that  thoae  three  words,  as  uttered 
by  Franoee,  would  probably  be  reaponaible  for  more 
ofT^^v?"^  deeper  diwenBTone  than  Imy  that  the  houN 
01  iregaakis  had  yet  known. 

T  ^'>»."»e*t  coming  he  drove  Frances  to  the  stotion. 
i*dy  Argent  kisaed  her  guest  very  affectionately  as  she 
bade  hM  good-bye,  gave  her  a  rosary  which  l^  been 

?^TT^*  ^I  %•"*  ^^1"»  and^ntuallyl^  P^S 
^■<tm.,  and  said  earnestly:  *     ^       i~ 

1  * '  ^'<^-''y«>  ,°»y  dearest  child,  and  do  write  to  me  and 

JtLST  }^^\^u^J°^.  8®*  °°'  »'"i  ^''a*  dear  Bertje 
thtoto,  though  fand  and  understanding  I  know  she'll  be. 
and  the  grace  of  God  will  do  the  rest.  I  feel  certain.  Yon 
must  come  again  whenever  you  like,  for  we  love  havina 
yon.  though  I  know  it's  a  most  awkward  journey  te 
yon  dear,  and  I  only  hope  you'll  not  have  too  long  a 

SS^'Wl."!^  •*  ^'^**"-  ^-^'^  y»-  8"»  y°« 

Ludovio  out  short  his  parent's  farewells,  knowing  from 
experience  that  they  were  apt  to  result  in  a  iirrow 
escape  from  missing  the  train  altogether,  and  Frances 
drove  away  from  the  Wye  VftUey.  ««uow 

.♦  "J  ^  ^,  »?*ei»«ted  to  hear  of  further  developments 
"  Tw  rf.T'    fu^^ovio  said  to  his  mother  that  ewning. 

Ihat  httle  girl  is  a  curious  mixture  of  timidity  «S 
tSr?"'^  wonder  what  her  sister  will  thkik  of 
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her  Slf^^'&L'^l'do?;  n^»«'«J«Kng."  he  told 
«,~J^*^'.**  "'  ""*  °"®  »*  these  days  when  vou  least 

hS^A^^r^,^^"  *«•«»»  good  correspondent,  but 

Hf «7!S!f^  F?''"''  7°"  *'*^«  ""een  suoh  on  aneel  to  mv 

tf  1iV^„«=        ^*"'  *  misunderstand  me  if  I  coniess  that 
If  Frances  were  my  own  child,  I  should  take^ay  aJl 
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S  ^^fi^TJT'i^"''^*"  -  *'»«  '^  of  which 

•hoiUd  then  see  how  mMW  f?^„  ^^*  *  y^-  We 
and  how  much  SiTeU  BT^ft^  emotional  craze, 
not  quiu  my  oto  flesh  I^'  w  j  *''*'  **"**  *1«*  ^^e  ia 
motlS  did.  L  XaJ  it^l  wIl,""^  **••*  »"*  own 
nwke  rather  a^fereST*  l^*f?^  **"  y*""  ^»itl'. 
no  actual  authority  ow  the  nh^^T^^  "^^^  ^  ^^ 
to  how  far  ooeicifn^v  hL  !S^^.'  '^^  ?°*  hesitates  as 

anybody-wha"^^ar^"r„*^'*r'^-D«^  subj«,t  with 
fnles  for  the  most  narf   .TTj    ^.      ,  Usbands  be  proper 

both.'  as  one  of  mTrfd  wo^«n"  "i*?^  ^^  '^ork^or 
^^j  01  my  Old  women  said  to  me  the  other 

inake  a  Ladies'  B^S^t-whSter 'th^l^*^  '"'L^*°**  ^ 
roppoee,  eventuaUy  bTw^i^  il?'  f?** r,'??^,.''*-*'"^  I 
C^  you  tell  me  ai^htoTltou^^^ii^  ^^'^f"  ^"^^  » 
of  a  woman  the  RivS  M^l*^  convent,  what  sort 
people  .he  wiU  o^r^^^f^','"'  "'^  what  sort  of 

%meBh«dflowerwith''^if*SLL'iai*'"*  ^' 
to  i^dffi'iSy^-' r-J,^K'Siy  on  you 
•nd  am  writing  to  you  L^  T  ^„  **  '^^  ^*"  *^'««e. 
cMd,  and  oa^robJbly  t^^^^TX'^  *»'»«*  of  the 
other  partioulara."  nie  as  to  the  convent  and 

write  and  teU  her  aw^.\r*t  '  *"**  of  course  I  can 
convent.*  How  ve^^W^ZV  ^5°  ^^.''^r.t  the 
".going  there  I  buW^h  C^il''**  *^T  "*"«  *^eee 
'^"Vr  t^  n?"  ^  MiTfil^rr"^''  ^'^'^  •"*  '^^' 

be  iitf^st^d'S^Sn^TTr'  ^  "V*"  ^«""«<i  to 
returned  Lndo"criX?vHi^„-  5*7"  ,«*«>  somehow," 
MiBs  Blandflo^r  S  ttiS  ^^^t^^  •  """t.^^'  ^'^'^^ 
Po«ible  fish  for  the  conv^tTer  "'^^  ""  *'*"  "«''*  of 
Wy  Argent  murmured  that  the  grace  of  God  was 
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TMy  wondarfnl,  ftnd  yon  couldn't  tell  at  all,  and  then 
retained  to  her  oorreepondenoe. 

"Pather  Anaelm  writes  that  he  is  very  mnoh  pleased 
with  her  dispodtionB,"  she  presently  obaerred,  looking 
np  from  a  totter. 

"H'ml"  Mid  Ludovio,  feeling  oddly  out  of  charity 
with  the  members  of  religious  orders  generally,  and  the 
Prior  of  Twickenham  in  particular. 

He  speculated  often  during  the  next  few  months  as  to 
events  at  Porthlew,  and  their  effect  upon  Rosamund 
and  Frances  Qrantham,  but  he  was  much  in  London 
and  heard  little  news  of  them. 

It  was  just  before  Eastw-time  that  his  mother  trium- 
phantly told  him  that  the  date  for  Frances'  visit  to  the 
convent  was  arranged  for  the  following  week. 

"  And  I  can't  tell  you,  my  dear  boy,  what  a  relief  it  is 
to  me  after  all  the  correspondence  there  has  been  with 
dear  Bertie,  and  Father  Anselm,  and  the  poor  child 
herself,  who  never  wavered  at  all,  but  one  couldn't  help 
feeling  that  at  any  moment  she  might  begin  to  wonder 
whether  it  wasn't  her  dut^  to  do  as  Bertie  advised,  and 
wait.  So  fatal  in  a  question  of  religion,  I  always  think. 
And  it  would  have  been  dreadful  to  see  dear  little  Frances 
one  of  those  shiily-shallyina  souls,  never  either  quite  in 
or  quite  out  of  the  Church,'  said  Lady  Argent,  in  a  voice 
whioh  had  become,  to  Ludovic's  perceptions,  charged 
with  reminiscences  of  Nina  Severing. 


xm 

Bwtha  changed  the  subjeot. 

Vn^Jt„tFf^  ^^  become  an  R.C.  outrisht     An 

sooiMronuse,  and  yet,  since  the  ohfldren  erew  nnT^ 
been  (foina  nothing  eke.  it  seems  to  me^    ^    "P'  '  '^ 

when '^e^d's  ^a^tJUv'J^in  "  *:?  "^'^  '*"  "^"S^""' 

"How^  sto>^!,Jr"Lf^^*'*»""  '^»'«d  Bertha. 
aoweTOP,  she  8  always  W  a  good  littte  thing,  and 
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except  for  this  unfortunAte  fancy,  we've  never  had  any 
diffionltieB.  So  unlike  poor  Rosamund  !  As  Frederick 
flays,  it's  the  only  form  of  self-will  Frances  has  ever 
shown,  and  though  she  is  obstinate,  it  isn't  quite  the 
same  thing  as  Rosamund's  constant  perversity.'^ 

"  A  fit  of  religion  might  be  no  badthing  for  her." 

"  I  quite  agree — but  there  isn't  a  sign  of  it.  Frances 
suggested  her  making  this  Retreat  afiair  too,  but  she 
wouldn't  hear  of  it— fortunately  enough,  perhaps,  since 
I  should  certainly  have  had  to  put  my  foot  down.  I 
shall  have  to  send  poor  Minnie  with  Frances,  I  suppose." 

"  Let  me  take  her !"  suddenly  exclaimed  Nina,  with 
an  air  of  self-abnegation.  "I  have  been  thinking  of 
making  a  Retreat  for  some  time." 

Bertha  was  as  well  aware  as  Nina  herself  that  "  some 
time  "  only  covered  the  last  five  seconds  of  time,  but 
the  advanta^  of  Nina's  suggestion  were  too  obvious 
for  her  to  pomt  out  any  flaws  in  the  proposal. 

"  But,  my  dear,  should  you  like  it  ?  A  whole  week 
at  a  place  of  that  sort,  and  nothing  on  earth  to  do  !" 

"To  'make  my  soul,'  Bertie.  It  would  be  such  a 
rest— such  a  help.  Not  the  teachings  and  sermonizings, 
you  know,  but  quiet  hours  to  myself  in  the  garden  and 
the  chapel,  a  little  time  to  read  and  meditate.  ..." 

"I  don't  understand  you,  Nina.  You  don't  mean  to 
become  a  Roman  Cathobo,  so  what's  the  fun  of  dabbling 

Nina  understood  that  the  unnecessary  Uuntness  in  her 
friend's  phraseology  had  been  brought  there  by  a  certain 
rapt  dreaminees  (n  which  she  was  fully  conscious  in  her 
own  expression. 

"Dear  Bertie,"  she  said  softly,  "it  is  quite  true  that 
I  ean't  be  bound  by  any  of  the  conventional  laws  of 
religion,  but  mayn't  I  seek  comfort  where  I  can  best 
find  it  ?" 

Bertha  became,  if  possible,  more  matter-of-fact  than 
before,  in  antagonistic  contrast  to  this  soulful  appeal. 

"  You  know  they  charge  for  your  board  and  lodstins 
at  these  places  ?"  ^    * 

Nina's  tinkling  laugh  pealed  protestingly. 

"  My  dear,  how  desperately  practical  you  always  are  I 
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to«qpted_tp  think  th»t  yon  and  I  rep««nt  the  two 

'  ^rtha  and  Mary,"  Bertha,  nnkindlv  fore8tal]«i  hnr 
fnend'B  seawned  witticism.  "I  kno^  d^rthou«A 
perhaix.  there's  a  good  deal  more  of  tte  Ma^iS'mS 

SnL  '^***''*  misfortune  to  be  as  reseivea  as  fam 
However,  if  yoa  r«tUy  have  taken  a  fanoy  to  this  schemS 
fZ.^i'"^  let  Pranoie  go  with  you.  I  shaU  l«  o3& 
too  dehghted,  and  it  will  be  a  rehef  to  Minnie."  ^ 

Poor  Miss  Blandflower  I  I  can't  quite  see  her  in  a 
convent  atmosphere,  I  admit."  "ee  nerin  a 

Berth!!.'    '^**"*"*  •'''**'■*    *""«   ««««    8<^e."  hummed 

Nina,  who  did  not  like  Bertha's  admirable  French 
accen^,  unmediately  gave  a  small  excruciated  stoidT 
tone^li*:^"''"^'^'    You  were  at  least  a  semi- 

The  annoyance  which  is  common  to  everybodv  when 
moused,  whether  falsely  or  otherwise,  of  s^^ort  rf 

feoe,  and  we  .t  some  way  towards  consofing  Nina  fwa 
rather  inqi      ve  decision.  "-.»«» 

f^^T  ^^     *y*  '***''  "^^  "»**  Vtmoea  Gra.  ■ '  im  went 
together  to  .  je  convent. 

"  I'm  glad  the  Retreat  doesn't  begin  till  the  day  after 

to-mOTrow.'    said   Frances   rather  *Servously;   m  ?^ 

w«ted  outride  the  tall,  narrow  buUding,  ritSted^at  tS 

extreme  end  of  the  small  provincial  tov^.     '^twiU  iriw 

though  I  knew  her  already.  SSmehow  onehas  a  »rt  " 
a«wm^,  of  anyone  with  whom  one  is  in  tune,^«i^ 
you  thi^  so  ?    It's  ahnost  a  sense  of  recognition^ 

Mrs.  Sevenng's  recognition  of  Mdre  Pauline,  however 
dW  not  appeax  likehr  to  progress  beyond  thkS 

^J^  r?!  ^  *"^  *  ^«"y  "e^  la/-«ster  in  a  blwk 
veil  and  habit  had  conducted  the  ti»v^  into  a  la^ 
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tbe  Supenor's  arrival. 

"  Can  we  have  miataken  the  date »"  asked  Nina, 
wnen  a  quarter  of  an  hour  had  elapsed  and  their  soUtade 
still  remained  undisturbed. 

f^  Z wf  $*."  ▼fry  busy .  if  a  lot  of  people  are  arriving 
to  make  the  Betreat,"  suggested  IVanoes  doubtfully. 

They  exchanged  sormises  at  intervals  for  anothw  ten 
mmutes. 

"  Do  open  the  door.  Tranoie,"  said  Nina  at  last  in 
annoyed  aconits.  "  That  stupid  old  sister  must  have 
loraotten  us." 

lianoes  rather  unwillingly  looked  into  the  dark,  narrow 

A  couple  of  girls  with  black  laoe  veils  pinned  over 
untidy  hair,  and  falling  inoongmonsly  across  plaid 
«!rs^:  ^^  skfrmMhing  and  giggling  at  one  end  of  the 
comdor.  They  broke  off  as  trances  opened  the  door  and 
at  the  same  instant  one  of  them  exclaimed- 

"Chvtl    Notre  M^er 

A  very  small,  black-olad  iSgure  advanced  through  a 
fnrthOT  dow,  and  Frances,  hurriedly  retreating,  y>L  in 
time  to  see  the  two  girls  make  a  sort  of  subdued  daah 
towards  her  which  the  Superior  put  aside  with  a  gentle 
but  very  decided  little  movement  of  the  hand,  and^'  Paa 
•c»,  me»  enfatUa." 

^e  next  moment  she  came  into  the  parlour. 

Mtee  Pauline  was  tm  Moeedingly  small,  upright  person, 
with  black  eyes  to  which  a  pair  oi  large  roundroeotaoles 
gave  an  an-  of  inquiry,  a  hooked  nose,  and  a  thinrdeoided 
fittle  mouth.  She  spoke  English  fluently,  although  with 
tbe  unmistakable  accent  and  intonation  of  a  French- 
woman. 

"Mrs.  Severing  ?"  she  inquired  of  Nina.  "  I  am  very 
glad  to  see  you— and  this  is  Lady  Argent's  Uttle  friendf. 
I  may  caU  you  Prances,  dear  ?  I  'ave  'eard  So  much 
about  you.     Ow  nice  to  see  you  'ere." 

Like  the  majority  of  her  countrywomen,  she  altogether 
Ignored  the  letter  H. 

AftOT  a  few  moments  conversation,  the  nun  offered  to 
•how  her  visiters  to  thar  bedrooms. 
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li<mw  ia  fuU  of  kdiTik^l  * ''*^'' **»*»•       file 

a  sort  (rf  bnsiiwilike  nlpmy  conducting  with 

who«e_parent8  have  omBd^a,^^^'  °J  ^^"^  »^^ 

piSl^S1Lt;fe^rL:^*'  »  .«-*  card  w« 

ni^'^^t  s"^z!S  £i;s*or  -ni^^"  ^-"^ 

next  door-«te.  F^lioiSe     V™  ^    '     "***  Frances  u 
upon  o«  little  nfe^o?5«j^°?  **«=  -^o"  ««  look  oat 

Jt^roS  a  Se'S^jSn'^LS  ^T  '^^ 

sa.:  sr^t-^SI^  «*^^^" 

tteS^.-^te-an^l-^iSa 
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she  m*de  no  sign  of  it,  but  merely  proceeded  to  oondnot 
EVuioee  into  the  exMtly  liniilar  room  adjoining. 

"  I  hope  yon  will  be  very  happy  here,  dear  child,"  she 
■aid  kindly,  "  and  that  we  ■hall  have  manv  little  talka 
later  on.  The  Retreat  does  not  begin  till  to-morrow 
night,  80  you  will  have  time  to  look  aMmt  you." 

"  I  thought  it  began  the  day  after  to-morrow,"  laid 
IVanoee. 

"So  it  does,  but  you  will  enter  into  silence  on  the 
previous  night,"  said  the  Superior.  "  But  here  is  our 
programme  awaiting  you." 

She  picked  up  a  small  leaflet,  neatly  written  out  in 
violet  mk,  from  the  washing-stand,  which  also  appeared 
destined  to  fulfil  the  ordinary  functions  of  a  table,  and 
left  her  guests  to  study  it,  with  the  warning  that  a  bell 
would  shortly  summon  them  to  supper  in  the  dining-room. 

"  Supper  at  nx  o'clock !"  exclaimed  N' 


I  wonder  if 


Nina.     "  What  an 
we  have  it  with  the 


extraormnary  hour, 
nuns." 

"  I  think  the  community  live  in  a  diflerent  part  of  the 
house  altogether,"  said  Frances  diffidently,  "and  I'm 
sure  we  don't  have  meals  with  them." 

"  How  do  you  know  1" 

"I've  been  reading  one  or  two  lives  of  nuns  lately — 
Liady  Argent  lent  me  some,"  murmured  Frances,  and 
hastily  changed  the  conversation  by  beginning  to  read 
aloud  from  the  purple  leaflet. 

"  7  a.m.  Mass  for  those  following  the  Retreat. 
"8  a.m.  Breakfast. 

"  8.S0  a.m.  to  10  a.m.  Free  time  in  the  garden. 
"  10  a.m.  First  Meditation. 
"  11  a.m.  to  12  a.m.  Free  time  for  writing. 
"12  a.m.  Dinner. 
"  1  p.m.  Exercise  in  the  garden. 
"  2  p.m.  Second  Meditation. 

"3  p.m.  to  6  p.m.  Free  time.  Tea  [if  desired]  at 
4  o'clock. 

"  6  p.m.  Rosary  in  the  Chapel  and  Benediction. 
"  6.30  p.m.  Instruction  in  the  Chapel. 
"  6  p.m.  Snpper. 
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^  rSO  p.m.  Way  oAhe  Cro«  and  night  prayer.  In  (h. 

~S3r'i?  wy"  ^e^rcA'^ 

beuSS'SCt^"*  •^««'*''«  Borr,  that  a  yiofent 
out  S'S^7?a2rn?K!^  "flection  with- 

.«oh  al^Ji  TwS  '^r.^.oi^''^  from,  in 

head  oftS,  loM  table     oSf^if  "^P"  ^P'  ***  "^  «>« 
iriri  »».„  „:  "i^^°^®-.   ^POMte  her  waa  a  stout  Spanish 


were  fo7i^  ^^l^^^"  .^.^'t .^^^^Tr*  ^^^ 
ladies  of  uncertain  Ws^h^^^  n^^''^'  °"'*^8 
extremely  fat  or  abW.'«.r^  ♦  i,°      "^/l*"™  was  either 

with  the  blactveil  «if^,  ^  '"}8J»«y  coloured  blouses 
flung  scj!^  ot'tKhSK.'"'  *"  ""^  "^^  « 


at:  I 


10 
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A  yonng  Engliah  nun  greeted  the  newMMinen  m  they 
BUMle  their  r»ther  tudv  appeuMioe. 

"Mrs.  Severing,  iu't  it— Mid  MIm  QnuithMn  t  Just 
in  time  for  rapper.  Will  you  dt  Itere,  Mn.  Severing, 
neact  to  Mn.  Mnlholluid  t" 

The  moontainoua  Mn.  Mulholhmd  bowed  oeremoni- 
onily  Irom  her  MKt  at  the  head  of  the  table. 

"  And  von'll  dt  here,  dear,  next  to  your  friend,"  the 
nnn  oontmned  to  Franoea.  "Now  you  muit  all  make 
aoquaintaooe  aa  qniokly  a*  yon  oan,  frinoe  by  thii  time 
to-morrow  there'll  be  no  more  talking  and  the  opportunity 
will  be  gone." 

There  was  a  general  laugh  at  this  pleasantry,  in  which 
the  nun  heraeU  joined  heartily  as  she  left  the  dining- 
room. 

Mrs.  MulhoUand  turned  to  Nina  Severing. 

"This  is  the  first  time  you've  been  here,  isn't  it !" 

"  Yes.    We've  just  oOme  for  the  Retreat." 

"I  have  followed  the  Retreat  here  every  year,"  said 
Mrs.  MulhoUand  triumphantly,  "for  the  last  eighteen 
vears.  I  haven't  missed  one  of  them.  PoorMonaeigneur 
Miller,  who  used  always  to  give  it,  used  to  say  that  he 
couldn't  have  given  out  the  points  for  the  meditations 
if  he  hadn't  seen  me  at  my  own  prie-dieu,  in  my  own 
corner  of  the  Chapel.  Did  yon  ever  meet  Monseumeur 
Miller  1" 

"  No,  I'm  afraid  not.    You  see  I'm  not " 

"  Ah  well !  he's  been  dead  more  than  ten  years,  and 
we've  had  several  priests  for  the  Ladies'  Retreat  since 
then.  Last  year  we  had  Father  Aloysios  Paxton— a 
Jeauit.  His  note  was  Repentance — the  whole  Retreat 
was  Repentance — based  on  that,  practically.  Now  I 
hear  that  this  man,  who  is  coming  to-morrow,  takes  quite 
a  difEerent  line.  Wasn't  it  you.  Miss  Bwtjafield,  who 
told  me  that  Father  Anselm  preaches  his  retreats  alto- 
gether in  the  spirit  of  Hope  ?' 

"  So  my  aister  tells  me,  Mrs.  MulhoUand,"  repUed  an 
anamio-looking  woman  from  the  other  aide  of  the  table. 
"  My  CarmeUte  sister,  you  know,  not  the  Poor  Cltkre  one. 
Pass  the  potatoes,  if  you  please.    Thank  you.    Yes,  be 
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fl^m  •  It.t«.t  Which  ««y  Hk^  ^  „^^   ^ 

cJliiiLtL?";  SSJ?^  ~?«'5;«en  "The 

Ifw  «y  It's  quite  iaioL)SS2  J^*..'""'  ^  k°<>w- 
Order,  bnt  I  muit  mv  wk^^?^  *'**'  *•>•  ■pWt  of  the 

"■" OiT'm  **'*,?'™  «»*ke Sei^J,'?  *«>  '•"'Oh  tor  a. 

3,s-hrl"^efeT"*^sst 

But  I  alwaw  in*ke  «ptoM°lLw7„'?Ki^"  y°?«  thing., 
to  the  meait.tion.  &  the  oh«li  J'^y^'  byooinSg 
.^ftf!'*',y»''  know.    Of  oouS^JP/15  'V^  ^ 

But.  of  oouree.  IVe  teen  S^'i*'  ^1^**  *"  exception 

•m  .Imost  like  oi»  oflheS^"*""*^  *"  J*"*.  «»d 

ve2;«»gnl«-ruIeofli^S^K!L«/'?y-    ^  ^ive  » 
direction. "  •"'^unoer  direction,  of  cooim,  under 

The  other  laiiia.  —u 


"-  -tyiM  that  I  didi-i  thtok1rvr„-f?'^®~""'«*<  «  I 

I^  quite  the  oldest  iXStL^^""'  ^o«  «». 
iVe  wt  at  the  head  ot^^u}lt~'S  P"^*  »'  «t»y 
PMt  fifteen  yeaw— ev«.  if„„  '  **"•  Severing,  for  the 
died.    She  u^^^T:J'^?^  Ppor  old  MisTfi'MliiS! 


I  m 


?«*  fifteen  '^,:;^"*^„^W«.  Mrs.  SefeS^.^orT^e 
'nty  years,  and  wtV  J^   "^f^i^i?:^  ^^ 


~^.    am  usea  to  sit  her*  when  T  ««.*       ^  w'JUaUey 
here  for  twenty  vears  an^  „  ■    *  o»nie— she'd  been 

nuju^but  Bhe^ff 'to*£'!^»  ««te'  of  one  of  tK 
before  she  died,  and  I  wm  a^S  ^^  '^"'^  "^^  nionthe 
.  «im  was  asked  to  come  to  the  he«i  o3 


.','i 
'^.'i" 

■  ■■U  • 

t" 
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tha  tabla  In  bar  pUoe,  tad  then  !>•  bMO  eirer  riaoe. 
I  mm  Mked  to  take  it,  mind  von.  The  Superior  before 
thia  one,  Mire  Alphoniine,  wbo  wm  elire  then,  aaked 
me  heneU  to  take  the  head  of  the  table.  "  Vou*  UrittrtM 
*n  pen  la  eoneerjation,"  she  aaid  to  me.  I  like  the  oon- 
▼enation  at  the  ladiea'  table  to  be  edifving — ae  oheM^nl 
aa  yon  pleaae — but  edifying.  No  ammbling — no  goaaip — 
no  unoharitable  ipewng.  So  that's  my  little  tau— 
one  of  my  little  taakt — to  keep  up  the  tone  of  the  oon- 
▼enation  at  umtla.  Now  a  few  yeart  ago,  lira.  Severing, 
we  had  Lady  O'Hagan  here — a  very  ntoe  woman  indeed 
— widow  of  Sir  Patnok  O'Eamn,  of  whom  yon  may  have 
heard — a  very  well-known  Catholie  family.  Well,  the 
lay  aiiter  who  waita  on  us  here,  put  Lady  O^Hagan  at  the 
bead  of  the  table,  and  moved  my  phMte  to  the  side.  An 
ignorant  lay  sister,  you  see,  very  well-meaning,  but 
thought  that  because  of  the  title  this  good  woman  should 
be  pnt  at  the  head.  'Now,'  I  said.  ' Lady  O'Hagan  is 
only  here  for  a  few  days  '  — just  for  a  Retreat  she'd  oome 
— 'and  it  doem't  matter  to  me — I've  got  my  position 
here,  have  had  for  years — it  doesn't  matter  to  me.  But  it 
is  what  it  ought  to  be !  M^  Alphonsine  asked  me  to 
take  the  head  of  the  table — ^well  and  good — I  took  it. 
I've  had  it  ever  since.  If  you  ask  me,  I  don't  think  I 
ought  to  give  it  up.  lUre  Alphonsine  had  her  reason* 
for  pnttins  me  there,  and  there  I  consider  I  oueht  to 
stay  nn^I'm  told  otherwise.  Of  course,  one  word  from 
the  Superior  and  I  move  at  onoe.  That's  obedience. 
I'm  not  under  vows,  Mrs.  Severing,  but  I  consider  mjrself 

Inst  as  moch  bound  to  obedience  as  any  postulant  in  the 
lonse.  Well,  I  spoke  to  Mdre  Eoonome — she's  by  way 
ol  looking  after  the  ladies — and  she,  being  Spuiish, 
didn't  quite  understand  the  case.  Thought  it  didn't 
matter — only  a  question  of  a  few  days — and  so  on. 
'  That's  not  right,'said  I.  '  That's  not  the  point,'  I  said. 
'The  pokit  is,  what  ought  to  be.'  So  I  went  straisht  to 
lUre  Pauline.  Straight  to  the  Superior— that's  my 
motto,  Bfrs.  Severing.  Always  go  straight  to  the  Superior. 
I  said:  'It's  not  a  question  ot  minding — I'll  move  my  | 
plaoe  to-morrow  if  that's  what  you  think  beet,'  I  said, 
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_  qoMtion  of  obedl. 

•nd  render  It  aflit  rto^hT  •    m*  "'  theooiiver»ti«n 
SeTering.  do  yon  woJd^  tw  f ,   ?'"'•  •**"  *»>•».  Mr.. 

"  We4Sl3t*    ■!?"*  Nta*  wther  fi^tly. 

MiuJldenti^hSf  ^??*i?"*^  **"•  MulhollMd.  m 
"•w  «y  qWonXS^^''„V„"T'^*lL.  "Thew'i 
•ort.    But.  of  oonl«,*\5ft^""°''~*»y*l>lngofth»t 

-only  'Th»fU  dofmydMr^St^  *?•*'.?£''*»<>» 
find  fault  with  the  nSi^Tere  •  I  i^t  ""f  V  ^«  *»»'t 
•pmewhere  eke  if  you  Want  »'.„Lf^i  jT""  «»>«*  go 
don't  rtook  it  hew  •  P^^iJt 'S  „«"'  *^"y«Jty-  We 
joke.  That's  aU  I  ever  Ba^^HT  *  ^""^  ■**'  ^*l«  • 
been  efflcaoiouT'  ^'  "^^  '  ""■""  y<"»  if*  »lway« 

owing  to  the  RrtrLt  iSff  ^^  ^"'"'  '"'  ^^e  moment 
mo^^'like  a  fam^-'-tS re's  nof"^'  '*  °*^'*  «««'  i*'» 
pursued  Mrs   M^olIanT  J     °*  ^''^  **™®  necessity." 


'  a  new  f£oe  now  and  the,^1n§  hekr' 


im 


some- 
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thing  ftetb.  Though  I  alwAva  tell  Mtoe  PftnHiie  that 
I  tunk  we  ladies  ought  to  have  a  role  of  ailenoe  at 
meab,  juat  as  the  oommunity  has.  That's  what  / 
should  Uke." 

The  fervour  of  this  aspiration  was  only  equalled  by 
the  intensity  with  which  it  was  inwardly  echoed  by  Mrs. 
Severing. 


neighbouw:  "\^_?**.*}f ''*'*™' ™™™'«»«  to  their 

at  the  centre  o/^^hetSle    ^S^k*^,?^''.*'^  ''^t** 
monumental  bulk  ovm  W  eiSvS  *     ''.*°''"™<*  J*^' 
owxaed  herself  devoutlv  tto  „?  Y^    'Sf  *  '**  Beoonda. 
Baidn.thernu.iesti^^SjVNU's^X*'™"''  -^^  «»- 

Pauline  ha^veraJ  vITi^^J'*'?  longer  than  Mdie 
«meof  Bl^ldDhoMi^^  longer.  I  was  here  in  the 
-ah.  y^tadeS  N^^^f^"*  **•?*'  ^^^  Alphondne 
isn't 'a^iS1ri;ero^*wav  vnTi^  «*y  M»«  ^^nKne 
there  it  is.  I  Ter^mh^C^'JZ  ^°^'  ''"*  »'  ««'«» 
who'd  not  yet^en  w  «  f^  **  ''^^  "  »  yonng  nun 
profesdon  C^'l^/X  I '^B  here  *?r  hS 
you  know.  -Ah  ChL^"  f  t"*°  "haff  her  about  it. 
U  before  you  J^re'?  It^ii'^^- ^'''^V^^'  I  ^« 

jssureyou.  ^M^ulhoulnd^wwhSri'SZif"  ^''*"'  ^ 
the  nuna  say.  I  helm™  «S  ^  h***"*  yon  ^w. 
community  ^reciaSi^"^  NoV  te^  me"*^J'^*'«*  **  *he 
room,  Mrs.  Severing;  you  m™tWr^!  «**T  y""  '"y 
hew.  you  know.  zS\^"Z^^^  ^"^  y?"  '^y 
lay  sisters  oaU  me  ffi.  ri„^'T~?f''*<^'«'*''"'  the 
right  in."  ^""""Kht,  Miss  Grantham— oome 

who  acS?iS"S  Stfon  ":SJ^'?S  '""'^  **  ^«-. 
that  the  sSwUroom^^^J.r*'  'i''*'  ™'««  diffidence 

A  HttieTbiri^  tgnaow'^\°r'^,,»^7- 

grouped  at  the  foot  of  anJmmerciSX'^t^a 
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piotaies,  and  slender  brackets  on  which  were  balanced 
perilonsly-poiaed  statuettes  plastered  the  wall,  a  holy- 
jroter  stoup  slung  with  rosaries  decorated  the  door,  and 
fragments  of  dried  palm  tied  with  red  ribbon  hung  cross- 
wise over  the  bed.  Below  this  came  yet  another  crucifix 
^ «  ^"^^  framed  scrollwork  announcing  the  reception 
Of  Bfary-Theresa  Aloysia  Leaky  into  the  Sodality  of  the 
CbUdren  of  Mary  some  fifty  odd  years  ago.  A  bulging 
curtain  in  an  angle  of  the  wall  evidently  sheltered  On 
Midholland's  wardrobe,  of  which  the  surplus  appeared 
to  be  housed  in  variously  shaped  and  sized  card-boaid 
boxes  with  defective  lids,  that  could  be  seen  under  the 
bed  and  stacked  in  comers. 

"Sit  down,"  cried  the  owner  of  the  roqm  cordially, 
and  thrust  upon  Mrs.  Severing's  notice  the  small  rush 
chair  which  was  the  only  one  she  appeared  to  possess. 
^^  Uiss  Grantham  won't  mind  a  seat  on  the  bed." 
"  I'm  afraid  we  really  mustn't  stay,"  began  Nina,  who 
had  been  wearing  her  celebrated  resemblance  to  a  hot- 
house flower  buffeted  by  rude  winds  for  some  time,  and 
was  not  best  pleased  at  its  utter  absence  of  effect. 

A  bell  clanged  two  strokes  and  then  three.  Mrs. 
MulhoUand,  who  had  just  sunk  heavily  on  to  the  foot  of 
the  bed,  heaved  herseU  up  again  with  an  air  of  startled 
attention  and  stood  listenuig. 

"There  !  What  did  I  tell  you  ?"  she  peremptorily 
inquired  of  Frances.  "  That's  Mother  Juliana's  beU,  and 
she  won't  be  able  to  hear  it.  I  happen  to  know  that 
she  s  m  the  chapel  at  this  very  moment.  I  suppose  she's 
wanted  for  the  parlour  again,  but  evidently  the  sister 
doesn't  know  she's  in  the  chapel." 

The  bell,  regardless  of  Mrs.  MulhoUand,  inexorably 
dan^  out  a  second  summons  similar  to  the  first. 

"What's  the  use  of  ringing  like  that  ?  She  can't  hear 
it  if  she's  in  the  chapel.  I  see  what  it  is— I  shall  have 
to  go  and  tell  her  myself.  Dear,  dear,  this  ia  a  business," 
said  Mrs.  MulhoUand,  opening  the  door  with  a  careworn 
expression  of  importance. 

Nina  instantly  took  the  opportunity  of  escaping,  and 
imperatively  signed  to  Frances  to  do  likewise.  They 
followed  Mrs.  MuUioUand  do'^Ti  the  passage,  stiU  listening 
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at  this  hour.    bS  I  E,^ri^™*  r?*'^  *«  &»d  her 
exception.    I  han~n  f^T    ***  ^f'^  *^**  *°-day'B  an 

very  BerioV^n  tao^w^W  M?."°^^^^^^^    Nothing 

routine,  of  which  I  hapZ-ed^^J?  t"'*  alteration  inlhi 

that  bell  I    Evidentlv  no^?«V?  ^"T"    •^'«'*  ^ark  at 

Fortunately.  arrt°hL^Ti.^T  ''''^'^  *"  ^  her. 
j^^         ,^.  as  It  onanoed,  I  just  happen  to  know  she's 

«dSie1Sn'Se^rlea1t*';:!"^r  t"^''^-*  -^ 
lier  ampte  blackXteXh?!^  ^^*5*  "^I"''  gathered 
and  advanced  UheLfi  ?^^-  ^'^  ^^^  ""^  hand. 

%SXS^^    h^lorfarH^i^^  ^T- 

were  evident^  destined  for  f^  °*  the  Httle  ohu^h.  and 
the  convent^  aestmed  for  the  occupation  of  visitors  to 

by*^h^4°Kpr  iSl.^rt''"'  ^if^«»  *"«»  both 
•plashed  fiMwS^tK^w**  P™**^  a  liberaUy- 
wateratth^^r  "^"^  '"'*^  containing  holy 

avSt.^^  Zhf"'"*!.'^  P'^^^"**  0*  mind  to 
npo^  theirs  SL  M^nJ;!S*y  **"!?  ^-'W^'^y  tta«? 
With  an  ex^^ion  o^Se""^;  "^*i°8  ''«'  ^^^^ 
«««  in  the  direction  of  a  devn^iT^A*""  cautions  pro- 
the  first  stall  devoutly-bent  form  kneeling  in 

begtt  Sd'^^d^^Srsd;"^!^  "^  ^  **"«  fl-'  ^-i 
which  the  black  vSl  puSted^r?"*  conversation, 
chnation,  Nina  murmuCSu/tJ^jCc^"'^*"^  *"" 
Btaud'rrre^tl5f??'-f-«hc^^tut.  I  ean't 
Jhey  fled  noiselessly.  '^ 

W^ell  r  said  Nina  ip  the  sanctuary  of  her  own  room. 
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.r^  '*.,7¥*  *¥y  '"''  *•>*  P««*  o'  oonvent-life  .  .    " 
ooMoUnJy!  **  ****'  <«■"*<»'«"'■"  "wid  Franoea 

n«ll  '22f  **"  "C  n»?™»»>«d  Mm.  Severing,  who  had 
SL^rit^  *^*'  "Piration   withTSoh  perfect 

ioi^T"°°^  ^  **^'    ^  ^^  ^°^  "^  ^  "^  "^"Pwk 

"l"«?JI!;^.*''5^'^ '"  "'?«?  Nina,  "inking  on  to  the  bed, 
I  shonldn't  dream  of  letting  ™n  do  gnoh  a  thing.    Why 

^^f  ^m'  i,®'''  "*"?'*  J^  **  ^^^  strape  hie  tR 
deweBt.    My  keys  are  in  that  Uttle  baB  there^" 
Frances  nnpaoked. 

.f  TkT*'  **'«i'J°8«  «*  thi«  operation  there  was  a  knock 

pUmtl   •  *  ""'^  ^^    ^y  *'***'■  "'narked  trium- 

^«!l^t^  ^*2^™*  is  waiting  to  see  you  in  the  Uttle  parlour 
downstaurs,  dear.    Come  along."  r~~i- 

Nina  rose  with  languid  grace. 
*!.• '  ^"5  J*?.'  *^'"  **id  the  lay  sister,  still  smiling.     "  It's 
this  child."    She  laid  her  hand  on  Frances'  ^m!^"  Yon^ 
Uie  litae  one  that's  to  be  received  into  Holy  Church  after 
J£a8ter,  aren  t  you  V  ^  .^» 

"  I  hope  so,"  stammered  Frances. 
„„«.^"^i  *''"^'  ^^'  *''®'»-    I  dare  say,"  she  added 
P^^^n^\,^f  '•"*"'•*•"  ^  N^'    "that  Mdre 

HnS^  .rH,^  *^?  *"  *P?"  y°"  *  "***«  ^i^«  of  her  time 
during  the  Retreat,  you  know  " 

ti^%^^^^J^-  ^^«™g  was  left  to  her  own  reflec- 
tions for  the  next  two  hours. 

hJIi^VI*"*  y**"  l^^  ^"^  '"  '^  demanded  plain- 
tively of  Frances  on  her  return.  *^ 

Frimoes' colour  was  heightened  and  her  eyes  shining. 

Mdre  Pauhne  stayed  with  me  in  the  parlour  fMr^te 

a  Jong  time,  anr^  was  so  very  kind  and  understandma— 

1  TO  never  met  anyone  who  understood  things  so  w^— 

and  then  she  took  me  into  the  chapel.    Andthen,  just  as 

1  WM  o^ing  up  agam,  a  sister  told  me  that  Father 

Anselm  Wmdsor  was  here,  and  had  asked  t«  see  me 

Yon  know  I  met  him  at  the  Twickenham  Monastery 


when 


KM. 


jost 
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t  took  me  there.  M,d  he  ie  iiMtrnctlng 
I  exta»  oatoohism  lesaon  !» 
talk^""  to '^^  *'"'u'."  '^^  ^^nceg  sunt 
r^r>.*?.„™!  ^«'?  kindly,  and  exp&  »  lit«e' 


'80 
'It 


ju«  uaiKed  to  me  verv  kinHi^  -'""««»  ampiy.  "He 
•bout  the  Retreat  3  f^J'^"??^  exphunerf  a  little 
•^oei  "4  into  thTchiSSh  no  "''^tM^  S. '  !fi'^*''*  ^ 
•t  the  end  of  the  KetaSit  "  ^""^  *'"'y  '^  ^  me, 

pervade^her  "*  lo^g-wught  atmosphere  of  «e^' 

thSfaJ^^tlicWe  ^a^  otrit'**''^  *?•»  •^-* 
when  BfaiTSeveringsoftly^^f?'^  T"*  *»**  knees 
ffSaia  as  she  peroMved  fr,^£^?*  ^•'?  *»'•  ^treating 
butmnrmuriniTlhlteS^'*'    •****'«*«  of  devoti^ 

Thes^sw^tZSve*srStch^r*/^''kme,Franoie. 
«»  much  wrap^  up  iSt  tC  ™  *  "'  t^e  worfd,  and  ar^ 

of  "SlilSSS"^?^^'' ™PP«^  *»«*  *!»«  "eolation 

the  more  or  less  well-known  son  J«^?-?'?''5'  "  '^^O  « 
one's  name,  of  ooW^m«^'  ^'i^  ^""^  ««"y  «»de 
placidity,  and  a  B^Hhat  w«  ^Lj;^''"^  ^*'«  P«rf«x>t 
admiring:  *"  "ther  enconraging  than 

nntumed  in  the  dSion'^f  ottr  fJr^^^^  "tone 
»d«^tion  which  sheSl^rSS  X^^'""^ 


M 
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"  I  oame  here  to  aeek  a  little  rtmim    a  li«i«  <nn»*«-i 

«"!f5. ''*«*'!?'«""  there  are  in  the  world  "  ^ 

MAm  SSj™"  'T**'  *?^'"  '•*'»'  austerely  replied 

I  have  a  son,  yon  know."  b    >"  wa  nnng  up. 

J^iMteedl    ThatmuBtbeagreatoon-oUtiontoyou, 

"Not  altoaether."  sighed  Nina  truthfully       "There 
are  sorrows  ofwhioh  a  mother  does  not  spMi'i'        ""* 

w^obS^to'tdd'hSyr  ''**'«^*'"  '^'"*''  ^^ 

t*JiH^*£Sir?  '**.'""  *P**^  *^Jy  ♦<>  yon  }  Mine  is  a 
tembly  reswved  nature,  and  for  sb  maiy  years  I  have 
kejit  everything  to  myself."  ^  ^^     ^^ 

..J^iS!^'^''*?*™*''  "P"*^-  Tell  me  all  that  yon  will  " 
^J^  ^*J^^  '^'^^  ^^0^  custom  .^d^ue 
^,nSt**ti?'"'  '"'"^  ^  markedly  reSpiIT 

Nina  embwked  upon  the  story  of  her  grSrXnis 
^  tto  prodiwd  eon-wild.   uiidisoipliMTungrS 

^  »S  y?«thfu^-parent  to  deplore  wTwant  of  ^- 
^U^  ?L.**^"^'2*'**''  ^  *!»«  "Olit^de  of  a  oountaTr 
^^-    ,^y  ^- Se'ering's  Creator  shared  ^hS 

"Ilfaut^rier."   . 
«*^^  '•  S**?  °°*  ^™*  ^P^nd  the  long,  lonely  watches 
oLT  ^«  „^.?v^*"  '"^  supplioati^rls  f or  The^S^ 
WW^-."  *  *'^  I^'y  ^t'***  to  bo  the  occasion^ 
further  petitions  on  his  behalf?    IKre  Pauline  would 

'"  "  ]^    J^H  V^^f''^  ^T'^  *«'  this  obS  , 

But  certainly."    Mire  Pauline's    tone  was  oravfil,, 

sZ^T^'^tJ^^!^^''  °^  *"«*.  patience  "nlZri- 
fices  to  be  offered,  and  the  Uttle  homi^was  a^mpS 
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henelf  was  Mnoer^^L  '  **  '*^*  ""*^y  «  far  a.  she 
"After  an  ^riSr^Ml*'^*'"''  "*  medievaliam. 

■tand  that  om  w^meh^Wm^  begmnmg  to  nnder^ 
•  relief  to  iSte^  ^  wSLtU^  rillf' "iT^^  ?«>»»% 
cotter  of  that  tertble  SXid 'ut^  ^\^ 

minnS-  Sel&'tr^-    ^T?f^ '     ^^    wait    one 
deterWned  to^h^n^th''*"*'  ^*'"  '"*'^'  •">*  I  w« 

fact  ia,  I  alwZs  so  to  tfe  P  *"  '  ?''*«'  *»^«'-    The 
cup  of  tea.    Doesn W^flnv  ^?  fi\?  'l*'^  '""*  * 

p~vS'sSr^r--jSe^„^'^^^ 

Sel^TiallSfre-'^^l-r!^.?^^^ 
to  BpeTT.SX^l^r^^'J?'*""**""*  *^*  y«"  w^ 

apS^' to  tdX^Sl^S**  ^J?"'*^  •^•«««^  of 
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muy.       TdUng  on  the  stain  i»  quite  agaiiut  oar  con- 

•II.  One  or  two  of  the  French  girls  now,  yon  know— I 
jometunes  find  them  chattering  1^  o^IiJ^SrwIhe; 
^p  or  come  down-«,d  I  itiw.y.  «ty,  'Not  here,  my 

hK^;  *^-*  ^'  '  "y;  ^**  •■  "»«'»»  "  ever  yon 
Bto  m  the  pwlonr  or  the  dining-room,  bat  not  tim 
Not  on  the  st«in.  MAre  PauUnTdoesn't  like  it.'  I  i^i 
Ihrtof  course  you're  a  stranger  here,  and  can't  be  ei^ 
peoted  to  know  aU  our  Uttle  regulations.    That's  why  I 

!^,iiS^  "*!***?*?""**  y""-  But  it  doesn't  do  if 
we  make  a  practice  of  it,  or  give  a  bad  example." 

ama  was  so  far  from  wishing  to  make  a  oraotice  of 
w-'^SS^'^"/'"'  .tairs  withaSs.  iXuLnh^B^ 
was  goaded  mto  saying  faintly:  "<••' buo 

.  II  ^^  7"  **'^**  "**"«  »"*o  o«w>  of  the  parlours  for 
f^^K^"*^'*  y?"  '^h  to  speak  to  me.  I  Wtwwt 
to  ^  *SL,1'^'J^  "  **^d  annoy  IttnTPaXe 

*°.?5!i*^y''^y**l'^««»  the  stairs ''^  "uuuo 

Thats   right.   Mm.    Severing,    that's   right.    Why, 

tS^^.^^JS.*""^'*  *?  *"?  y""^'  gene^Suon  1"  w^ 
toJ^r^*!,  comment  selectedly  Sta.  Mulholland 
to  enrMs  her  admiration  for  this  docffity.     "  But  you're 

wouldn't  saj  a  word  if  she  found  you  with  me  Now 
~Z*'mW*^?"^'""-  IthinkVhere'sonTvaciSr' 
herwIitS  •  ^""y"*  downstairs  again,  consulted 

Jl^l^^  we-Office  won't  be  over  for  another  twenty 

poor  thing,  she  sometimes  hasn't  a  minute  to  oaU  her 
o^  all  day  and  I  happen  to  know  she's  very  tired  just 
SfZ^^^'y.,"^  ^^-  Of  course,  she  nivrspires 
he«elf ,  and  one  «mt  supposed  to  say  anything  S 
about  It  but  I'm  t  little  fctin  the  kiow.  Vi^ey  say! 
r^.l  ^*«^^*'^d  just  at  present,  is  Mdre  Pauline: 
inT^*  we  oonld  spare  her  more-but  there  it  is  I  The 
hfe  of  a  religious  is  a  hard  one,  and  this  is  astrict  order, 
am.  Bevenng,  as  you  may  have  found  out." 
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'■Indeed  t" 
"Oh,  yery  •triot  I"  cried  Mn.  Mulholluid  bnMiiir 

JaliMa  and  aU  of  them  «,  C^-„»r_"^..^  ™**»" 


2-1*  '-1^.  -d  her  rathe/S-lcl  'S^  ^i 

"ButlmMtn'tetoy.    I  haven't  »id  Offioe  wt     nh 

gemwally  take  iny  breviariee  out  into  tSf  aartoTat 
midday.  Now  what  was  it  I  w»nt«H  f«  ..!,  f*™™> .•* 
oh.  alint  Mother  Julhma  it  wIT  No^^^^"  'T 

||N^  lookedwhoUy  bewildered.       y"**^y- 
whe7?h J^n  ^  **'".y*'?  "^J"*  ^  tl*  oh-pel.  yesterday 

-they  think  it  sounds  like  irregnlari^^Om  aSS? 

yon  re  new  to  our  convent  ways.    Not  aXholic!^ 
"No." 

tet  me  say  a  httla  prayer  f^lou'Sw'afd  tlJn"  Tw 
I  m  going  to  give  you  a  *p««orintention  in  my  Officf  " 

She  gave  the  paralyzed  Mrs.  Severinit  a  oonnfe'  «f 
friendly  httle  taps  on  the  shoulder!  3«SriWwa^ 
openiDfE  her  large  bkok  book  of  deVotions  m  ^e  3' 
»nd  Nma,  stall  rooted  to  the  spot,  ptesentiy  «w  tof 
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from  the  window,  •  Urge,  nnwieldT  fignn,. 
^MdUy  round  And  round  the  mauM  guden,  fier  blMl 
•UW*  pinned  np  over  a  bkok  ituff  pettioost,  her  •peo- 
tMtod  gue  fixed  upon  her  manual,  and  her  line  moviaa 
rapidly.  ^* 

'Oh,  here  you  are  1"  said Franoee,  entering  the  parlour 
fa,S1hf;iiK^  ^^^  contemplating^  .peot«Ue 

K,"  '  151!  ^'^'^^  **y  *•»•  Mulholland  woman,"  Mid 
l«na  bitterly  "There  seems  to  be  no  escaping  her. 
■Uoee  she  run  the  whole  convent,  may  I  ask  1" 

Frances  wiaely  declined  to  become  controversial  on 
the  point.    "I  think  she  means  to  be  very  kind  to 

I'j'-i?"**  "•y*  ^  ""''*  •'*^P  ^^  ^«y  ««K>J>  amused  " 
■aid  Nina  in  infuriated  accents,  ''^at  the  absurd  tone  of 
atroiuge  she  adopts  towards  me.    It  reaUy  makes  me 

Laughter  was  not  the  predominant  emotion  disoenuble 
™.*™-,°*^^?^'»  ^oioe.  but  IVanoes  was  in  a  state  of 
•pintual  exaltation  that  rendered  her  completely  oblivious 
ol  outward  mipressions. 

_  In  all  the  absolute  novelty  of  her  suixoundings  the 
Mgtenese  of  mind  which  was  characteristic  of  Frances 
led  her  to  seek  and  find  only  that  penetration  into  detaU 
that  ii^vidual  discipline,  which  she  had  instinctively 
aaked  from  the  Catholic  Church.  The  convent  world, 
wbMe  religion,  and  the  outward  and  inward  practice  of 
reli^oi^  were  the  only  admitted  goals,  brought  to  her 
mjnd  t^t  smgular  sense  of  completeness  wMch  is  only 
*°i*?  S  •"  »t«>osphere  where  the  scale  of  relative 
ki"tf  i  ^^  *""  surroundings  is  identical  to  that 
wblch  we  have  long  borne  in  our  own  inner  consciousness. 
Bhe  wrote  long  and  happy  letters  to  Boeamund 

Far  otherwise  was  it  with  the  unfortunate  Nina 
Severina,  who  had  abeady  written  to  Morris,  with  whom 
she  m^tamed  a  desultory  correspondence  that  alter- 
n&t^  between  indignant  denunciations  and  affectionate 
oonfidMwes,  that  "it  reaUy  was  too  bad  of  Bertie  to 
penuade  me  mto  this  trip,  simply  because  she  wouldn't 
undertake  it  herself.    The  nuns  are  very  happy  and 
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Vmaamt,  who  hu  IZl  . -Z^  •  wonua  of  my  tam- 

t  A?^'e£%S*i^%fr»b»«  to  1^  «.„ 

perambulation.  wStoT  it  .„  '  .^'if™*'  ■!»"*«»> 
u»  the  evea  rt?  t^^„ii  "  pain^nlly  evlde£t  that 
Reti«at  ^  to  £  ^'of^rj?'^*y  *•«»  o'*"*  ot  She 

oneofoonaiderSSlyfeSfZ^J?*"'^  *"  •ooewory,  and 
that  unknoTO  ouantw^  unportanoe,  moreover,  thix  even 

to  her  «toi«ion  fato"Kr  "  "^  «*"^'"  *  ««-»* 
in  ffi  'Zta':  ^P««ti^ely  evident  to  Nina  that 
tinotio™'  ^""^  •'""«'•  '•y  her  wle  claim  to  dlt 

D  il^pirn^'oe-^i  ?.?°  '^l^^t^'^  bien  «.«iWr. 

•aid  mS^  MS*Z/rt^'^''*•«^•  ^ter^tlng." 
ing  ^nThffct*llS\^";*r'*  Nina'on  tto^n- 
none  of  us  forsSh^  i„  ™tf  ^"*  <»  begin.  "  We  shaU 
remember   3  ^    wJf  P^^?  '  "  """'-but  I  .haU 


Well,  well,  pray  for  me 


^^7.r  °""J  8°  *°  tbe  chapel 

and  rn  pray  for  you."  - 

pilS  7i"CW^*l^«!.-«a.  ft-e^  a  monatrou. 
notebooks  undSer&^m  I^S"'?""^  "**'«'  "«* 
black  ros«y-lKj!;^tS5^P«jJ£  S^s^  3 

a 
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duTOot  «ad  throagiBg  kdie*  now  aukiag  towMdt  tka 

-liLTTJ"  **"  4'L.**''*'^^  *•»*  "onto  Swring 
Tl(dmtl7  dtaoonoMiad  hia  pMent  and  rajoioed  the  hMr3 
Of  titoM  who  bad  bent  dmwtly  pnying  for  hit  nton 
iBto  tU  paths  of  flM  derotion;  t^TtSdtnly  wriirtal  fa| 
» iBiuI  motor  at  tha  oooTant  door  and  «h^i-m<i.»  the  (dd 
Uy  tiater  who  opened  it  by  hk  eager  and  afSotionate 
anaouoement  that  he  had  come  In  order  to  inrpriae  hie 


_  XV 

•vRHHU  or  no  Morria  mmm  «_n 

•«»*•  which erowMH»i.T?!.j  ' •^'^    '  th^  oomnfete 

^•M»n  Wend  who, »  TloSmfcrri.«-r^   "     '""•  '"''co  << « 

«niM  more  home-iiek.  tfriwSGl  .u  "''^'''''»>  ''  '^"»<n 
•pon  finding  it  imn»*«w5^T'',^''*=  '"'  '"-i^rci,  wm 

«»  vwy  morning  ot^^^JT*^   .--  '"epMon.  m 
•  meeting.  ^^**  ■•'*»■  iMprtnoon  ardonr  for 

h«i  to  come."  Mdd  MMris^th Ti.i*'3f'y'.»°3^I  *^  I 

;^t^ii3\,ri**rti't5  fji/r*  ^ »--  ^ 

you  to  come  home   m^I-   ^  'oneiy,  and  imnloted 

^  h^  '"J^ned-^ntenar^" 

gJ^Thpo^tMS'  rift.  ^  *£0"«*t  th.t 
He  broke  off  with  a  shrao  .ifiJ??^*,  V*'*  ^^o^n " 

toTie  enuU  and  weedy         ^^*°  *^'^^  *•»»  •'•ppened 

ridicSi!  Mo^'M^mLJ^"'*  »-  -o  •fleeted  and 
nothing."  '  *"*^  myBtenons  hint«  thatmMn 

"^t^*i^d&/;:i?  Spin's "«» •«'^. 

n>idrt  oj  a  new-entS^        **  faterrnpted  in  t& 
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His  deUbente  sue  round  tho  convent  parlour  uTe 
gTMt  point  to  the  deaoription. 

Nin»,  too  much  vexed  at  the  moment  to  think  of  any 
repartee  to  this  shaft,  and  considerably  wrought  upon 
by  conflicting  emotiims,  saw  nothing  for  it  but  to  bunt 
into  tears. 

"Morris,  darling  I"  she  sobbed.  "I  can't  bear  to 
welcome  you  like  this.  You  know  I'm  glad  to  see  you, 
my  predouB,  predous  boy.  Haven't  I  been  longing  and 
praving  for  vour  return  day  and  ni^t  ?— but  why 
oouldnl)  yon  let  me  know  f  What  is  to  become  of  you 
if  you  are  always  to  act  on  impulse  like  this,  never  con- 
sidering anyone  or  anything  but  yourself  !" 

The  advantage  now  distinctly  lay  with  Nina,  who  thus 
skilfully  shifted  the  responsibility  for  her  obvious  dis- 
composure into  anxiety  for  her  son's  moral  welfare. 

She  rapidly  blinked  away  the  drops  on  her  long  eye- 
lashee  and  re^^ained  her  self-command,  as  a  glance  at 
Morris's  lowermg  face  informed  her  that  the  shot  had 
told. 

"  Well,  darling,  as  you  have  come,  there's  nothing  for  it 
but  to  see  what  is  convenient  to  these  poor  nuns.  I 
dont  suppose  for  a  moment  they  can  take  you  in— it's 
probably  against  all  rules:  and  I  don't  know  what  you 
would  Jo  here." 

"  Good  heavens,  no  I"  ejaculated  Morris.  "  I  thought 
you'd  like  me  to  run  yon  back  in  the  little  car,  mother. 
You  havent  seen  her  yet — she's  a  beauty." 

"I  don't  know  whether  I  ought  to  leave  Frances, 
but  "—Nina  pressed  her  hand  to  her  brow  for  a  moment 
— "  if  you  want  me  to  come  home,  darling,  I  would  leave 
ii  all  in  a  moment,  though  as  a  matter  of  tact  the  Retreat 
is  hardly  begun." 

"  The  Betreat  I"  ejaculated  her  son  in  tones  of  con- 
tempt.    "  No  wonder  you  were  so  boted,  mother." 

"  Yee,  dear,"  coldly  said  Nina,  considerably  exas- 
perated by  these  continual  refoenoes  to  the  plaints 
which  now  served  merely  to  discount  any  lustre  of 
sacrifice  which  might  have  surrounded  her  departure 
from  the  convent.  "  You  see  the  Retreat  had  not  b^un 
when  I  wrote,  and  naturally  the  sort  of  society  here  is  not 
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too  deeply  absorbed  in  w;.      ??*'  ^*''  *n  air  of  beina 

that  vejsed  upon  thr:m?£„S  ^o*.?'  «»?8«t«l»«on 
answer  to  our  poor  piay^^  r      '     *»"«'"«»  Joie-what  an 

M^TkSr-l  S^S^^'^'^  '^  P««u«  of 

inld^e^^e^Cr^Si^n^^^^      bead 

g^JtingwWohsirbesCdJ^fCy  ""conventional 

Nina,  avoiding  Blanoina.f  ^       ™- 
fe::«ri«h  preset  S   ^    "ol'^'*'  "«l*i»ed  with 
wy  weli:  can  one  ?  X  nUn?'"*  ""^o*  taJk  Atrois 
this  Buddenarriv^l.vonmn^**^  '**'»«••  altered  by 
y„„  ,.  «"vai    yon  moat  let  me  discuss  them  witL 

gaj^ten"*'^'*^^-    ^«'^<»  Monsieur  care  to  inspect  the 

MonSrU^e^^^sShft'lSnir  ""*«**•'"  "id 

'^^^'•b^KS.Hte^^^"^'^ 

sinile  alm<it  toTOKrilTi^-^*'^"''  *»  ««^«rin« 
wverity  of  her  expSf  ""^^^^  t^e  oompassi3 
Moms  made  his  exit. 

•«*.     ^'i'oomprends,"  nodded  her 
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^!^^liT*'  ".  *'iS?'  *"**  oonriderately  turned  her 
Daok  upon  the  weening  Nina. 

Onie  extent  of  this  oomprehemdon  of  Mdre  Pauline's 
«X)n  became  almost  overwhelmingly  apparent  to  Mrs 
Seyenng.     The  nun  held  heTS  ffi  and  ^" 

ae  eaur  which  had  evidentfy  been  operated  on  tiie  re- 
turned wanderer,  and  of  the  diffioult^ut^uter?  w^ 
«L£Sf°^"**  «***""""•"*  "P""  ''"»»»  he  wouia  now 
?JwSfen5S'  "*'*""^  **»  ''*•  Augustine  and  St.  Monica 

I.JaS!".^!^*!''*"'*:.^"^  Boothed,  responded  in  suitebly 
broken  aooente.  and  led  the  oonversition  round  to  the 
point  of  her  own  immediate  departure 

To  this  lUre  Pauline  at  once  acceded.  The  duties  of 
a  mother  came  before  other  things,  however  good  to 
ttemselve..  and  no  doubt  for  monsieur  the  quietof  tS 
country—-  Mire  Pauline  left  it  to  be  infS  tUt  a 
career  of  debauchery  such  as  that  of  NinaT^nTwa^ 

JSriM?*  "*  "  ""^°*^  •  *"*"**'  °*  *•"  '^^  " 

Si^ijSi'^^  ^^P*^  ***  ^•*''®''  ^^^^  the  situation," 
uid  l«re  ^auhne  navely,  and  added  an  inquiry  a.  to 
any  posmWe  deore  for  an  interview  with  the  go<^  Prior 

m.vhP*^  •**  ^T'  "•".  •"*  "'''•  She  did  notf^wev^! 
make  the  suggestion  m  any  hopeful  accents,  andap- 
pMred  m  no  way  surprised  when  it  was  gracefully  deolinid 

^  ^«~??'^..  *^*  *•>«  ^"''^  t™e  must  be  much 
ooou^d  with  the  Retreat. 

"mien  I  ^  leave  you,  madame,  to  make  your  pre- 
parations of  departure.    Shall  you  require  a  cat  ?" 

m«w^  ^?  ^r*  *°  t?ke  n>e  back  part  of  the  way  by 
motor-It  IS  not  such  a  long  journey  then."  said  Nina. 

^A/ fat  attto*,-fe«airfo«/ "said  Mdre  Pauline,  gravelv 
•h^ing  her  head  as  she  went  from  the  parlour 

tvJ^Hf  %^S^*^  acquired  two-seater  was  evidently,  in 

"  ^  ^M*""  Pauhne.  responsible  for  much. 

JBid  Frances  mind  your  going,  mother  ?"  inquired 

Moms  an  hour  Uter,  as  he  drove  his  mother  rapidlv 

away  from  the  convent.  »f"".' 

An  almost  imperceptible  start  from  the  slight  veiled 
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•tmcphere."    An  exiSLJ™  *^*"*'f  >  tli*t  kind  of 

to  her  own  o««7^d  Mo^^t*^5'*''|i'«togn«2. 
upon  space.  ^"^  immediately  fixed  hu  eyes 

aoroM  the  rood  ^^^^^  "  *''«  'ittle  oar  ewwrSJ 

ocS^on'ftt.jSa^.'^^lie  with  Kina  on  thl. 
^^^^j^^^  wwoea  a  yiotim  to  some  m«,t»l  un- 

contrast  to  thes^^f  ^r  k^?f^  'P***  ^  ooMoHng 
tog  yet  lay  back  to  tor  oa^t^™»?°t  M,».  8e^ 
•nd  murmured  disoonsoktS^.  """^  *''•*  •'««tog. 

circlSETl^Sn-filLrt^*?'*  that  in  an  the 
•t  the  convent  BeS,Lr?K^"  '^V  '"'  ^th  France* 
•beorbed  in  it  all  1^^'.  *'?5'  Perfectly  happy^ 
««:t,take  oa^  7Ae^  "^.i™  ^  »^P^  thSj 


wmt  take  oare  of 'her  th«^  ndionlous  to  .up,£S  th^ 
to  Ittre  Paul^."      '  *'"^-    '  "Poke  about 'feTmjSS 

,,"^'>«y'll  make  a  nnn  «#  ».«-    r 

remarked 


MoiS"^'"  "^^  •  »-»  o'  her.  I  .uppce, 


ttS:&wa73iJTiL^'"  ----,--. 

oloiaterdement  in^S^       ^  '«^«  •  ««»t  deal  <3  *to 


1«8 


"TOE  PELICANS 


M<«i«,  not  in  the  least  amused,  but  dirtinoUv  irritated 

aSt^vi  gr,ra^  ^aTsr^  ^^^^« 

•ent  Miss  Blandflower  with  her^?  '  ^  "'''•"'•*  *«^'' 

don't  <n«/yoVgSS^«£"^*oy°?   ^ '^''  '  P^^  y°" 
she's  perfectly  weU  Wk«H  S?  Take  Francie  now— 

aiM  that  I-vf  beef^th  hw  "  ^'^  """"*"*  "'  *'«' 

<''S^2!'?iiT.**'  ^^  ■"«■  Nina  .  .  .  ?" 
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"Now  look   here    t^  i„     ^'^''*''*"°*»l»8«e- 
nothing  if  not  dS^t^^ieH^K    ^"^  ^'"'  *»^*  I'™ 

I"*  hipB,  in  her  &vo3  .  J.^^  PJ^j^d  both  hand,  on 

'  Out  with  it  nIbT^  tJj    ""^  °*  determination. 
B<rt!ieat  afhir  at  auT"  ^"'"  '^'  ™**"  *«  »«*«  tl«*t 

to"£fLl  mS^^Z"^'  ^r  '»'«'»  by  Bpeaking 
meaning  what  I  2f^**7^^*"«'-  I  «"  in  thi  iSSi^S 
thiB  earth  is  moreXaJw™^^??*?  ""^  '^"»»n  »» 
•f  you  very  well  kW  fff  ^^  '^'*  ""^'^  **»n  I  am, 
Retreat-it  hw  W^  ,  „    f°^  ^  »««*  to  make  the 

^  unable  tS iS^tlbTLv'^'.  "°^  *°  "*  *•«*  I 
•njrthing."  »»— but  my  boy's  need  ooMa  before 

J  Kb  need  of  what?" 
.  W  me,>.  gaid  ^j^  majestically 
How  can  his  neeH  «/ u?l 


How  can  his  n^^^"""*!!^- 

*• ^fhT  °^,„    y°"  •»»▼«  epnma  un  like  » 


nwBhroom  in  me  nii 

unbelieving  accents     "A  '^i^^ek^)^ ^"^  ™'"*  *°  ^"y 

because  he  was  wjuKnn,  t^        j   8°  you  were  miserabfe 

•U  that  wreteheJmSZ^-'^r^  ^  ParislI^S? 
«t  to  draw  he^K^  teZlv  jT^^f  *«'*  »*  d«  to  l£ 
now  yon  expect  me  to  Sf  tt*J¥  <^ription-"and 
at  Pen««™.ir7— *°.  °,°®"®^e  that  he  can't  wait  nnWi- 


tme  friend  in  aU  the  wX^Kjl^*  *"«  'r'°»'y  *>«» 
her  again— how  mnM  .V.  7  ^  .™°**'®f-^«d  turned  to 
qnire?  iL    S^veriSL    ^?*k^*''  5^"  '"  I»theti«^ii^ 

W»nline'slSR2y"  ^*^*^"-tio^^ 

Oi  course,  mv  dear  if  »«>_:.  i. 
■ome  silly  sc»De  anH^'„,»  *  ™"  '^  8°t  himself  into 
another  thiJ^^siSd  ^X  °  ^°"  *?*  ^  ^"^P^  "ut,  i^ 
too  glad,  for^yo^ik^^'^e^rt'^'^r  !''»  ""^y 
I  know  what  a  griXd  m^r?-^  I^*"?  *°  yo«  »*  l«t 
to  you  that  you  S^'thad^S^f ""^T  '*  '  "'^•y*  ^een 
boj^  ,.,  '  »un  naa  Jus  confidence  more— foolish 


if 
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■o 


over.  And  _. 
Ua  oonfidenoe 
■ome  dfty." 


within  .. 
Morria 


tlieir  lE«n  »  hnndrad  timM 


my  poor  Morria  has  preferred  to  beatow 


elsewhere— and  oh  !  how  he  will  regret  it 

-  1  ^,i^,  *•**'"  "****  ^th»  negligently,  "it 'a  reallv 

r^nah  '''  Tj^*-  u"*«^  "'"Hi  to  tiUk  to  «^fredy 
Sh^a^r  ^  r5*  *'*^  pow-wowa  together  over  that 
"3,  J?*^  •bont  ^Hoaamund.    Boya  have  a  knaok  of 

"»*?  ™  »y  tnun  than  any  girl  I  know  !"  '  ^^ 

Mot  more  than  HaaeV'  cried  Nina  delicately.  "I 
tojr  that  everyone  abaolutely  ravea  about  her,  ai^  ahe'a 
^*ing  too  lovely  for  worda.  Do  tell  me,  decreet,  how. 
>K»B  la  the  adorable  grandson  ?" 

tJUJ^.^T'^  ■*"i«''*  *»  '*P»y  •>«"•  friend  tor  VMions 

the  honae  of  Marleswood,  whose  grandpawnta  had  not 
yet  been  pnvileged  to  behold  him,  diaaWointment  was 

Oh,  the  infant  flourishes  magnificently,  I  beUive,"  fot 
■he  added  immediately,  in  tones  that  strove  to  be  Usual 
and  not  tnumphant:  ««"•«" 

fc-lv^^l^  bringing  him  down  to  us  next  month.  Her 
husband  has  to  go  to  HoUand  about  some  property  or 

other,  and  she's  coming  to  us  while  he's  awav" 
'Deareet,  Jowgladlaml" 

«tw  35*^1 '  ^J°^.^  "»y  old  •»«>."  wid  Bertha 
ijther  wistfully.       The  other  two  girls  don't  fiU  Hazel's 

wl^!.  .  K^  "O'^et^e*  ^h  they  had  a  little  moi«  of 
Ha«ls  suMhine  She  ««,  like  a  ray  of  sunshine  in  the 
honse-it  descnbes  her  exactly,  somehow.  Never  out 
of  aranta,  and  nerer  had  a  day^  illness  in  her  life." 
Oh,  how  I  envy  her  !"  sighed  Nina. 
Bertie  disregarded  this  gentle  attempt  to  conduct  the 
oonvwaation   mto   channels   more   interesting   to   Mrs. 

Un'13!^t  '>°"?\'"»«»;t  been  the  same  place  without  her 
tonghter  and  fun.    Poor  old  Minnie  iii  alwaya  more  or 
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^^nt^  hl«  T-  '  "!PP*r-    TeU  me  about  tlS 

•u^^T'      ^  ^*^  '*•"«  '"**"«»'  *«  fi^  ««t.  I 

"I^\-^,.^^"  ^  ^    S^^ring  idth  dignity, 
•do^  thM  extwordinaiy  pose  of  thinldi  that  I  hTJi 

«ith  h«?^  y  oiroumstances  aUowed.  malte  theBeS 

crLr^inattL\J?2-*''«y  "^^^'^  -lo-^i."^ 

6tL^  1  JS^^'Jt'  ^^  ^  ^"^y  "^^'t  blame  you,  Nina 
■Ort  of  pJaoe— one  can't  fancy  you  happv  in  auoh^eTt 
•UBtere  aurroundings,"  Bertha^siid  affi.^t^l^''  "^Zi 
the  quoBtionje  whether  I'm  to  let  my  Uttle^l  stay  on 
ji^M*"^  Minnie  down  to  join  heLor  I  '^tlZ 

Do'n^H-!^  ^^J^'^if  ^*  *  ^^  °»t  °f  ^ater,  darling  I 
^^V^Z^^  •*■  J^  ?""*'*  thing  i8  *«cA  an  atmoiS^ 

TW^  J»^  and  high  thinking,'  "  cried  Nina.^ 

B«rtha  laughed  good-hnmo^y. 

■o  I  Hnn-ri?'  "****,^  ^'™  '^'^'y  preaching  myself  ! 

SSe  Rn/  ^""^  "'^y  y**?  ''*'*"^'l  **^  it  woddn'tsSt 
me     But,  as  a  matter  of  fact.  I  don't  quite  see  howl 

^J^l  *'"'J  ?"*  now-I'ye  a  ooninttee^iS 
8^tn^  '  *5*^T**'*  *^*'*''«"'  Union  coming  herToS 
SiS^?^!^.^  ^  r'f"'*  *".?««P  »«»  «y«  onlhSt  child  rf 
hT?J^  J.^1  ■  A""  P""?  ''^  *•»«  Pa«»»t«  we  letting 
fe^n^i  t?!i*  ""*?  """"^  '***'>«  Disseiltors'  children.'^ 
Nma  looked  profoundly  bored.  ""u«n. 

"IfTL*n'fVn  *?****'  ^°'  **»«  P*"""'  '"y  dear." 
and   wi,™i  PI.    "i*^^  P^""  '^^'^  children  are  Church 


r  >li 
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«''^5°  *  ®*'**'" '"  "^«*  Bertie,  not  uiu.u«pioio«riv 
Dear  me.  no,  nothing  of  tliat  i,rt.    Ju.TWkffihe 

h«o^"     ''**  •*"«  *•»*"*  ™*"  nobody's  charge  ba? 


-rn  7*te  to-^v;  said  Mna  eilusively,  "and  put 


hw  under  ««.  juuinoiiana's  ctaarse.    I  nnltB  mo.^nf'^f^ 

poejwith  ?hMette«";tZ/""  "««»  '*  »-  «o  to  the 
ao£  ^Jt^  ^'*^  hardly  contempUted  8o  prompt  an 

Mu£:£d.  '*  ""  **  ^'^  '"''"**»*^  shS/oTZ'' 
l^ki?^th'he45,.*"""P*^"y  "'*"^''*^  ^- 


raB  PBLroANB  in 

<rf»Wy^»bW.  •"«**"•  8«^wtog.  with  the  Wr 

"M*yIreiMiitr 

wo.T^J:;];^/'^^  'After  two  «p^-^<, 

47J:rr^Vl„ttl:  ,?i.«»- there. 

lerefy 

t  yon 

—  •«»  vo  Me 

1  ferret  about 

"Im  OOKTMI, 

"  My  dbab  Ubs.  Sitibiko  "  ''**•■ 

note  ai'S^^bTt  *^Z™r*  "T^  y^  "ttle 
morning.    I  was^rTfJ^K^  "*i"*  ""*  offirtreat  this 

we  yon  down  hewL^  SSTof  f^k^,"^  ^^^  "^  "*»" 
Wend  haa  been  WWnv  tn^  1  ^^2^5-  ^<*"  ^tUe 
the  Retreat.  I^  ^li,!^  has  edified  na  aU  during 
our  dear  Lord  Th^  fK  *"??■*  Jfe  '^  pleaaing  to 
Pleawd  wiih  her  LS  ^fu^"  ^"  *".  '^"'Tmnoh 
•oon  now     Whlf      •    '  A""  '"'P^  ^  receive  her  verv 

^d^oThei^C'XXf'S*  ^'^r^'  •  ^>^ 

^  mnoh  JthT^'  ^^-  S«^«nng.  tiLt  you  were 

«-  JSTe  J*;Sntur*tarTn-l  ^^  ^'^'V'^  -"«"> 
'      «  your  dear  Bona  return,  and  you  muet 


m 
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"Ito  Onntlum  will  no  doabt  write  to  too  of  «« 
"•»«^t.    It  WM  quite  beentifoL  iA^mI^I^SS. 

"MortoordlrilyyonM, 

"Mabt-Th-  Hvlkollaxs. 

"*.  *  Jr." 

or  •omething  with  Ui  "^^      ^****^  "P  •  •"••'*»>8 

"^«ti;ffi*to'::i.r-?^j;:^^;i«^.»o«»-n4 

About 


awan  „ 
Severing 
oenunent  i 


}  ainoet 


•onoyanoe. 
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^^J'^^Ir^'^^  ^'"'  »*  "«  "lot  until  after 
«^.^  departed    serene  and  triumphant,  that^e 

:^K»^taanT'^^    °^^'    *•"«    ^-o- 

nnrL*'lf"j^7,  '^'  •'"*  **"»*  ^°°»«»  never  answered 
.^^k"^  *•?"*  '"^"^^  '^■"  ^'">°«'-  She  wrote  aCt 
everything  else  under  the  sun.  but  not  a  sinrfe  deS 

W^*^.^  *^'  ^J""'"  °»'^'"«'-  What  a^C,S^^ 
lot  these  holy  females  are  !  It's  enough  to  drive  a  Xn 
common-sense  Cornish  body  to  distraction  "  ^ 

h.^ZJ'^"^  ^J'^^^'i^  deprecation  of  her  own 
Wwssed  tones,  and  Miss  Blandflower  remarked  symp^ 

"Fancy  that    now     Dear  Mrs.  Tregaskis,  wouldn't 
von  hke  me  to  jom  the  fray  ?    I  could^  diwn  thwe 

SZJL^'^L*^  ?"'  l^oeija,  and  trot  back  to  iS 
propess.    Or  bring  her  home  in  my  pocket."  ^ 

^«XSt  °°^^-  **  ^^  proposed  deputy  with  rather  a 
doubtful  expression.  «"<'"dx  a 

"You'd  hate  it,  Minnie,  wouldn't  you?    The  verv 
bosom  of  the  Scarlet  Woman,  you  know  !"  ^ 

iw,-..  ^P'^a  ^^^^  ®^*'y  mw>  to  do  his  duty,"  replied 
JfiM  Blandflower  courageously,  but  she  looked  in&Sely 

toKlyT  ^""^  ''"^•'^  *«*'"■  '^  ""^d 

"No,  no,  Minme,  I  don't  think  we'U  expose  you  to 
contamination.    If  anyone  goes,  I'U  go  mysefi— but  weTI 
see  what  the  next  lett^sarl like."    *"  ™y™"    out  we  11 
The  next  lettere,  however,  from  the  Porthlew  point 
of  view,  were  far  from  satisfactory. 

"This  tone  of  little  Frances'  won't  do  at  all,"  declared 
Bertha  very  decidedly,  at  breakfast.  "Quite  aT^ 
departure!  Ta^ldng  about  being  'receiv^  into  ThI 
CJhuroh  at  once.'  a^  '  discussing  further  pbuis  '  when  she 

17S 
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ffie&ooii^Tp^..'^'  •"•"'  *  ^'•^-'"t  are 

.."Nice,  mdSn^^^riiT^'^^'^p^^^'^- 

anything  but  mv  Ji^.  m^  ■;^  Tregasfas    orignly 
•wain,  I'm  afraid     Yo^F^T'}^^  i°*°  *"«••  Ji"Je  plaoo 

on  R^noes.  why,  t^^^ne^ahe^^T  u  "  «°*°8  *«  h"^ 
convent  the  better  iHnv  nl!  t  ''*"  ""^^  fr"™  the 
to  stay  for  mo«,  than  tKwl™ '«'*«*''"  »«*  J**^' 
•he  writes  qmte  oato?y  thatThe^f..^*^*'  "^  '>«'' 
the  end  of  tie  weewftlwSff  =  »»  to  be  '  received  '  at 
or  by  your  leavT^  '  ^*'"'"*  *°  '"«<'*' ««  with  your  leave 

thii  Bhf  £^;^  K'««^;?'  ^'tha^d  I  conclude 

thatf^;r°B;sSwft'"^"?*  ■«•  «'-«>cipated  as  aU 
»  wiyfby  leS^heTs^'t^?:"''  ?  ^'^  ofconse".  to 

«h£rtE-a3,s;s..^  omy  ie«  to  ^ 

A&^'^I'^^^-l**^  these  speeches  of  her 
therefore  laugh^^tCS^^  llT  "■  P'«^t^-    She 

aerr^s3S>^r-»- 

the  historic  jest.  wWoh  she^^^^  ^^^  ""shtest  heed  t^ 
of  her  life.  "  ^'^^  repeated  almost  every  morning 

thi'S'SwS*'^*'  r^^-P/o^^I'n-t sacrifice 
I've  a  very  «Md  mi^^  f«  ^  *?*  *^'  °>y  «t™y  Iamb 
««  what  sle&TSp  to  '^^  *'"'  "  ''^'^  ^'*.  ""d 

indiSTsJId'S.a^d*^'^*'  y-'  Co--  Bertie." 

13 
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-fc'li  1^  "y*  "*y  ."^^'  ^«*  Frances  is  with  people 
whom  I  faiow  very  Uttle  about,  and  I  can't  telTwhat 
nonaeme  they  may  be  stuffing  into  her  little  head.  Any- 
way, I'm  gomg  to  find  out."  ' 

CoiiJ^f*^f  "J*?"*??"^'*'."  ^'«'  **»*  observation  of  her 
Oonsm  Fredenck,  utt»red  in  tones  which  conveyed  at 
one  and  the  same  time  the  impressions  that  he  was 
maBngtto  suggestion  saroasticalfy,  and  thdt  he  knew  it 
would  be  displeasing  to  his  wife 

♦K?^!^  '""^"^  **  **"•  Tregaskis.  She  had  not 
the  shghtest  expectation  of  accompanying  her  to  the 
convent,  and  was  not  even  sure  that^e  wanted  to 

„J™°'**'"'*i'"  "^ilM™-  Tregaskis  briskly.  "No  use 
^oweong  at  me,  Rosamund.  You'd  be  dreadfully  in 
m?JS*'*''^'  "^^  ^  Fnfflces',  too.  Uttle  though  you 
may  beheve  It.    She's  never  quite  natural  and  o^en 

r^r„ri"!  *''^'*.*^  ^'y  *^  *«2  her  what  she  must  iay 
and  what  she  mustn't."  ^ 

.il'r?''^''r**'°5'  Pf'^y  *">"»  *J»e  substratum  of  truth 
ZJ^ir.  *'°°**^  "Jways  roused  in  Rosammid  a  fury 
of  pain  and  resentment.  '' 

nn5«L^H  ^"'Hu-  ^«'«»^«'^tly  that  Cousin  Bertie  never 
understood  anvthing,  and  hated  the  quick,  angry  flush 
S^aSe  ^^^  P^'^y  to  that  amS,  ob- 

of^t'if*!fl^°''  she  knew,  with  aU  the  impotent  anger 
?™n?^  1  V  «"™  inadequacy,  to  be  as  awkward  lid 
inefieotual  as  it  was  fierce. 

«,mi^„^*^  cMtainly  write  and  tell  Francie  that  you  are 
ooming,  Cousm  Bertie."  j  »  ~v 

^li-    !u  y°?  J*^  *^*  wouldn't  appreciate  a  surprise 

iti  ™-  J-       ^f'^  "«"•  ™y  dear,  write  to  her  by 

^n'^^^Kr**  ^^  ^'^^  ^'"  •»«  *!'«'*'  on  Saturday.  ! 
can  tpossibly  get  away  to-morrow."  ^ 

IJew  me.   m,"  said  Minnie   anxiously.     "There's 
your  dairy  class  m  the  morning,  and  then  N^  Watkins 

I^^.,^."?'"^  *"?>,"'  *«  y°"  -bout  that  poor  woman 
with  the  twins,  and  isn't  it  the  third  Friday  of  «£b  month  ? 
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^^  t^e  mSh'L'^rSa^^-'^.  ':'^-  ^-li  have  J 
pve  you  the  leaflets  to  ^3  •'^""wn,  Minnie.  I^ 
te»  M  usual,  and  vou  ^p     **■  *'"*  *hey  must  have 

a  Uttle  something  Xm^^Jfrt  '^'>*  «»d  them 
other  that  willd&. »    "''^-    '  "  ^«>k  out  something  S 

a^hS'fiSriaat^^^PPO-tedatnotsee^ 

I^  t^'^^^""*^K^  ,f  B  not  Often 

aoM  me  good  to  talk  to  th3'.n  !i  ,^^^  *^  »,  it 
baby's  oroup  and  Old  Ma^  nl  ,  *?  *"•*  bear  aU  abint 
J^tofit.  ?  revel  iSr^M':f'h«r?*^««d  the 
we  say  down  here."         *^^  "'^  '''"o^*  o'  wummin  as 

of  imde^tandSf  &'  aJd'th^^  *^*  "»«  has  k  knack 

toS^aSMr-^t^^^^ 

-^i^fhal^frSs^SEr^fe 

and  ineffieotively  ^fer  wi^r     ^**'^y  *«^  blinSy 

or  o'bp'.t^'^S^^J^WshaUforget^.mething 
away  from  the  hSl  door     ''ft  ?^-  ^"-"kis  <Wvl 

by  _J&s.  Tiegaskis.    '  substitute  was  not  unshared 

Poor   old   Minnie!    She    »i-. 

:..-.      .8'    Bhe ^always   does   her   best.' 
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Fnderiok  remained  silent,  and  she  added  hastily: 
"Now,  not  another  word  till  we  set  to  the  station. 
I've  promised  myseU  the  luxviry  of  this  quiet  half-hour 
to  go  over  the  blanket-olub  accounts." 

She  pulled  out  of  her  bag  a  little  red  notebook  and  was 
immened  in  figures  until  they  reached  the  station. 

Nor  did  Mrs.  Tregaskis'  activities  cease  when  she  had 
established  herself  in  the  corner-seat  of  a  third-class 
railway-carriage. 

There  was  a  wom  ,n  seated  opposite  to  her  whose  baby 
was  fractious  and  crying,  and  only  howled  the  louder  at 
Bertha's  kind,  broad  smiles  and  dangled  watch-chain. 
She  gave  the  mother  a  few  words  of  advice  as  to  its 
ui?^'  *""*  laughed  away  her  stammered  apologies  at 
the  baby'F  ungracious  reception  of  the  lady's  kindness. 

At  the  first  stop  a  young  girl  whom  Mrs.  Tregaskis 
knew  by  sight  as  the  daughter  of  a  distant  farmer,  got 
mto  the  carriage,  her  head  muffled  in  a  shawl,  and  im- 
mediately shut  both  windows  with  a  timid,  "Excuse 
me — ^I  have  the  toothache." 

"  No,  no,  no !"  cried  Bertha  with  jovial  decision,  and 
lowering  the  window  furthest  from  the  girrs  swollen 
face.     "  Sit  over  there,  Nellie,  and  you  won't  feel  it.    1^ 
M  Nellie  Jewell,  isn't  it  ?" 
"  Yes,  Mrs.  Tregaskis." 

"Well,  Nellie,  I'm  very  sorry  you've  got  toothache, 
but  we're— let  me  see— one,  two,  three,  fmtr  people  in 
here  beside  yourself  !  Five,  if  we  count  this  little  man," 
die  added,  with  a  laughing  nod  at  the  unresponsive  baby, 
and  I  don't  see  why  he  shouldn't  have  his  share  of 
fresh  air.  You  wouldn't  want  five  people  to  do  without 
God's  lovely  fresh  air  that's  so  good  for  us  all,  just  because 
you've  got  toothache,  Nellie  ?" 

"  I  don't  want  to  catch  cold  in  'un,  Mrs.  Tresaskis  " 
muttered  the  girl  sullenly.  ' 

But  she  left  the  window  open. 

Presently  Mrs.  Tregaskis  asked  her  if  she'd  been  to  the 
dentist. 

"Yes,  Mrs.  Tregaskis.  I'm  just  on  my  way  back. 
But  her  culdn't  du  nothin'  for  me  while  'tis  swollen- 
like." 
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No,  Mrs.  Tregaskis  " 

mo^renra«^KrS.l\'?TfK^  ^«'"''  J"^""'' 

"  Good-bye,    NeST  1  ^f^^     **  *,^^  ?*^  "****'"'• 
tooth  right  out  nex?;,n,i  T^  y**",?   ''*^«   had  that 
unnert„rVg^5^*^Z  '  "^  ^''"'    '**''  bertha,  with 

oJ'on'Nfme  a^i"°^.ht'  *'^  ^**°u*  *'"'*  «"«  »»«» 

^^rtt-i^rsi^^-"  ^?-  ^--  "'  ^' 

«HfH«-  -^-we? his 
BenseThat  t^l^as  th«^1«?7^'  3™u*"  oom^w>lj.  the 

Of  |:at.^:'S  o^s^Ar  ^^-  ^^ — 

naSrwSefhe''bua*t^^^  ^.""^-  '^'^  -«» 
contempt.  It  was  no?!?  ^?  •  *!'^'"  '"^*  "^  **■  '«^*'»  «>«« 
ing  consent;  ononLteri^^fw**""'  "^^  *''*.  °*^'"- 

to  be  ^Uled  "JSL^Se^l^rd-pXliSgi^.-S 
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i^vl'"^  «^  '*^"'  P««J^ed  the  ho«.  to  be 

diM  with  any  of  ttotirSdit^ -i.- u  ^***  S***  •«*  «"»- 

much  e«der  to  ^^IrJo^i*''™*'^' J^**  "'"  »»  "o 
I  am  at  lettenL"         ^  ***  ^te-you  know  how  bad 

I  ^^Jr  K*'*'^''*  ^«  over  two  or  three  days  ago.  was  it  ? 
rtanoes  flushed  at  her  guardian's  tone. 

long  letter.  S'toM  you^v  T^  '"'^^^tten  you  a 
evMvthing."  y""  ^y  '  *"  «t»y™g  on.  and 

hoiie  von*^'"  ?^L?^-  Tregaskis.  stiU  dryly     "T 
£|-i^rA'CX°rte-.^St 

Jtt.^r&nr.rty^--s^«iLt^i^is 
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Co-rin  Bertie  nevwfaSLd ft^SS°!?*»"y  «!;» 
howeTer  Bin»u,  to  iri™jj?  '*«»8nitk«n  of  any  eflort, 
thought,  hXw;wS^he^'wP^f!r-  J»l»«i  to  the 
neither  did  Sn  flStie  eve,  fen^*""  J^"!**'**'"'  th.t 
•ny  infrin«ineat7Cver7ri^^  ^/"^^J?*  "member 

•11  her  surround  "*'  "he  wm  apt  to  wield  over 

foUowing  mominr  t!^*^  brejk&et  was  over  on  the 

garden.    It^'o^y  jLeTS'^' P^i^^  <>*  the  emaU 
a  little  in  the  raw  io^^^""^'  ""^  theyWh  shivered 

work  n*S^  ln^£^  '^.lA^*^*  •'  T™  out  of 

Soon  be  wa4  aTTws  «i'^f^Sr^^?-^J^t-'^' 
*^»noie.  Whv  btem  m«^!^  ^  *  "hiver  like  that, 
like  this."       ^'  "^  "*  '  •*  •  good  to  be  aUve  on  a  Sy 

«n«en.andsafd?XnUy     '  '"*"^'^  ^  """U  fi»t. 

beoaSTwSffe  Trefe^L*'^*  Pn.  staying  on  here 
They  are-q^te^^iSLT^""*'  "  *  ^*'"'"''  '"'^  '"-k. 

in  t  tfiinS'^ct'-*""''' «''» ^-  ^°^-  --«ht 

^^,of  Hazel's  valour  in  opposition  would  ever  be 
so  much  haW'  *  **^  •*  *'^^'  •  little  bit.    Why 


'I— I  don't 


quite  know  what  there 


is  to  wait  for," 


•i 
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y»»  to  tike  .  dKr^St  r»Wl  ♦;  "L"^  •"<"««» 

though  it  ffliv  wem  t„  tS?^   ^T  .?^*^'  Mtonkhing 

you«etftE»t^'~  Bh'^^'"  me   don't  you  lee  for 

•U  yonToriLloST^d  v^"*  '"^J* '    ^^^  t  alaio.t 
difleJent?"  '   ^"  ^*''«*'   "»d  ambition*  quite 

ftW^SLdTy^*^   oon«i.ntioudy   «.d   then   «plied 

fiiSSLprT  ^'*'-    I  dont  think  thev  Me  " 
^h-  broke  into  her  ringing  hS^X^  flung 

thoSt??«'^^"^IttV.£"'^'r  ?*»^'  *»- 1 
you're  80  much  in  eaniL^!.w     ***.,^?«*  "t  you  when 

ma  very  little  wWirw^r^i^'*'^..**  y"™" 
"  w      "he  became  aeriSus. 

Even  the  atS^e^^o^^^^^^Ji^^r'"'^!*"'"''- 
menta  of  the  head  in  xS..?^^!*^  .?*y  9"^*  move- 
«»emed  to  add  Hhe  w^'i  ^ft^^^^"^  *«  her, 
whelming  her.  ***  P*tiful  madeqnaoy  over^ 


">*n^n.  •eethlM  wltSnhw      oonvfotfen.  »nd  d«tor. 

'«o^,rM&Slin^Ke^!5T*'««  Wo'.  yon 
" Certainly  I  wUl^d  b5^^"*^  «'*P«»Wt    ^ 

fl».hing«„ter^'.^^«"^  one  thing."  *^d  iLw- 

?«th»  responded  ln«t«,ay: 
-dKie't^&;^<^  andlt..  becnee  of  th.t. 
to  that  Faith,  tiMa>w^V^J^  "other  beloi^d 
yon  80  mnoh  latitud^    YoVtf!''?  V^  ^  »»  •"o^Sg 

^       .  t^nrin  Bertie,  how  kind  and  nnde«tanding  you 

gs  Motrs«"So;5i^'Sr"t(^  «^^-^sis 

Can  I  see  any  of  thenar  "^  *''«**  good  people  f 

o»^Ba*Ct;;^^'»«^^g^to  think  that  her 
They  went  indoow  again  ^^^  *'"«  hw  own. 


xvn 


MUDMtly   Mkid   Mn.    Mnlholluid. 


"  i«r  me   spMk, 
UnnwwMwily. 
No  one  oonld  bftve  itopped  her. 

Li^ti^r'^^.^'^  "^'  •"*  •«  iiapatient  foot 
taming  the  flow  with  ihMrp,  imgnkr  be»t., 

.«?*?rtf  *1.*!l*  .("*  ****  **  '"«  8'>ndfty  evening, 
uwMu^ed,   in  her  »mple  Up,   Bertha  wm  knHting 

»3i5!  ^4. ^  •  «J»y J>tinterviewB.  in  which  it  oeemed 
rf  il^tl^"  ^^  '*  Twickenham'.  bl««l  s«umption 
Ota  knowledge  of  the  world  which  he  obviondy  difi  not 
poMe«  waa  only  kee  provoking  than  Mdre  "PauMne'i 
?S2f!,^'!*"'1?***"'  ****  ^  *<^  ^^  •!»•>«  ^M  conducting 
^rJ&*«f T**  *"**  T?"  •»<*»'  "Id  ne^e'  had  beeS^ 

in^^l!!*^''  «ft»ing  to  take  thcM  or  .imilar  aaaertionB 
i5L!?l  ^A^  '*"  granted,  Bertha  had  nevertheleH  made 
Sh^*^***^  the  nneeoapable  fact  that  France., 
I^Mt  h^        »8w»t,  Frances'  oonBoienoe,  were  arrayed 

.  ^?*  *^  !P^*'  ]"•*.  ■**"  indomitable,  she  had  faUen 
^t7^'  t  **>«  ""Id  of  the  day,  to  the  awiduoua  pwemt 
of  the  seatoua  Mm.  Mulholland.  f""""- 

\SJ^,  "J^*  «fc»  A»m«  ptnticnnairu,"  was  her  emotional 
mfc^uction    of    herself,    spoken    with    an    atrocious 

l™!!3*^^l  ''hat  our  Iay-*.i8ter8  here  all  call  me,  you 

St  Z;„.  ft  """^ff  °VV  ^7  boarders.  That's  what 
it  means :  the  mother  of  the  lady  boarders." 

Bertha  smiled. 

"  La  mire  du  dames  pensionnaires,"  she  repeated,  less 
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5»der,  onn  U,  yoi  toow!!C^ JJ'^     ^*«  •  »^noh 


^ip^^.^"  -'«»'  I  w«  U.t  there,  .bout  t«.' 


yon   know,'  tSSb, 


'  «™^"'  " ■  ""m,  moom  ten 

M«k  my  words    if 'mT^    Jndgment  on  the  oountrT 
*»««Wil4  Orfe«  ^tJr^  ^  judgment.    AU  ttSi 

•«.»U  over  the  ^dio?"        ™*'  y*"*  know— there  th^ 

|«or  J^toStoST'oCtrvltfe*  in^dijgniw  to  thi. 
Who  know.  wh.tKX^*^*f  7**t  I  "Iwy.  feel, 
for  EngUuid'.  wke  ^{  2l  t^  te.^-^  "^  '*'•  l«gely 
been  aBowed,  and  then  in  .S!,™^"*  persecution  hi 
Jojp^ty  they've  ^tJV^.  ThS'gS^  £L^:^  "«» 
*Ul  help  to  spread  the  Faith  "^  *^       °^  *^  ""a" 

oertamty  of  Mrs.  MulhilUad's^niS^f^  ,""•*  *«  »«« 
Jneft.t.Bir..MalhoatS™£trK^S& 

oj  It.  But  I  always  say  j,«t^tT^^'  l"^*"  »''•«» 
of  persons,  so  to  sipeak  Zv-^J  *^~^  respecter 
what  you  say  1,  J^tJ^li^^^  ^»  ^mk^  and'E 
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toS«SS?f  SLli*'"  "  *'*'*'^  "^  ^  "^-^ 

ordi^Jj|^J5''7°?  '"'^*  *  pwjndice  against  religious 
ortMS— manv  people  have.  I  know— quiti  good  r^nle 
mmd  you  wto  oni^  need  a  Uttle  enlightenmf^."  ^^  ' 
^^  un  the  contrary,  I  can  assure—" 

with  h.!^  "^i  "f"'^'  "^"^ '"  "^d  Mrs.  Mulholland 
^th  breezy  mattention.     "  I  know  all  about  it,  and  wu 

tJ^t^'4^  ^*'H8'»  I  do  hve  in  a  convent,  and  ou  see 
your  point  of  view  as  well  as  ours.    It's  aU  a^te  mtn^ 

TWinwJ^  ?!.  "^Pl  EspecwUy   about   foiei^    Ordei«- 
&t  W  ^t  ^*'  -y"?  ^*'^-    Not  got  q^  ^id^ 
of  t^T        '        ""**"''^'  **'  *  ^y  bath-<*««  sort 
BwSa  drew  a  deep  breath. 

nsn«J  ^nt'^LT'A  "^.^^  ^  »  l""**"'  ^«<*  than 
t"^  iS^v  t^**  plenty  of  truck  with  convents  and 
we  nfce  in  my  tune,  you  know— in  Italv  and  so  on 
Naturally,  one  has  no'  insular  prejuS  of  an  ea^Iv 
VJctonan  kind,  after  knocking  aUt  the  world  asT^I 

She  laughed  heartily,  but  briefly,  being  well  aware 

h^L'^?  "^T^  """^^  ^  Beized  upoHyZs    mT 
hollMid  to  make  ler  own  voice  heard  ^ce  more^ 

nn  m^^Vrj'  T5*.*o'»^«  "»,  but  I  must  go  and  hunt 

^t^^s^tu^J^^-    I  <»-'*  >-ow  where^he  Child's 

thftf^M,^'^™^    '^  Mrs.  Tregaskis,  listen  to  me,  and  let 

£  So&-  in^*  ^\  '^T'  I  ^y"  commanded 
MTB.  jauiboliand,  m  accents  of  authoritv  such  as  haH 

Sl^'!  '^''^  **•  ^'^^  astonished^Ert'hrsi^^e  he? 

«„^"  ^"^"^  ?"^  ''*"*'"  "JP  to  the  full  of  her  verv 
doZ^^'\ ''*'«''*•  ^'^^^^  ^-  Mulholland  ^  ^^ 
STwtthL  a  t^rS^''  ".^  astounded  contempt  and 
rose  without  a  word  from  her  seat.    Upon  which  Mrs 

cZAr'S'tlS^ajSor™*""  ""^-g-^t^a 
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Now,  listen  to  me  "  vos  u 

M  She  and  Mre.  Treeaaki  stt^®*.''"^*'*'"""  Nnnctlon 

•iistanoe  of  about ^|roZKit?"«..T  '^*^'"'  »*  • 

v»ry  strange,  I  daZ  iy"    K'  .   7**" "  ^'^  «««» 

perhap.    But  wW  DeoSf  J^PP^^twn-"  very  strange, 
inderfoot  in  a  matter  Lith^  trample  human  lespeot 

may  say 


it's  no  bS8inLo74ib1ft\r^ '*''*■    '^°''  «»l.  -. 


to  m^v^^l^^  -Hk  '"*  "^  Grantham  haTtM 
Mdre  PauW^.  i^'at  eMd  ^^'  "?  *^  whole-ands^ 
Church,  Mre.  Tx^Mki^  »  ''^  ***  "*  '*«^^«<>  ^^^  the 

oWi^ar^^^''«--=Sal?^?^eX'^S 

goS'b^Tat?5ii^S-\»'y  the  instincts  of 
antagonisr^pa^*  CSt^^  '"'•'°  ^^  ^tJ*  « 
elementary  oailonTof  h^S  ^  **?"'*  «^«o  the  more 
Bertha,lZ>luteMsheiL  tor„  ?k*^**,?°*  "o*""  ^ 
the  sturdy  old  wo^2ost^t^'^^^y''P°^ 
•ndforoeawavDast  W  s?i?7  ^.??  *™"*  o'  the  &or 
Mrs.  MuIhoCcHoid  oofH^"  'T'"'*  "  <^<'»'  *«  her  that 
eagle  attitudXr^^dettw„**'.r^*'^  •>«'  «P«*d- 

gesTula^r^t^  ^th^^^^  »>-  ,^  hands 
vehement  Moents  th^^i^  •"""  '°*°«*  *»  l>»»™e, 
Bp«modio  attempts  ofherZSlSSKr'   *^^ 

toyJu^j;^7gSh*oMf  ^fS^^^  ^ 
m  the  world  look^^n  p^este  an^  ^"*  ^''^'^  >*  «' P«^ 
they  won't  listen.  ^ntTteV^.r^^ ^"^^  unnraotioaU 
ing  as  one  woman  whoW„  CV^'  ^«^^-  ^peak- 
there  was  a  case  of  at^ni,!!!  '^*.*°  another,  that  i/W 
ohild-that  wd  of  t^***  irr*?  """^^fion,  it's  thit 
-thhold  her  f«.m  t^Tje''LjroS^^'>«^,^«  ^« 
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^Mattooor  any  other  motive,  you'll  be  doing  a  moet 
V^2  C^-  •  ^«fl«^  most  serioS  y^. 
h™v  «ii  ,<»^«»?«  Md  discipline,  as  a  rule.  '  If  ^ 
dont  obey,'  I  say.  '  you'll  never  know  how  to  ^mma^" 

..•Sr^'  ^;  ^"^  teU  her  just  iiiiat  I  think. " 
JUnoly  let  mo        " 

T^door-handle  turned  from  outside. 
trucJ^"  «Ste. '"  '^*"*  ^''*"'*«'  ^-  Mulholland  in 

"It  is  I.    Mdre  Pauline." 

The  small,  trenchant  vuice  fell  like  a  douche  of  cold 
wrter  on  the  agitation  within.  Mrs.  MulhoE  i^  s^me 
SSvT^^'  "^""^  *°  ?*"**'•'  *«  crumple^underthe 

?f^^adv£\&*^Jirf,S«  ^^^^  to 

m«[^  fl  T*"  ?*  ^^  Pauline's  littl7  mouth  closed 

is^'ffiS'  M^,;  MnlhoiaT^hT^flSrS^ 

^e^ited  when  it's  a  questi^  ^rgalSg^a'sT f^ 

said'ufA^t)?*'?  'ave  exceeded  them  very  considembly," 

XS,S.^"  '"**' P""*^  "'''''*•«?    "It  was It 

The  mighty  bulk  of  Mrs.  Mnlholland  seemed  to  .iw«„ 

She  gulped  loudly  two  or  three  times   and  th«n  «LiA 
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q-iie^^C?' *'^"*  •*■"  "^^  ^^  bluntly.       . 
woman  had  cone  hf^^i        j  ^  •  •   *^  ^l>en  the  old 

*e  gid  Wiri^^cii?'««*«"y  ^^  *'«'  ""^S 

S^«»ai«.  la  J^*  feL"*^^,'*?  ^^rturbeauconp 

^«!7^r^.mXoTtWX^^  "  '"^"*^-   ^""^  " 

I  mS'Jt  tM4„f  1?*  "*  ber«ligion-the  hunuUty. 

«»^?her^'Si.S?ttTi'^y-    .^'«*  "^  "hould 
Molded  ?    tS  fWh!fv     ^?  •^*™"8'  J^e  •  child  thatfa 

8ho^ddoa8sheliC7o-moL*^*  "P*"*  *^°«''  ^l'* 
W  XKSyt^f  ^.»'«'?«'^  fo'  which  Bhe 

aot±^^S^-^-d  tW  ..^^  o«^ 

.  .  ™d  you,  mv  child  T  «»„„.*  „_!^''**':    . 

you're 


"  m3   «"•«»««  opposition  to  her  wiahes 

gi^^tea-ife  Si,~  ^hat  y 
Co««n  Frederick  nor  I  wisCl^hM '^f  .i^  ?5'  J^F 


Con^  I^S^k^  I  4.f?^yV  """t  ■either 
you  kno^"m  nT  ve^  ™^  k*''.^''*  '*  definitely.'  As 
mywlf.WpepWldonVatWh''  ^"^Jv  «ny  c««d 
your  leavii^the  Church  of  F^i  !f  """^  mportonoe  to 
So  long  as^e  ^k^t.r^^^  "*  *»**»«'  People  may 

iJertha  kissed  her  ^^' 

getSW^o?ild^ii^/,J- -  ^^  *h-  people 
^ces  -mediatefyKli^ir.ryt'Xi^ 


>  'm 
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Wl»t !    Mustnt  I  eren  oritioine  them  !"  Mid  Berth*, 
hdf  sadly,  hatf  pUyfaUy.     "Pathen.  and  mothen  get 

wL  S^*"^  ^^Jt^^  ""'•*  ^""J^qniokly,  when  the  yoiig 
birts  first  find  their  wings,  Franoie.  You'U  find  tha* 
Out  One  dfty. 

Frances  told  herself,  with  a  qnick  pang  of  compassion, 
of  he^     Bertie  was  thinking  as^nSih  of  ^uwl  a^ 

"It  won't  make  any  difference,"  she  faltered  anxiously 
nwtUy  knowing  what  she  said.     "  At  least » 

"W^L  '^li*^* "  *^*?  ?*"**'*■  '»"8hing  a  little. 

Well,  my  Franoie,  you're  joining  the  Church  into  which 
yoitt  mother  was  bom,  and  I  hope  with  all  my  heart  that 
you  II  find  all  you  expect  there.  And  your  old  heretic 
guardum  wiU  be  in  a  comer  in  the  chapel  when  you're 
reoMved,  praying  for  whatever  is  best  for  you." 

The  ceremony  of  Frances'  reception  into  the  CathoUc 
l/iiurch  took  place  quietly  in  the  convent  chapel  a  dav 
or  two  later.  ^  ' 

Only  Bertha  Tregaskis  and  one  or  two  members  of  the 
Community  were  present,  but  before  the  brief  ceremony 
TOB  over  Urs.  Mulholland  creaked  in,  with  elaborate 
mstnres  of  silence,  sank  upon  her  knees  in  the  bench 
Mside  Bertha,  and  turned  upon  her  a  smile  in  which 
triumph  and  compassion  were  strangely  blended. 

The  deed  is  done,"  wrote  Bertha  that  evening,  in  a 
luMj  scrawl  addressed  to  Miss  Blandflower^"  The 
child  Mems  happy,  and  I  hope  she'U  settle  down  after 
J  ■  T  ^^'y**"^  goee  through  some  sort  of  youthful  crisis, 
"?  11 1.^^*,*  8"**  ^^^^  ^  getting  it  over  early.  We 
shall  be  back  on  Friday,  after  a  night  spent  with  Haael  in 
Jx)ndon.  One  hmt,  Minnie,  before  I  finish  this  scribble- 
treat  Frances  just  as  though  nothing  had  happened, 
won  t  you  ?  The  excitement  is  over  now,  and  I  don't 
want  her  to  go  on  brooding  over  it,  and  thinking  her 
own  little  a&irs  of  enormous  importance  to  the  world 
m  general.  The  best  thing  now  is  to  let  her  settle  quietly 
down  to  everyday  life  again. " 

In  the  days  that  immediately  ensued,  however,  Mrs. 
iregaskw  saw  w"th  satisfaction  that  this  aspiration 
appeared  likely  to  be  nalised. 
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IJfwwes  WM  calmly,  silently  happy 

.hf  trt^^Z^ThSKk^V  «-^  ta- 
rtrate that  no  SdlSfeL^^i?' ?.♦.*'?'«'»  ^  *»»»»- 

^^Z^  ^^^K^J'^^^l^^F  ^  her  devotion 
Beyond  attending  the  da^M^T*  '^•J^'*  expected, 
boarders,  and^n^K  a^K^' J?,  ***?  "^  *''«l'«*y 
evenr  evening,  I^anoea  «^™.  i  "^S^®  "»  ^^e  chapel 
whofeofthedayKrtha^*"^  '"^^  *«  «P««»d  ^ 
Jierenity  of  outll>k  SSow "nSf^L.*  "r-^^radilS? 
her  a  charming  companion         ^'^°*"»P««ed  ™r  making 

ei"^tJa*ft?*ip-P^^^^^^  ""^y^  '«"  one 
»nd  when,  on  the  ev^  rf  S*^  K"^  **l^"»^«"' 
onnously   whether   she   ^SS^Hl     •'^  f^^^*' rather 

Prances  replied  with  a  suSd^ook^'^   * '^   *=»"'«"*• 

*  No,  not  really.    Not  i  wT  T  fc;^  t   .  ., 
^ain  one  day.  aid  you  won^  ,„i„^^  ^  '^^  ^  **««> 
Pauline  from  time  to  tLr^^f  J?/  ^*^  *<>  Mdre 
Bertha  looked  at  herfh^  y*'"'  <^"«"'  ^^ie  ?" 

4pSrti;^t  sW  tm&'°'  *^«.  "t^^dfast.seeming 
w/rather  oartiy!  ''*' ^^'  °* ^«'  ^"d  madeh^ 

ree^^nS  j*^"^'  "^^^    ^^^^  *1^  "necessity  for  cor- 
if  P«'dS^  w^t^o' » 'sLy^fii"*'  »*---.  not 

wiKrSef%SCu,T''  *^-«htXrtha,  not 

f  JJ^i!"**  ^''^  '"'"^*»»*  "-^d  a  crowd  of  ang«ies  .nd 
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Vow  moB  reyiTOdm,  ma  petite,"  the  Saperior  a*id 

*S'^/"5'****  *^*°***'  and  her  voice  hil  afl  the 
authority  of  anaaaertion  of  fact. 

"Oui,  ma  Mdre,"  said  Franoea  timidly.  She  was 
ZH^  shy  rf  speaking  French.  eapeoiaUy  in  front  of  her 
goMdBm^  who  was  apt  to  jeer  good-hnmouredly  at  the 
■Ohp^oom  hngva-franea  of  her  wards. 

£oM  out    tnaia  oui /"  cried  Bertha  heartily.     "A 
6j«n««  tottt  fe  nwnde/"    In  the  universal  benevolenol 
which  ^ways  pervades  the  welcome  hour  of  departure 
from  a  boring  sojourn,  she  even  added  cordially 
Vott»  nous  reverez  I'annie  proehaine  /" 

1  Jr  ™®  "*''  ^^''^  ^"  *"  *^^  *''«™  to  the  station,  the 
last  TOve  exchanged  between  Frances  and  the  sub- 
•tantml  form  of  d?Mn..  Mulholland,  who  stood  StaK 
5S„^  ^  ?  Bemaphore  in  the  convent  dSorwi^ 
n»O0BS  turned  inquiringly  to  her  guardian. 
n  ?«>J<w»aUy  think  we  shaU  come  back  next  year 
U>uan  fiertie  ?    Did  you  mean  for  the  Retreat  ?"  ' 

We-uSr^'  *^*'    °  ^*'"'"  ''^'^  ^**'°  *^"*  't- 

-flrj?*"' ".?"**  *'~nces,  with  a  sudden  and  most  unusual 
effusion,  you  are  so  kind  to  me,  Cousin  Bertie.  I  don't 
feel  I  can  ever  be  grateful  enough  to  you.  I  wish  I 
need  never-never    do  anything  but  fust  what   you 

Bertha  was  amazed,  and  also  rather  touched. 
She  laid  her  hand  kindly  on  Frances' 

doesRf^nl^™  *'"  ^^-  *•"**  «i«i»-"te  on  yourself, 
C^?.  i  A  rSl  ^Y^*  '^''^r  '^^  *  8<»°d  child,  my 
tt*noie,  and  I  know  the  poor  fittle  conscience  is  respon- 
nme  lor  moet  of  our  diffeionces  of  opinion,  eh  ? " 
She  laughed  a  Jittle. 

■«r^  l?°*  "rZ*"**^,  8^*^  *^  '"'PPy-  that's  aU  I  want, 
my  darhng.  One  only  Uvea  for  the  younger  generation 
yon  know,  as  one  goes  on.  Hazel-and^Haiel's  child 
&liS^'J^!^t'^'""  ""^^  '"'*  Rosamund's- 

.y^JSh:^^."''"  ""^  *"  ^^  ''"^•"  '^^  ^'•^'-^ 
Bertha  squeezed  her  hand  suddenly. 
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emotion^^^  ^^'^^^^  "  *^»"«»»  '^d  of  her  own 

«i1SKS?UtKf  C'7'""^.*'"*  CouBur  Bertie 
the  ciuwi  wUoh  hil^tthM^  nowadays.  On 
feixed  not  to  dweU  Shi  ^J  t*  •**"«««ment  4e  pj^ 
diffloultie8  8unS^L.®:^inownve,y  little  of^the 

wae  never  diaouswd*  S^ortW^^' *,!"*  *''«"'«»'i«»t 
innocent  and  aflectionate  InH  tJ^w  ^"'''•I*  Prances, 
•teter  only  leu  dwS-  tohe^'thff  ^^^  T*"  ^azel  as  a 

'««<itothepo8{t1on^ldhv?h?.    "H.?*  ^'  new-found 
She  had  b?^  a  l^ter  from  r'°''**^y^'«'^<><>d 
herhappineJ.    H^^r'^tSSC""*' »•-»  "dded  to 

they  had  no  right  to  forWd  v^^^h*^*  "  thin^^« 
me  last  night  5  von  Ii»~  i,^    '      «  *'*  suddenly  asked 

UnlncldirML^CdS^':ef*IS'inthe'  ^'^  ^"^  ^^ 
It  was  a  case  of  live  lid  WW,      *''*  '°"™'  and  said 

sort,  and  you  W  ha'' X^lh^Xf™  ^^  °^*'«'* 
80  he  said  nothing  more  ^i  ^!**  *?','^^  1>™, 
that  live  and  let  live^'  ralhBr  S?*^'^°*  ^"*'  ^  *»^ 
would  like  to  do  ^STfTi.r'^K  ?°°^  Frederick 
yon  were  to  do  as  you  li^d  mI^^KT^  ^  "ay 
yon  «aUy  are  happv  atout  it1^  'tTk'-'L".?'  **>«kfnl 
wunds  nice,  and^ll^  M^^^S  Vi^  *!»«  convent 
her,  and  thank  herior  ^'nS  iTS?"  /  ^^  ^  «onld  see 
dwlingest,  when  we  c^^a^CiX^??-  J"""*  ^V' 
and  Kve  together,  we  CMfask  W  f«      ^  **«  ^ye  VaUey 

»e?    After  all,  it  m^noTbel^v«^T*''i'*»y'«an^ 
so  nearly  of  ag^  "       ^         **  "*  ^^"7  *ar  off,  now  I  am 

win'STdiljraa^d^tr^'^^"'  '^^  ^"^ 
Betreat,  the  senL  of  m^Zt^'  own  thoughts.    The 

•lireotions  and  instructiZ^vS  fr^m"^?*  'T'  tJ** 
and  the  present  joy  of  k^l^^  ^^*5S^  ^-J 
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flikd  her  mind.    She  did 
fnture.    If  there  waa  a  luiUng 


Morifioe .„ 

demanded  of  her  in  return  for  all  that  she  had  faeni 
given,  a  giieyona  dread  oi  inflicting  pain,  far  sharper  and 
■tratager  than  any  yet,  upon  tlioae  whom  she  loved  beet 
and  nom  whom  she  felt  abeady  wparated  aa  though  by 
an  invisible  gulf,  Franoea  would  not  dwell  upon  it. 

Everyone  was  so  kind  to  her,  and  she  was  happy,  and 
Cousin  Bertie  had  understood  that  never,  never  of  her 
own  free  will  would  Frances  grieve  or  disobey  her,  and 
had  been  so  good  to  her— and  tiiey  were  going  to  see 
Hazel  and  the  wonderful  baby,  Dickie. 

And  besides,  had  not  Father  Anslem  and  lUre  Pauline 
both  said  that  she  was  to  leave  the  future  in  God's  hands, 
and  not  to  look  ahead  at  all,  just  yet  I 

Frances  thought  that  it  was  nice  to  be  told  just  what 
one  ought  to  do,  and  to  feel  such  perfect  confidence  that 
the  advice  given  came,  even  though  through  human 
agency,  from  a  Divine  source.  It  simplified  everything 
very  much.  Later  on,  perhaps,  that  simplification 
might  be  teiribly  needed. 
She  resoluterv  put  the  thought  Irom  her. 
"  Wake  up,  Francie,"  said  Mrs.  Tresaslds'  voice,  tense 
with  excitement;  "we're  just  in.    Of  course,  she  won't 

have  been  aUe  to  meet  us  herself,  I  dont  suppose ^iust 

at  lunoh-time " 

But  she  scanned  the  platform  eageily,  all  the  same, 
even  aa  she  spoke. 

The  next  moment  there  was  a  double  exclamation  of 
joj,  as  Hazel's  charming,  laughing  face  wpeared  at  the 
wmdow  and  her  hands  tugged  at  the  stiff  handle  of  the 
door. 


xvm 

=*nttl»d  not  changed. 

Pl»ying  with  her  bftb^^n  '•  ^"Vbm  »nd  triumphant 
the  heSd  of  her  hSdTtalS-'T"^?;,'?''^*'  '»»t«d»t 
wood  to  be  verv  nTn-!?      ^'^'"' "'»'  •«"  'elt  Lady  Mulai. 

altei^.'ft^^^^L^'*?"'  «^n.  were  Angularly  nn- 

»t  a  certain  jovona  «o»r«  •^^'    ^"*  ''•<*  oppoged  to 

decirively,  her  moth! r'a^oX' *"'''^y' .3*^  ""^  o'  lew 
o^cate, quality rf«Kf„^^*««^l««»t  bidding  by  her 

with  the  gmilimt  ^aU^A^3^l^^^''^>^  to  listen 
!«««.  to  bS^sXS^S*^  !5*5  ^  ••'^y  been 
welfare  of  Kckfe  iSd  ^^f"'^'*'*^  *»'«»1»  *«'  the 

C^Slite^.'^-^tJ^^^that  Haj^^  n«ant  to  foUow 
darW  and  maW  hb^W^/i^*  '5°^^^  *be  little 
to  sleep  at  the  propS  SZs^h  ♦".^  **»**  be  must  go 
0%  sfiook  her tty  oSS  ^5  "*J'?^  '^^^  Ha^l 
^^HPution  that  ^wZ;,^^±""'^''^'^ioondcal 
*«a<lft»Uy  sDoilBtl  o„I  1.  ."'*'™  was  goinn  to  he 
»  little  iJotrS  hdj  "^A^'^^J-  %^dL^. 
adoiW  sister.  ^  «ep  hun  m  order,  and  not  an 
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oou^-ia,  who  hftd  inggMted  that  FramoM  shonld  tUy  with 
them  in  the  rammer  ud  be  taken  through  her  flnt  MMon 
by  Lady  Ifarleewood. 

Fruioee  wm  imi«eMed  and  almort  oT«r»wed  by  raoh 
undnew.  Sir  Gov  hwl  hardly  appeued  to  notloe  her 
ezutenoe  at  Porthlew,  but  he  leemed  qnite  diibrent  now, 
nnder  hia  own  roof,  with  no  atmoephere  of  strain  and 
diMppTOTal  to  contend  against. 

"Does  he  know  about  met"  Frances  asked  Basel 
rather  timidly  that  evening. 

Hazel  had  come  into  her  cousin's  bedroom  in  a  blue 
silk  nteligto  and  sat  on  the  floor,  just  as  ahe  used  to  do 
in  her  blue  cotton  kimono  at  PortUew. 

"  What  about  you,  except  that  you're  a  darling,  and 
just  like  my  very  own  sister  !"  demanded  LadyMarles- 
wood. 

"  Being  a  Catholic." 

"  Oh  yes,  of  course,  and  we  both  think  it  perfectly 
splendid,"  declared  Hazel  lightly. 
Frances  felt  relief  at  the  -nty  lightness  of  her  tone. 
"  Was  there  a  lot  of  diffioujty  about  it !    Were  they 
all  very  vexed  t"  asked  Hazel  sympathetically. 

"  Rather  vexed.  Cousin  Bertie  was  very,  very  kind, 
of  course— and  Rosamund  undeistood,  and  didn't  think 

I  wanted  to  be  separate  or — or  diflerent  or  anythbig 

you  know  what  I  mean,  though  I  can't  explain  it  at  all 
well.    But,  of  course,  they  didn't  like  it.    Naturally." 

"  Now  why  '  naturaUy  '  1  What  had  it  got  to  do  with 
anyone  but  yourself?  If  it  makes  you  any  happier, 
why  on  earth  shouldn't  you  be  a  Roman  Catholic  to-day 
and  a  Primitive  Methoiust  to-morrow,  if  you  want  to  t 
I've  no  patience  with  this  never  letting  people  run  their 
own  show,"  declared  Lady  Marleswood. 

"It  was  very  di£Soult  to  know  what  to  do,"  rather 
solemnly  said  Frances. 

"That's  80  like  you,  Franoie  dearest.  /  shouldn't 
have  seen  the  least  difficulty  in  it.  Do  whatever  you 
want  to  do,  and  whatever  you  think  best.  Then  yon 
take  your  own  risks  and  have  nobody  but  yourself  to 
blame  if  things  go  wrong.  But  I  donT;  believe  they  do 
go  wrong.    Look  at  me  !" 


DioUe 


.  -  — J  — •!»  iiMi  baby  ( 
•»«1  been  worth  while.'' 
^nnoee  looked  at  her. 

hJJ'tl^-,'^  ^i"  *"^  Haiel  delightedlv     "I  ahonM 
I*<*«Mnnnd  and  vou  to  Iw  «.  fcilf^'    '?'™"'  *  *>  want 

Severing  r  ^  K«»°»»«>d  going  to  marry  Monta 

II  Oh  no,  I  don't  think  so." 

her     Well  fiijl™    ^"''  °?*  ?^'y  ««>d  enough  for 
«*«  J5*     u    ?  ■omeone  much  nicer— a  verv  ofeTeTn^ 

m^l^**''^'"?'*'""'*'^.  Ithink-nKhMth^ 

ShfhS  IS^t!^^*^'"'  '^*?>'  "•«"«*■  "ynfpathetio  ga» 

a  n^''"  ""^  ^^-^  ""^'y'  ^»  yo«  '^t  to  become 
of  ^?St^i:"^  ""''^'^'^  «"«>•"  »»>«  -"expected  hit 

th«7»  ^V'u    ^7~?^'  Hazel-what  made  you  think 

tt"J.^lT^Jf^^  T  ''ord-not  toTa^L  toe 
y*'    «l>e  stammered  incoherently  luutj  mne 

caJy"'  "  Yn?,^t^l^  Burprised/'  ^marked  her  condn 
dS-  hnf  ^  "ere  "Uways  much  too  good  for  thia  worid. 
darhng,  but  do  yon  thmk  yon'd  be  happy  in  a  oonYMtr 
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joni^l «  thoogh you  h«i .  vocUon.  or  wuSjt  ij 
^jj^aaw.  WW  nothing,  only  looked  .t  H«ei  with  l«ge. 
T^i  M*^~*  ^  T***  I  know  nothing  about  "  deoUnd 

Jftta^  to  prou.  Md  you  CM  go  to  ohuroh' lUl  day  If  ^^„ 

.<25i^^i'  ^^  "**'•  yo"  »re '" 

<»lytt%^fJtoSt.f!S'!!SS;-  »°««««»b«  that  the 
Wof^hiS  Md^;^  °^  oonviotions  ff«.te  regard- 
fnl  hntTZ^^T^     7  '•yP'yone.    I  know  it  sounds  dread- 

tXther^"**"-    NowIn.u.tgoanf«ygood-niSt 

S^i^^'si'ttt^'^'^r.^^ 
^H3^EH^*7--sl^^at 


I 
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J«.  aot  to  tWnk  of  the  fntu«  .t  11.  or  to  aak. 


'^'T  'i-'^.-l^foSS  JSSSSi^'  "«»««»««be«d 

ti'S^  Sd  to  ^ia-*^ '-^  »>«« -^V  tor  »  life, 
olumged.  ^^  "*'  •n'ronndingi  utterly  on- 

ooMoioua.      ^^^      ^^"  "  ^^"^  •he  felt  so  eontely 

onfW»  ;«1S  p,o'L^^;S£d',*  '-'^  w»«  digged 
bebv.  »4<«»Kea  ecstatic  inqmnea  about  tlie 

;;^  the  de«  little  nuu  like  Haiel  ?" 

4r^rtr:?St'e3rT:'?"y  ^^^  "- 

JfiMfe.  who  exciffiTL*  a  uS  „^S„1*^  unfortunate 
ment :  «"«wa  m  a  liigh-pitehed  key  of  astonish- 

inSe^Str'aSj'i"aT*'  '*"«''«»  *  ^ood  deal 
retrieve  her  veS'fS^Wn^  oharootoristio  attempt  to 
quotation  r  °"*^  ^y  embarking  upon  a  disas&oM 
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"  ^  ^^'  **'■  *  ""^  "•»*1<*  that-  — " 
m»„*J*  T  *  ^°"' Mjw^."  Mid  Bertha  in  loud,  com- 
mandfag  tow*.     «I   be  starvin'  for  my  tay^^y 
IWie  and  I  hayen't  had  a  blow-out  like  this  for  I  ffi 
faM)w  how  lon^.    Tea  at  the  convent  oonsiated  of  Bte^ 

a  ^gji  xit"":^^'  ^''  ^-  '*•«*»  to  ::s 

ta^SJ'I^d'SouI'^^"'"  ^'«-  "^tt^d  «•- 

hJ^^*'*  ''!f.'"'i  ****** '  -^"^  **»»*  M"-  Mulholland 
has  the  appetite  of  a  cormorant,  positively." 

thf^Tj.»  T^  indictments  can  U  much  more  virulent 
than  the  charge  of  "  having  an  appetite,"  and  there  was 
a  distanct  quaSty  of  venom  in  Mr^*Treg«Kne 
RoeamMd         °°*  Severing  talked  about  ?"  asked 

NiL w,  ^  **»"'"8*'J^e  ^re  Jim  dearest  friend.  Poor 
S^hlff  "sometimes  apt  to  be  misleading,"  laughed 
Bertha  tolerantly    "Has  she  been  over  heKTsSam^r 

She  came  yesterday,  to  see  if  you  were  back." 

Any  news  V 

Ja  1^'^  ^  ^  X  "i?'*'^'*  **  Polwerrow  on  the  twentieth, 
ISdSLJ'Sl^k*^''"*"-  Sh^-Uo-^forusinthecS 
w  Jf^""?"*"*-    ^  ^P  draught  of  music  is  just  what  I 

NiSL*  wote^coSSSce^dT*  '^^'^  '    '  ""^  -•  - 
•'Some  violinist— I  can't  remember  his  name  " 

th».Z'^^'"^^V"  '*?^''*^  ^'*'"*-  "  WeU,  my  dear, 
thatni  be  very  jolly.  I  love  an  outing,  and  there'llto 
plenty  of  room  in  tie  oar  for  aU  of  us^ 

Bto^  SeTOring  was  Mnd  enough  to  suggest  my  coming 
to^-TOom  for  4  small  one,"  said  sSiie  aitated^ 

™.  isf^  '  7°"  ^"7  yo'*  "*«  "»'«*<'.  «»d  you  always 
fSlJ^l^T-  *°«'"y.?^°*  *^'»'»t  «*  PolweJrow,"  said 
*«I*1^  patiently-     "  Of  course  you'll  come  " 

finS'^i^'ii'"'*'' *'!*^*  protests,  incoherent  objections,  and 
S^L^«'^'  5"f '^  "^T  "''^"y*  P"*  and  Pa««l  of  any 

B^^hZ"^!,^  *°"*  "^.""P^  ''y  MisslBkndflower^ 
Kosamund  and  Frances  made  their  escape. 
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gave  BMamnnd  no  snoh  oonfldencn  as  that  sndH™ 

^aU  b^™  '**'*  ""KSestion,  bat  nevertheless  nd 
WM  au  but  unconscious  of  any  tetioenoe 

sto.lTw^"*""^'*.*'"*  '^^  «>"ld  best  pour  out  the 
sto^  of  her  new  experiences,  and  the  fnUn^  of  W 

«    ■  ?y™P»%  ?•▼«>  tto  hint  of  any  sense  rf  exolnS^ 

ponsoiOM  of  It.  To  Rosamund,  her  sister's  hanSiW 
m  Itself  unintelligible,  became  mere^  a  subffZ? 
KS^**  th«  «»dy  congratulatioi^she  S^Hlt  of 

4trhat:ieSinfc,^*sr '^  "^^^-^  *»»* 


to 
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but  it  w«  on  tK.ei  Zfp  "  ^"'T'JSreat  event, 
the  agonized  int"tioM^.t         Rosamund,  by  one  of 

attenti^toher         •        '   "  °"^'  "^^  "''e  P»id  any 

emaU.  excruciated  froT^*^'     ^  '"*''  ^^°^  «y««  ""d  • 
Rosamund  sat  next  to  Frances. 

into  ?h:  pS  S^th:l*nf"'""?  ^  ^*««  '^'  ^oye 
was  absoSHnd  ht  e^Ta'Str'^*-    ^^'^'  ^ 

TyS^a^^r^rn^^a-tjat]^^^^^^ 

seemed  to  XamSid  t^r^"""^  ^^  ^''^  Chn^h,  it 
further  t^wSrhTe^stt^r'^.I^T^'*  ***  "^  °»*1^ 
to  liv.  quite  ne2.  a  c::?^Hc"chL7'"'  '"°^P*'  ^^'^ 

VaUey,'"Calrd  XtoT  ''F™^  -  /he  Wye 
wiU  mind  that   Zen^  ijt^*u       ponder  if  Franoie 
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to*t7'^.L*?w^*' .r°*"  **»•    They  were  kind  «d  nice 
to  her.    She  likes  the  convent."  "'•lu  mu  nice 

There  was  a  pause  in  the  music,  wTk  faint  sound 

ttie^lS™  !J  "^g",  **•  "^f    >«"  '»«"*'  enthuriMticaSf 
r!^  ^^  doubtful  eyes  on  Mrs.  Severing,  wh^aS  not 

S,T^:,  *""*  '^«^  **>  '"^We  with  herZVw  L  i^o^h 

she  had  never  meant  to  do  anything  else     The  nl^n«?« 

pognant  strains  of  the  violin  WmTS    ^^^^^^"^ 

Rosamund  suddenly  felt  that  she^dariid  not  look  at 

^^'J""'  '??  °*  ^^8  ^  J>«'  *«»  some  m™?SoSS 
confirmation  of  her  own  thoughts  "«ysienou8 

..J^"^**'^*-'®  ^^^  ^'"'  "8««d  with  herself.  It  was 
absurd  to  jump  at  conclusions.  Frances  had  ne^ 
spoken,  or  given  any  hint,  of  wishing  to  C)ome  a  nZ 
^d  e^n  supposing  she  were  inStedldtHhe  iZ 
for  a  time,  her  guardian  would  be  the  last  pe^n  to 
encourage  such  a  step.    It  would  all  be  stoK  a,^ 

Such  a  thing  could  not  happen— no  one  mt^«^  . 
convent  nowadays.  It  w«  inSv^^Ces'^^^ 
of  ones  own  class   became  nuns— not  nowa<k^     A 

rj;^^^i'"**i^°  *  r*^  *«"»  '^  worM,^r-  In^ 
voluntanly  Rosamund  wondered  whether  it  woidd  Mt 

But  she  8  not  going  to-nshe  can't.    Whv,  it  wonW 
mean  shutting  herself  up  away  from  mo_fer  *Il     u  i 
of  her  life,  thought  RoLmuSd  ^Sy         "^^  *'•"  ^^"^^ 

thk  f„^!l!^'°"'L**  i*  '*«f?nably,  to  tell  herself  that 
this  full-grown  certainty  which  had  suddenly  sdtiuw 
mto  being  within  her,  was  without  any  foZLtiH 
:Sh  S''%'«°^ded  herself  of  Cousin  «e^fovoS^S 
advice,  not  to  cross  bridges  before  they  were  S^A 
But  Rosamund  happened  to  possess  tlit  f™<C^tS 


a 


*>«  THE  PELICANS 

form  of  ainoerity  which  cannot  blind  itself  to  it«  own 
^ jMion,  and  not  ftU  the  wisdom  of  common-Jr 
and  of  Comm  Bertie's  optinustiij  philosophv  weighed 
agamst  that  one  mireason&g  flash  oFintT^^  ^^ 
troUabl  ""^^  '*"  reassurance  seized  her  uncon- 

She  looked  at  Frances. 

ev^on'f  wt***-  °!  **■*  T^""^  '^  *''»y>  ««*  this  time 
V^°^  '"°Jf  '?**'  applause  at  once,  and  Miss  Bland- 
!th^  """  ^^  fearlessly  and  noisily  with  the 

^I^der  cover  of  it  all  Rosamund  leant  towards  her 

^11^^'  *•**  ^^  ««?ently.  "yon  wouldn't  ever 
w»ntj«  be  a  nm».   wouTd  you?     Promise  me  you 

Perhapa  there  was  sbme  faint  ray  of  hope  underlvins 
the  woring  of  Rosamund's  sudden  appea™  Forrt  V^ 
with  a  new  and  even  more  bitter  pang  that  the  last 
oertamty  came  to  her.  as  Frances,  withollt  a  single  word 

^L  T'"?^  ''**^'?^'  "^<»*  terrified  eyesto  here, 
and  as  the^  looks  met,  blushed  a  deep.  paii&  scarlet. 

eitEtve^sS.  '*"  "nnecesaary.   nor  could 

The  concert  went  on,  and  Rosamund  wished  that  it 

?.^'!^Jf^!?  5**P-  u^..*?"  ^^"^  "*  «"^d  ^W«t  seemed 
to  TOrroimd  her,  she  did  not  think  that  she  would  ever 
PW^UMwhat  bad  happened.    It  would  aU  remain  chaotic 

•J^***  u^  *]*"'*  movement  beside  her,  and  dances' 
smaU,  soft  hand  sought  hers,  like  that  of  a  child  seekine 
r.wsurance.  * 

♦kSl^  ^**  ?"*  '^'^  **  o'^e  another,  but  for  a  moment 
thMT  hands  dung  together. 

"  ShaU  we  m£e  a  move  now,  before  the  crush  ?"  said 

JSi^^Tt™*  "^^^y-  t"^"«  °*  *•»«««  renderings  are 
really  rather  more  than  I  can  stand  " 

atffi^Srd'R^nS"''^""^'y^'^«''«y'*"«»'~''«^ 

I.  J*  2^  **"*  °*..*^5  ™2S'''  Rosamund.  You  don't  look 
haU  awake,  my  child.    We  want  to  get  out  of  this  beiotw 
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er^^ne  begin,  to  crowd.    Come  along,  Minnie,  come 

bot A:^*i^*dS™"*^«:^-"  """^  *»«'  °^t  fo' 

«>ny^oLS;^r""'.J^''**"**^'»«'"«w'    So 

heard  ttelLtSlterin'^a^d^i  ^'^3'^^'  R<««nund 
penetrating  ffi  tttS  th^K^""**""^  ^"^  "  the 

-H,r^s.'d;^sSeri^''^£!firH"r'*  f  *  -* 

ad^rtiis^f^^H^S'^^^ 

C^V^-  **■?  *'*'^""  •"  '»''«d  her  guardian 

was  consideraWT  3  tl^'  ^'^  because  her  bulk 
authoritative  wi^  ^^f  ff/f  bL"  '^SvP^*^* 

the;,^S,VS„Slu"  ^'  »^-  Tregaskis.  when 

the  end  of  that^h^L-Ni^I  ^^nl^r*  *°  ''"*  "^^J 
middle  of  it     How  T^      ?  ^  never  come  out  in  the 

yon  and  I  ma?«  ^sft  l^"    ^*"'  .»o«»"«"»d. 
t«.~> »  ^'y  "*  ^"  sit  down  and  wait  for  them 

on  the  red  plush 


I  a 


Mrs.  Tregaskis  established  hereelf 


SOS 
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■of*  underneath  an  enlaraed  photograph  of  Mme.  Clara 
Butt,  and  made  room  for  Rosammid  beside  her. 

"You  look  rather  tired,  old  lady,"  she  said  kindly. 
Rosamund  felt  suddenly  grateful  for  the  kindness  of  her 
voice  and  said: 

"A  little,  Cousin  Bertie." 

"  A  real  deep  draught  of  musio  always  gives  me  a  fresh 
lease  of  life,"  remarked  Mrs.  Tregaskis,  drawing  a  deep 
breath  that  expanded  her  broad  chest  yet  more.  "  Not 
that  we  heard  venr  much  to-night,  but  the  violin  was 
good,  of  course.  Funny  that  musio  doesn't  mean  more 
to  you  two  children,  Rosamund.  Your  mother  was 
wonderful.  But  still,  I  hope  you  and  Frances  enjoyed 
this  evening. 

"  Oh  yes,"  said  Rosamund  colourlessly. 

Her  guardian  looked  rather  dissatisfied. 

"  Whyso  down  in  the  mouth,  eh  ?"  she  asked  geni/Jly. 

Mrs.  Tregaskis  was  always  very  quick  to  detect  an 
atmosphere. 

Rosamund  hiesitated. 

She  partly  shared  Frances'  old  childish  feeling  that 
Mrs.  Tregaskis  must  always  get  just  that  answer  which 
she  expected  to  get,  to  her  kindly,  peremptory  question- 
ings, and  she  was  pairtly  actuated  by  an  intense,  miserable 
need  of  reassurance  that  made  her  turn  even  to  a  source 
which  she  felt  to  be  unlikely. 

"I'm  feeling  rather  worried  about  Frances,"  she  said 
rather  nervously,  knowing  that  it  was  not  a  propitious 
beginning.  Her  tendency  to  torment  herself  and  the 
whole  household  on  the  subject  of  imaginary  anxieties 
about  Frances',  health  or  spirite  had  been  genially  but 
quite  implacably  combated  by  Mrs.  Tregaskis  ever  since 
their  first  arrival  at  Porthlew. 

She  gave  a  half-humorous  sigh. 

"  Well,  darling,  I'm  sorry  to  hear  that.  But  it  isn't 
anything  so  very  new,  is  it  ?  You've  pulled  a  long  face 
over  Frances  ever  since  I  can  remember  you  both,  when 
she  was  a  little  scared  thing  who  didn't  dare  call  her 
soul  her  own.  I  don't  mean  you  ever  bullied  her,  my 
dear — but  there  is  such  a  thing  as  over-soUoitude,  you 
know." 


ao« 
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'"»  her  je^iLT,    Ouf^th  U '^  "'  '^  ^^^  »«« 

a  S7«'^b:5J  t;f.tm=  -.H^^waslBnch 
unoertain  toi»  *?Suoh  to  w  "^"""^  wid  in  »  sort  of 
unoonvinoing:  ^  ***  '"*  "'^  «««  sounded  veiy 

or-want  anytS'SoJ^r''*'**'*'  "h^'M  be  happier  now.' 

inte^hange  oft^Kirh  F^L^^  '""'  '^'*  *•"*  '^'^^ 
rather ^Ll^^e^^^.^!!'"^-  Tregaskis  repeated 
the  Salvation  A^my  ^^  t?^**  °*  •"""  "^^  ^  i<^ 
I  think  betterlS^L  chad  th^H  "^^'''*'l'.*^""»d. 
oiUy  and  wrong  headed  abLut^  ^W*^"/,  ®¥.*"  ^««7 
perfectly  genufie,  and  sht^,'!,  «^  "I  *u  ^^*  '*  '^ae  ^fi 
put  of  It.'-  '    ^  *''®  *  "*  «*"»«*  about  the  religious 

"'  m^'a^  ^2^  ?***  "•  That's  just  it  " 
faithlLat^i^SSer  w^'^^^"  ^''^^  '-'t««i  to  the 
perfectly  ^^&\r,i^Z'"t^.1t'  '^' ^^  '*'« 
very  much  to  heart  »,,j^!-f*.i**®  **"*>  whole  thina 
It's  a  most  Vtt,me  «?m^f  "  *^^  *«•'««  "^out  itlSf 
I Ve  been  wato£°for  ^ftSv'.r"^  Z?»'  ««»  »»« 
and  then  she'llSl«  h;.  JT^  X  theiell  be  a  reaction, 
do  her  much  mow  h.^r'°^J'J  ''°P«-  »"»  yon'U 
watching  a  m^^^{„**"i''  ^'^'^  "  7°«  «**  like  1  cat 
make^r  te^c^o^^  ^°'  '"""^  ^-    I*  ^^  only 

kin^SXl^a  common-sense,  such  sound. 


1  aoi 


utely  unhappy  or  apprehensive. 


She  ceased  to 


I    H 
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Hn.  TreoMUs,  lolid,  competent,  looUng  at  her  with 
rather  pnszled  eyea,  aeemed  a  aoffident  bmwsrk  atninit 
any  such  ephemeral  fears  aa  those  which  lay  at  Boaa- 
mnnd'8  heart. 

"My  dear  Uttle  airl,"  said  Bertha  earnestly,  "don't 
go  looking  for  trouble.  I'll  give  you  a  piece  of  advice 
which  has  helped  me  over  some  very  rough  bits  of  ground, 
roTwher  than  any  you're  ever  likely  to  meet  with,  please 

" '  Look  np,  and  not  down ; 
Look  out,  and  not  in; 
Look  forwud,  and  not  baok, 
Lend  a  hand.' 

That's  pretty  well  coloured  my  whole  life,  Rosamund. 
I  wasn't  as  old  as  you  aie  now  when  I  first  read  those 
words,  and  I've  never  lorgotten  them." 

There  was  a  moment's  silence,  and  Ifrs.  Tregaskis'  fine 
eyes  grew  for  once  introspective. 

Then  she  roused  heraefi  briskly  and  exclaimed: 

"  Here  are  the  others  at  last !  Well,  Nina,  what 
hamwned  to  you  !" 

Th6  drive  home  passed  almost  in  silence.  Mrs.  Severing 
was  annoyed  at  having  been  delayed,  and  replied  coldly 
to  all  Bertha's  cheery  assurances  of  enjoyment  that 
much  was  lackiiw  to  the  more  modem  interpreters  of 
music.    Had  not  Bertie  felt  it  so  ?    Ah  well,  perhaps  not ! 

Miss  Blandflower,  contrite  and  incoherent,  was  re- 
sponsible for  most  of  the  conversation,  such  as  it  was. 

That  night  Rosamund  and  IVances  exchanged  only  a 
wry  few  words.  Rosamund  indeed  did  not  feel  that 
words  were  needed  to  emphasize  the  unhappy  certainty 
that  was  hers,  and  any  discussion  seemea  to  distress 
Frances,  who  said  stammeringly  and  with  tears  in  her 
eyes  that  nothing  would  be  done  for  a  long,  long  time, 
and  t  --en  Father  Anselm  and  Mdre  PanUne  riidn't  know  yet. 

"  Have  you  thought  of  what  Cousin  Bertie  will  say  ?" 

"No,"  said  Frances,  the  sudden  whJcening  of  her  face 
belying  the  courage  of4^er  tone.  "It's  no  use  thinking 
about  that  until  the  time  comes." 

"  And  when  will  it  come  ?"  Rosamund  asked  wonder- 
ingly. 
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tui!  nf  fa^Jdiie'^P*-- *'»*h«'  An«lm  will  «tUe 
wHef  to  know  th»r3„;„?'*^  Rowmund.  ifs  .uoh  a 
-obedient.  li^^'h^r  to  8^b^"«  "  '°»8  "  °« 
judgment  to   w£»t  the  Ch^^K   *      J"^  "^  P^^te 

pri«t..andit>8.^ha^Sr"    *^'"*  *'^"«''    '«' 
Kosamnnd  nuurelled 

put  .rem  her.  w«  ewentiSllharoy  '^  *'**^*" 

relative  values,  and  she  faew  th^.  ••  • '  "'^  «'*'«  »' 
to  the  unimportance  of  a^^^'*  *''™'  ^«  «»te«»ted 

that  perh^i  s&lbLdS^Tr^^*''*"^'**  '^tftSJ 
her,  in  tiny  wavs^at  ah!,  ,f  sometimee  rose  within 
would  mean  a  W^  d^^  "^^T  *"  P?"™^«  herwK 
S""""**  of  "next^rtnter^or  Iw  ^''Tf"'^*  -poke  to 
new  frocks  for  goto?  uter'f'f*  "f  "*»«  »««»*  to  get 
London,  and  pSi  a^wl™  '  *"  ''**^  ^*^  Hawl'^ 
without' demur     BS^l2SX."2!^«d,naturaBy  and 

any  aUusion  to  thei  Iw^^w.    '^'^  '^°*  dare  to  make 
toother  in  the  Wye  Valtey  ^         '  «""*  "^^  *«  Ji^ 

Ar^e'iiv^xtSe"  zr^'^^  '-^^ 

from  feeling  it  tedioM    fmmH   i  ^w  Rosamund,  far 
^otono^day  as  T'sllJ^d^  S^S.  ^S  oTj 

4^  wLKti^r"^  *''»  **  •"*'  -«•-  ••« 

to^^the^;'^*^^''  '^^-  1-rge  mail  for  you 
tette^.    "iC&tenSC"     '**'*•   *«*"^'°«»«tSS 
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"I  always  My  that  Fnnow  mustn't  ezpeot  to  gtt 
numy  letters,  because  she  seldom  lorAex  any,  said  Wis 
Blandflower  with  an  air  of  sapience. 

Frances  took  her  correspondence  without  saying  any^ 
th'ag,  but  something  in  ner  face  brought  Rosamund's 
every  apprehension  to  life  again  in  one  unreasoning  rush 
of  terror. 

She  restrained  herself  with  diffionlty  from  making 
inquiries  of  her  sister  when  breakfast  was  over,  but  in 
the  course  of  the  morning  Frances  sought  Rosamund  in 
the  garden  of  her  own  accord. 

"IVe  heard  from  Father  Anselm  and  from  SUre 
Pauline,"  she  said  gently.  She  looked  nervous,  but  not 
at  all  a^tated.  It  was  as  though  she  were  stating  the 
acoomidishment  of  some  long-expected  project. 

"  I  oidnt  know  you'd  written  to  them,"  said  Rosamund 
duUy. 

"I  thought  it  wasn't  any  use  to  say  anything  till  I 
had  the  answers,"  Frances  said  apologeticaUy.  ^'  They 
might  have  told  me  to  put  the  wnole  thing  out  of  my 
mind,  you  know." 

"They— they  don't  do  that,  then  ?" 

"No.  I've  brought  the  letters  for  you  to  read, 
Rosamund." 

The  Prior  of  Twickenham's  letter  was  not  a  long  one, 
and  struck  Rosamund  as  that  of  a  peculiarly  simj^  and 
unworldly  man.  He  told  Frances  that  he  had  long  ago 
guessed  the  destiny  which  God  held  in  store  for  her,  and 
that  he  believed  her  vocation  to  the  religions  life  to  be  a 
real  one.  She  must  speak  to  her  guaraiiuis  and  obtain 
their  consent  before  taking  any  step.  Meanwhile,  she 
was  to  write  freely  and  to  count  upon  his  prayers  that 
her  decision  might  be  guided  and  blessed  Irom  above. 
There  was  little  else  in  the  letter,  but  something  in  its 
tone  of  matter-of-fact  acceptance  frightened  Rosamund. 

Mdre  Pauline  wrote  at  much  greater  length.  She 
congratulated  Frances  on  "the  great  honour  she  had 
received  "  and  promised  her  many  prayers,  but  after  that 
she  became  at  once  characteristically  practical  in  her 
advice.  If  Frances'  director  thought  with  her  that  she 
was  suited  to  their  own  form  of  convent  life,  then  IMre 


ran  PBXI0AN8  „j 

M4w  Pauline  to  ,  S2tto-^»L?5^**??-    ^^  '^^'^ 

^FranoeB  rTaM  n^    '  j   *«nderly  ooMidered. 

loSe^ran^tLStl*  "^^  ^''  -p««ionate. 

oo5d'hJrSw{e^Ztr'*ff'''r'y.  ^'^^  «y  word, 
-he  h.d^r;«  ^'ttM    "*  "^^t-  *"«  whole  tW.  « 

Roean.Siri^i^f.'^^f  «^«»«e  weefc  later  wlen 
-;e«ation    W^n  ^^lff°^X' C  "L* 

RomaSSit'^?  ^r  °"'5'  Z'"^''-    !*'«  "O'^^  holy 
Bho^dVn?to"l^S  *iif~"^d  the  child  Bhf 


who-ww^VtVS^'  ?r;:'?!"r,!y  "P"«<*  bertha, 
venient  reHrion  inX^rt?^!,       t  °^her  ward's  inoon- 
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inoooTwiMioa    wjone    but   huuU.    I'm    not   Mvij  > 
MwtUiw  to  her  8imd»y  mmditioiw." 

"  Weu,  wdl— ifi  ■OBMtUiig  to  haye  peMr.  The  child 
to  perfectly  h»pi>jr,  ud  hae  looked  much  better  liiioe 
•he  itopped  fretting.  Thrak  goodneM,  the  religioiu 
onu,  unce  spperently  ihe  had  to  have  one,  to  safelT 
OTer  and  done  with." 
Roeamnad  wrong  her  hand*  together  in  dlent  angniah 
She  did  not  know  what  Pnnoee'  totect  deddon  might 
portend,  but  there  teemed  to  stretch  before  her  a  deepair^ 
log  Ttota  of  pain  and  wparation,  baMd  on  prinoipke  that 
appeared  to  her  but  a*  the  shadow  of  a  dieam. 


XX 

llII?!3ti!."7i}"''7''^**?*^T»««kl«beoMi«  fully 

Give  o^dLl"^.''"?^  5"lf*»  "^  h*TO  been  icTSuS 

^Z?^?!t?  S**.*^!S?*  ^'^^  ^^^  some  !m2So 
ttBtiraofthiakiad.  Whv  i«  I  ever  letW  go  totSt 
wwtohed  convent  ?  Sh/e  thouaht  of  nothing*  ebe  ever 
^«^,  .T*  "^S  t«ll«  me  tLt  ttoy-iT^imiig  to 

irr^^T^'-  ^rtie.dear.  if  you  let  her  get  under  the 

£<i«w  &:^i:^X"'™'  "^^  '"^ ""  ^"  '^^  ^ 

'You  can't  reproach  me  more  than  I  do  myielf."  Mid 

f^^^^^'^^y-  .  Though  I  mu8t  say, TSittt? 
rather  kughable  coming  from  you,  wnoe  yoTr^  ^ 

tZ?lgr"i  "^S  '^'^  toWdXc'Sld  to  miK 

ulSSf  :^„?^  **  •*?!;  ?^****  *^*«'d  for  a  moment  in 
S&rS  a^?:  "^^  "^  *•»  companionate  tone,  of  a 

«wL??£*^ ',  ^u?*^  •**  **^*  7°"'«>  «>  much  on 
edge  about  the  whole  thing,  you  simply  don't  know  what 
you're  saying.    I  am  sosJrry  for  you> 

'»i^  SS."' *"'^*''' "•*- "  ""^i^" 
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ReaUy,  Bertie,  yon  mustn't  ask  me  to  oome  between 
ifranoes  and  her  conscience.  I  have  a  very  great  deal 
of  inflnence  with  her,  as  you  know,  and  I  shoiSdn't  care 
to  take  such  a  responsibility  on  myself.  The  child's 
instinot  IS  a  very  pure  and  holy  one,  and  personally  I 
can  t  see  why  she  shouldn't  follow  her  own  inspiratwn 
It  n»y  very  well  be  a  God-given  one. " 

'I  nevw  heard  such  an  outrageous  piece  of  nonsense 
in  my  life,"  declared  Mrs.  Tregaskis,  for  once  losing 

W^i  Tw^"'  ^^'"II?'-  "-Anything  to  save  troubl^ 
Nina  That's  you  all  over.  Always  the  line  of  least 
PMistanoe  !  WeU,  I'm  not  going  to  let  Frances  ruin  her 
me  by  takmg  a  step  of  which  she  doesn't  even  reaUze  the 
meaning,  before  she's  seen  anything  of  life.  Even 
«on»n  Catholics  insist  on  their  daughters  waiting  nntU 
they  re  of  age  before  letting  them  enter  a  convent?' 

I  m  afraid  Frances  isn't  your  daughter,  Bertie,  which 
may  make  aU  the  difference.  Though  really,"  said  Nina 
dreaimly,  "it  doesn't  seem  U>  matter  much  nowadays 
since  the  younger  generation  takes  its  own  line  without 
referent«  to  any  standards  but  its  own.  The  mvth  of 
parental  authority  is  altogether  done  away  with  " 

Fr»Qc^  wn't  made  of  the  same  stuff  as  Morris,  my 
dear.  Well,  if  you  won't  or  can't  help  me,  I  must  tackle 
the  situation  by  myseH.  It  isn't  the  first  time  I've 
taken  on  a  tough  job  single-handed,  and  it  won't  be  the 
last,  I  don  t  suppose.  Ah  well !  it's  better  to  wear  out 
than  to  rust  out  !*' 

Intheensuing  weeks  at  Porthlew  it  appeared  not  unlikely 
that  the  process  of  wearing  out  would  extend  to  other 
mOTibers  of  the  htousehold  in  addition  to  Mrs.  Tregaskis 
♦»^iS^'  ''^m  ^^  exalted,  spent  her  days  in  writing 
to  the  Pnor  of  Twickenham  and  to  Mdre  Pauline  and  the 
major  i»rt  of  her  nights  in  tears.  Only  Rosamund 
realized  how  inflexible  was  the  determination  that  under- 
layher  sobbing  protests. 

Miss  Blandflower  bleated  frightened  auguries  and 
gaculatory  condemnations,  and  Rosamund  upheld 
Stances  passionately  and  told  herself  that  it  would  only 
be  an  experiment,  and  that,  of  course.  Frances  would 
never,  never  stay  at  the  convent  for  life. 


I 


THE  PELICANS 


217 


m.^ffisTak^'^r^  t°  «o-  -ay  if  y„«  find  you've 

"I  promise." 
nZ'^^^'^J^^!^  ^'^^  0"«ht  to  let  you  bo  »  defll«r«^ 

Kosamnnd,  with  the  same  despairintt  instinct  of 
t^^i^™  ^K**  "Sn**?*  protection  that^l  CnZl  L 
the  days  when  she  had  resisted  Bertha  TrecaskiV  tinT-.!^ 
to  the  httle  orphan  sisters,  put  her  arS^^u^d  F^ef 
Don't  cry,"  she  whispered.  "I'll  an  to  n^?«l" 
Fredenck,  and  he  must  ^ke  CousL  slrtie  ri^T 
They've  no  real  right  to  forbid  you."  *^       "*' 

h J ^"""^u*  ^derick  Tregaskis  in  the  studv  which 
had  teoome  his  almost  nermaifent  refuge  from  the  stwSed 
atmosphere  now  prevalent  at  Porthlew  "ramed 

4n  sSl^^eSS'  "'  '"  '"^  ''^^•^  *'^''  ""*  ^''^ 

"t'^L"?'"*-  *<*  ^P?**  to  you  about  Frances " 

.to  me'rutXn2^&  1^:0^*^*^  ^  ^^ 

"■  '^r^.'^r^  being  sXraUtF^LT'  '* 
onlv  »^.T  *  '"'    ^"*  Rosamund  desperately.     "But  I 
^Tf'^i**  ^y  "''^  **^'  Cousin  FredericklL-" 
part^ofThe'hSl^?^  '*  ^  '^^'^^    ^^  ^^^  «-«  ''tW 
haU^&^" J  *^"  exasperated  Frederick  into  the 

is  meMt  to  L^"*^8  •'*''  ''«'^-    S^e  thiiL  that  she 
believe  &  sSy  tC  ^Z-^'^""  *°  *"  '    '  '*•"'*' 
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I  ve  told  her  already  that  I'm  not  in  a  position  to 
PVf  01  refuse  leave.    She's  no  daughter  of  mine." 

"  It  will  satisfy  her  conscience  if  you  will  just  say  that 
she  has  your  consent,"  urged  Rosamund. 

Minnie,  listening  hard  m  the  background,  muttered 
frantically:  "Conscience  in  truth  makes  cowards  of  us 
all^  and  how  she  can  even  speak  of  such  a  thing  !" 

"She  can  have  my  consent  for  what  it's  worth,"  said 
Frederick  Tregaskis.  "But  she  must  fight  it  out  for 
herself  with  your  Cousin  Bertha." 

"  That's  the  worst  of  it " 

"  Of  course  it's  the  worst  of  it !  And  the  sooner  she 
puts  an  end  to  it  the  better.  This  house  is  Uke  a— 
diambles,"  said  Frederick  in  tones  which  convinced  Miss 
Blandflower,  who  did  not  know  what  the  word  meant, 
that  a  shambles  must  be  some  recondite  form  of  im- 
prwriety.  She  became  very  red  and  utt«red  a  shocked 
md  protesting  titter,  which  had  the  effect  of  drawing 
Predenck's  eye  upon  her  for  a  searing  moment  before  he 
again  retreated  to  the  impregnable  study. 

But  Rosamund  took  comfort  with  her  when  she  went 
back  to  Frances. 

"If  it's  only  Cousin  Bertie,"  said  Frances  rather  sur- 
IHisingly,  "  I  don't  mind  so  much.  I  know  I'm  frightened 
of  her,  though  she's  so  very,  very  kind,  biit  Father 
Ansehn  says  that  my  first  duty  is  to  God,  and  that  it's 
not  as  if  she  were  really  my  mother.  He  thinks  I  ought 
to  enter  now." 

"It's  only  an  experiment,"  cried  Rosamund  entreat- 
ingly,  but  with  a  sinking  heart. 
And  Frances  would  not  contraMlict  her. 
The  days  dragged  by  in  an  atmosphere  of  eternal 
discomfort. 

Bertha's  face  showed  signs  of  wearing  and  of  wakeful 
mghts,  but  she  remained  determinedly  normal  and  even 
cheerful.  Miss  Blandfiower  loyaUy  supported  her  with 
chirping  and  obvious  contributions  to  the  lagging  con- 
versation at  meals  and  in  the  evenings,  and  even  Frances, 
pate-faced  and  with  scared,  sorrowful  eyes,  made  her 
evident  and  rather  piteous  attempts  to  behave  as  usual 
in  the  face  of  a  mental  struggle  that  she  felt  to  be  only 
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in  the  decisive  cutting  ofthe  Gordian  knot  ^ 

FranS"  -  Wlf^  T^  ^'"'  ^*?^'"  «^«  «^d  ruthlessly  to 

'•  Y^;,   Do  you  think  Cousin  Bertie  will  ever  give  in  ?" 
"Then  do  you  mean  to  put  the  whole  thin»  «.,t  „« 

wouldn  t  be  right  to  do  that.    FatheTli^lm  k  «  v«i! 

It  may  be  taken  away  from  me  "  ^  ^ooauon, 

Rosamund,  quite  unconscious  of  humour  refleoteH  nn 

the  ejtreme  convenience  of  such  a  solution      SkThm 

SI!    ^^71'^"''  ^y  ^^«  "'^  had^ome  to  hw  L£f 

look  yon  up  or  use  brute  force."  ^neyoant 

The  moral  courage  involved  in  such  a  course  seemed 

ZL^Z  ^hicf  ni    ^^^  .P^yeholo^crmrS 
aowever,  tor  which  we  aU,  consciously  or  unconscioualv 

wait  when  on  the  brink  of  a  vita/deciSSn!^^^ 
There  came  an  instant,  unexpectedly  even  to  herself, 


\^ 
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'•^en  Framoes  looked  up  from  a  letter  reoeivwi  by  the 
•rtemoon  post,  and  said  suddenly: 

"Cousin  Bertie,  Mdre  Pauline  write*  that  I  had  better 
go  to  the  convent  some  time  next  month,  if  I  can  ijet  mv 
things  ready.    I— I  want  you  t»  let  me  fix  a  date." 

Her  heart  was  beating  so  that  she  felt  as  though  she 
must  snfibcate.  ^ 

"I  have  already  written  to  Mdre  Pauline,  Eranoes,  and 
she  knows  qmte  well  that  I  do  not  think  you  old  enough 
or  strong  enough  or  wise  enough  to  take  such  a  step  m 
that,  at  any  rate  for  the  present." 

"When  would  you  let  me,  then  ?" 

"I  don't  know,  my  child.  When  you've  learnt  to  be 
less  self-nghteous  and  self-opinionated  at  home  I  shaU 
thmk  you  better  fitted  to  try  and  undertake  a  life  of 
monincati'^n  and  hmjulity." 

Then  Bertha  suddenly  relapsed  into  her  normal  tones 
01  hearty  kindness. 

*  il!**y  x"*®"'  \  ^^  playing  the  heavy  guardian  and 
talkmg  to  you  hke  this,  but  these  people  have  worked 
yon  up  into  taking  the  whole  thing  au  grand  serieux, 
untU  one  doesn't  know  what  other  tone  to  adopt.  Can't 
you  be  content  to  trust  me,  Franoie  ?" 

"I  do  trust  you,"  said  Prances  miserably.  "But  I 
must  do  what  I  think  right.  It  would  be  a  sin  not  to." 
My  dear  child,  don't  talk  such  nonsense.  Do  you 
mean  to  say  that  you  think  we  ought  aU  to  rush  mto 
convents  under  pam  of  sin  ?  How  would  the  world  kg 
on,  pray  ?"  ^ 

Bertha  laughed  a  little,  but  Frances  answered  her  quite 
seriously.  ^ 

"No,  I  don't-  think  that.  I  quite  see  that  everyone 
cant  enter  the  religious  life— but  then  everyone  doesn't 
want  to. 

"ETOiy  enthusiastic  Uttle  girl  who  has  just  been  bitten 
by  a  Bomanist  craze  wants  to,"  said  Bertha  laughing, 
T  J  .i'^u""^  ^'^  *°y  business  to  encourage  them,  and 
1  don  t  thmk  any  the  better  of  your  convent  authorities 
for  doing  so,  my  Prancie." 

1^  May  I  go  there  next  month  ?" 

"No,  my  dear,  you  may  not,  and  if  you  can't  make 
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w>d  I  know^te  wflll  ft^*  want  to  be  wvere  with  yon. 
and  beiMaS  J*i:  ^**  J"*"  ^''^  y»"*»  doing  Mht 

know."  "™*^  ***  «•  well  as  yonre,  yon 

«o?Sfryfcaven?M«fS'*if  *  ^^^^^^  ^^'>^^^ 
that  had  token  Ss2r?«  u*  *''''  "f^  »*  imvocability 
Kwlution.  P°****«'*»»  of  her  and  finaUy  olinched  her 

and'SlSty'''  "'•"°'  ^"'''^  •  li"l«  in  her  vexation 
reaUy  will  brei  &  .protested  Mumie  fondly.     "  yJu 

nwiing    the    whoS    t.!!  **'<*'^y  >«  very  tiresome,  and 

tleS^a  mLt^g thiTto  .Tf^"^?'^"'^-    H''^^^'' 
next  week   and  I  «J..n  »      f °  *"  **  Pensevern  school 

Nina.  That^  ia£"  H  *  T?'^  °*  '^''t«  ^^ 
««t.  And  betwZ^'u^^es  'C^ir".'"%*  ""  °*  * 
I m  going  to  arramm  toT! ^'  ¥^^'  ^^^  ^  8«*  ''>«'k 
Httle  change.  ^K^  al?t^?f  ^'  somewhere  for  a 
another  fo?  a  while  L^  fu  ^°°^  *?  ^et  away  from  one 
fresh.  PoirHtSl  Toa^^'Lr/*"^.''"  ''"«  *««*«* 
" Mrs.  TieasmkS^Jii^-     ■    ^-^  ^^' «°  wretched." 

anSoS^gX^Cper"^^  ^^^  <>*  the 

ohfrl:S''::.*S?,1h^tt  hr^r'*  ^'""^  »'  *»>« 
and  she  and  Bo^,,n,f  If  *  ?;?^  "i^^  recently  lost, 
amongst  the  Sw  ^<.  ^".*  *H^  «rftemoon  togethe^ 
gard^  happy  ffthe^^r'lr^'?^  °*  *!>«  "^"nm 
A8  theV  t&  iX,^^*i'*  i"^>  *'"nil««  things, 
spoke.  ^    ^'^  "''*°<'™  as  dnsk  wa8  falling,  nS 

Youhu.wwh.^L'ZaSl'SS^,.'^-- 
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A  pang,  that  held  far  more  of  recognition  in  it  than 
ol  sorpriae,  went  throush  Rosamund. 
II  Go  to  the  0  invent  m  spite  of  them  f " 

!!^'   .I'™g*>^*<>  do  it  while  Consin  Bertie  is  awav" 
||IVanoiel    Is  it  quite  fair  }" 

4.  ,'j'j*??'*  ^<»^'"  «aid  Frances  calmly.  "I  haven't 
trtd  Father  Anselm  or  Mdrs  Pauline  or  any  of  them, 
because  it  would  be  such  a  dreadful  responsibility  for 
them  to  know— and,  besides,  they  might  not  think  it 
right  to  advtse  me  to  run  away  from  home.  But  it's  the 
onhr  way  I  shall  ever  have  the  courage  to  do  it." 

Rosamund  felt  a  sense  of  utter  impotence  invading  her 
as  she  hstened  to  the  childish  voice,  made  raj^tely 
steady  and  matter-of-fact. 

"But  Cousin  Bertie  will  be  back  the  day  after  to- 
morrow." I  ' 

"  I  know.    So  I'm  going  to-morrow." 

"Franoie!" 

"Don't,"  said  Frances,  hor  voice  quivering  for  the 
Brst  tune.  It  s  the  only  way  I  can  ever  do  it,  I'm  such 
a  moral  coward.  And  it's  far  better  to  do  it  all  quickly 
than  to  have  a  long  waiting  flrst-that  would  be  much 
harder  for  both  of  us,  Rosamund.  At  first  I  thought  I 
woid^  t  even  teU  you,  so  that  you  wouldn't  have  to  say 
good-bye  or  anything  sad— but  then  I  couldnt  help  it 
I  knew  you'd  understand." 

"I  understand,"  said  Rosamund  drearily,  conscious 

oiUy  that  she  must  not  make  it  harder  for  Prances. 

But  have  you  thought  at  all  how  you're  going  to  do  it  ?" 

A  sense  of  unreality  rushed  upon  her. 

II To-morrowl  It's  impossibte— you  can't  do jt." 
Ive  looked  up  the  trains  and  everything,"  said 
Frances  literaUy.  "I  can  take  the  one  o'clock  train, 
and  you  must  send  my  box  after  mo.  I  can't  take  it 
because  the  servants  would  know— but  by  the  time 
Cousm  Bertie  is  back,  everybody  will  know,  and  it  wont 
matter." 

"You  can't  arrive  there  with  nothing  at  all,"  said 
Rosamund,  her  mind  refusing  to  take  in  any  bH  the 
immediate  practical  issues  of  the  case. 

"I  dwU  oarry  my  little  tiny  attach^  case,  and  if  I 
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„Ish(vll  telegraph  from  LondoH." 

So  they'U  be  havii^  Iiir».w„  *  ^"^'^  always  does, 
blow  4s.  SeShSyTver  hrtho"^'^;  '^^  y"" 
»he  mowings.    ^  don^^^i  ^^r^' e*llS 

flo  JS*  "*""•*  ^"^^^   ^^-^iok   and  Mss   Bland-     * 

anS^  juK^fno^^&^^T?^.  ^  ^  '-^heon, 
Even  if  hS  does  he^U  problwv  tZk  ?*  ' >  T*  **  di»»e'' 

she  won't  be  in  herself  foJ!unchtn'"**°""'-*™«'  »»»* 
„™>wdoyouknow?" 

rtruok  face,  "it  does^m  ^  th^T/  "^^^  "^  *^- 
dothis.    Allsort.ofZ11hS^,"«L^rhrSa? 
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mned  together,  to  make  it  possible.  Yon  know  Ooosin 
Bertie  never  goes  away  as  a  rale — I  might  have  had  to 
wait  for  months  for  this  opportunity,  and  yet  it's  liap- 
pened  now— jost  the  very  time  that  Mdre  IVraline  wrote 
to  say  she  wonld  receive  me  in  the  novitiate.  It's  all 
too  wonderful." 

"Do  you  mean  to  say  you're  really  happy  about  it 
alll" 

"  Yes,  oh  yes  I  If  only  it  wasn't  for  the  leaving  of 
you." 

Rosamund  marvelled  miserably. 

It  seemed  to  her  that  the  evening  went  by  in  a 
di«am. 

She  could  not  believe  that  it  was  Frances'  last  night 
at  Porthlew. 

But  even  if  she  oaibe  back,  it  wonld  be  only  after  an 
experience  that  would  stretch  like  a  gulf  between  all  that 
had  been  before  and  all  that  might  come  after.  She 
went  to  Frances'  room  and  they  packed  her  box,  looking 
the  bedroom  door  carefully,  and  Rosamund  wrote  out 
a  label  and  affixed  it  to  the  small  trunk. 

"I'll  put  the  things  in  the  attach^  case  to-morrow 
morning,"  said  Frances,  looking  rather  wistfuUy  round 
the  room.  "It  seems  so  funnv  to  be  leaving  all  my 
frocks  behind.  I  wish  you  could  wear  them,  RMamund, 
but  you're  too  taU." 

"  You  aren't  leaving  them  for  good.  You'll  want  them 
when  you  come  out,''  cried  Rosamund,  and  hurried  on 
lest  Frances  should  contradict  her:  "You'll  remember 
that  you've  promised — promised — to  come  away  if  yon 
find  you've  made  a  mistake." 

"  Yes,"  said  Prances  faithfully.     "  I'll  remember." 

That  night  they  slept  together. 

The  morning  pierced  through  a  soaking  viidto  mist, 
a  da^  typical  of  Cornwall  in  the  autumn. 

Hiss  Blandflower  came  down  looking  harassed  and 
haggard,  and  announced  that  she  had  toothache.  Break- 
fast proceeded  as  usual,  and  Rosamund  found  it  quite 
impossible  to  realize  that  in  a  few  hours  Frances  would 
be  gone. 


Bnt  the  mor 
nudday  Wu  B] 
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^»«d  by,  swift  and  y»t  leaden     At 


t«h  and  wt  oBt^tbXL^  **',?"''*?  *"'^"»  "'""'kS- 
taolinatlon  to '■  ri^^'^Vl'^^^^  Mippw-inT. 
«d  «main  .eat^^vS  th^fl'^'  ^^^'^^^^: 


«Jo^  the  dri^a^^'1^5-*he  fire,  and  «  X  went 


down  «»  ^w™S.*****a  °^«"  the 
^  .h^n^"^  f"""**  «^d  gently 

.  o'cS  LT  i::**!5r-'-  ^ve  omy  g„t  ^^  «„, 

>rown    httf   ♦«  i 1 


round  her  own  I^o  JS^'  "^^  ^'^  the  hall  and  flS^  ft 
««'if^d°^.'"  *"  "  ^'^^  ^  -ith  yon,.,  she  aaid  in 
acSrS^gSt^U-nt^gether   down  the  steps  and 

swaUow  thim   np    and  iv.?^    *'^^  "^^  ^^  to 
Rowmund.s.        ^'     ""^  *^*"<*«   P»t    her  hand  into 

'oS'wShX^Me*'^'^/*"^^.-.   Itwa.thehigh- 

" ''ra^^  wotf^ron'r^;??to*tin  ^ 

I..ndon:^  ""*«  ^-'^t  ^  t^rt^S.^^'aC^^^teft 
"So  will  I,  darling." 
They  stood  in  (rilenoe. 

•kite  hSf"      ""■  ""to""?',  oul.   I  «„  „,  a, 
»S.  '^^  "»  "«  "J   r»™«  o^d  .«  ke, 
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SVanoM  not  to  keep  the  mare  ■tanding,  but  to  jump  np 


So  Boaamund  kimed  her  once,  almost  threw  the  little 
oaae  in  after  her,  and  in  another  initant  the  high  dog- 
cart and  jolly,  fat  Mrs.  Weataway  on  the  drirbg-aeat 
with  her  great  baskets  of  market  produce,  and  Frances 
clinghig  to  the  back  seat,  and  the  impatient  white  mare, 
had  all  disappeared  into  the  mist,  and  even  the  sound  of 
wheels  had  become  inaudible. 

She  went  back  to  the  house,  the  laurels  and  rhodo- 
dendron bushes  on  either  side  of  the  drive  dripping  on  to 
the  sodden  ground. 

All  the  afternoon  she  tried  to  tell  herself  that  Prances 
was  gone,  and  found  herself  repeating  the  words  over 
and  over  again,  but  sjtill  they  carried  no  conviction  to 
her.  She  thou^t  that  perhaps  at  /^inner-time,  when 
she  would  inevitably  have  to  eipklu  Frances'  absence 
to  Miss  Blandflower,  it  might  help  her  to  understand 
what  had  happened.  But  Miss  Blandflower  sent  a 
message  downstairs  to  say  that  her  tooth  was  much 
worse,  and  she  had  gone  to  bed,  and  did  not  wish  to  have 
any  dinner. 

So  Rosamund  and  Frederick  Tregaskis  dined  together 
in  almost  unbroken  silence,  and  he  did  not  appear  to 
notice  the  absence  of  Frances.  At  nine  o  'clock  a  telegram 
was  brought  to  Rosamund,  and  she  tore  it  open  with  a 
vague,  sick  sense  of  apprehension,  and  read : 

"Arrived  aafdy— kindest  possibk  welcome  here— beat 
love. — Frascii. 

That  night  Rosamund  cried  and  sobbed  herself  to 
sleep  as  she  had  done  in  the  days  of  her  childhood  after 
her  mother's  death. 

She  woke  to  the  realization  that  Mrs.  Tregaskis  would 
return  that  day. 

At  breakfast  Frederick  asked  her  suddenly: 

"  Is  Frances  upstairs  ?" 

"  No.    Miss  Blandflower  is  upstairs  with  toothache. " 

"  I  know  that.    Where's  your  sister  1 " 

Rosamund  looked  at  him  dumbly,  searching  less  for 


Wtth„^^%5'"^-  ^^      ^"^  defended  wd 

witbont  the  aJishteiif  m„.    ,     . 

baok^  they  My...         "8l>t  '<>'  ~«»  «ye«  to^  ^ 

BMtha  whirled  round. 
■''*«'o,  hallo  I    Whxr 

^Rol^'**  "'^d.       ^  •**"•  '''»*'»  wrong  f " 
_  >F«  BlS;,3ta^^Jfd  ?    Where-e  Frances  V 
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"  Fmnow  hM  Bone  t    She*!  goiw  to  th»t  oonve&t  t" 

«  ym  "  Mid  RoMmund  at  iMt,  Mid  felt  m  though  m 
immeni^  weight  h»d  wddenly  been  t^en  ^o™  »»•'  .   ._ 

"  Oh,  ihe  couldn't  h»ye  been  so  wicked— oh.  I  knew 
nothing \ho\it  It,"  toiwimed  Minnie,  »nd  oollapwd  on  to 
theatain. 

Berth*  Mnk  heavily  on  to  »  chair. 


XXI 

Pbawobs  gaied  at  her  huidi     TIi«<p  .» 

gr»te.t  amonmt  the  ndSortrilS  V^'^'^"'*  ^~  the 
wondered  wfatRlly  wh^tRL^^"'  *^5^"*  '*'«'■  She 
They  were  (mwll  LndS  w«??"°^  *^"'«*  ^^Ink  of  them. 
no/e»oh  WUe  3;J3^^'°»5'  "ervou.  finger..  .S 

'"J.ns^^jSTr^f a-r^r  '^ 

•kirt  and  brown^^rhJw^tf  "**^ff  "»«  «»*  «d 
Bome  few  month/before     '  ^'^  •*  *''*'  ""n^"*  door 

lack  of  sufficfeTi^     '"^'"'  *"**  •""'h  "ye  «to>5>tii 

JSSS.1  ?aSrt2Slei°'  ^---  "  'or 
unnatural.  P™™nenoe  that  seemed  strange  and 

«.Sa  f^l^^r'^^KfS  ^^''^  ''o-  -«7  night, 
»monnt  of  rest  sbf  tU  J.  ^^  ^^^^^  thought  oFthe 
and  matter-of-fact  fwhlo^  TJ  ^^^  n^^  "<«*  """ory 
conyent  life,  the  novfo^Zft'  ^'l*  ?"*  ^T'  »«  h« 
™wg  as  a  trialXh   mJr/P°''!***^**o'thee.rly 

Frances  though  "Q^ttiX.^f"^-   P"^"  ^^^ 

?very  mo^,  ^\t  I'fe'i?*  l*^  T  l"^^  "t'-'kes 
•n  the  cubicle  on  either  d5^  of  W**  °*  ''''i°^  ^''^  "^o^oe 
«att«.  to,theJhin'rp'^ft^eri;«.!-- ^^^ 


?«d.    For  the  flrsTix  ;^t  .ITk  iT,,'*^  •^« 
-tantly,  and  only  S^n'Selt'itl  S.'^!^, 


"•wed  by  the  smaU  aid; 
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set  for  8iz  o'clock  which  her  novke-misireas  had  made 
her  n8e.  Then  she  asked  for  pennissioii  to  rise  with  the 
others  and  follow  the  full  routine  of  the  day,  and  it  was 
granted  her.  The  first  stroke  of  the  "cloche  k  cent 
oomM  "  was  now  the  signal  for  her  also  to  leave  her  pallet 
and  begin  the  day  with  the  ritual  of  mental  prayer  pre- 
scribed for  each  religious  during  her  robing.  Heavy 
and  sodden  with  sleep  though  her  eyelids  felt,  Frances 
found  that  the  mere  physical  anticipation  of  the  in- 
exorable clang  that  heralded  five  o'clock,  would  very 
often  wake  her  even  earlier,  and  keep  her  awake,  tense 
and  nervous  with  the  fear  that  she  might  lack  courage 
enough  to  rise  on  the  very  instant  that  the  first  sound 
of  the  bell  should  clash  into  the  air. 

But  she  always  foun^  that  the  physical  effort,  in  some 
mysterious  way,  was  overcome,  and  that  accomplished, 
she  lost  the  sense  of  mental  stress,  and  was  ody  oon- 
BoiouB  of  the  overpowering  need  of  sleep.  Through  the 
wmter  months,  when  even  a  liberal  application  of  ioe- 
oold  water  failed  to  rouse  her  more  t&m  momentarily, 
she  seldom  knew  by  what  mechanical  process  she  had 
dressed,  and  found  her  way  down  the  daric  stone  corridor 
and  steep  stairway  only  hghted  by  a  flickering  little  oil- 
lamp,  until  she  was  on  her  knees  in  the  as-yet-unwarmed 
chapel,  waiting  for  the  stroke  of  half-past  five  to  proclaim 
the  nour  for  meditation. 

Kneeling  upright  upon  the  boards,  her  hands  clasped 
upon  the  back  of  a  prie-dieu  too  high  to  support  her 
elbows,  the  struggle  with  her  atrophied  senses  gradually 
began.  Conscious  effort  was  succeeded  by  the  spasmodic 
violent  starts  that  proclaimed  her  will  to  be  aJive,  and 
gaining  dominion  over  her  relaxed  muscles. 

Prom  the  stall  where  the  novice-mistress  knelt,  in- 
variably upright,  her  wide-open  gaze  fixed  upon  the 
High  Altar,  came  the  slow  unemphatio  announcements  of 
the  Points  of  Meditation,  cutting  across  the  cold,  still 
atmosphere  of  the  chapel. 

Frances  forced  her  mind  to  receive  the  words,  then 
gradually  to  attach  to  them  a  meaning.  After  that,  in 
spite  of  cold  and  the  cramp  that  almost  invariably  seized 
her  from  the  effort  to  remain  motionless  upon  her  knees, 
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in  tjiHn„  k  K'ojwng,  only  anxious  lest  she  should  be  lata 
W^f  ■*■■  P'*^*  ^  **>«  '»««  refectory  for  breakfcLt 

to^T«^  ^'\  ^"''^i^**  *^^  recreation  might  prove 


with  the  novice-mistress  as  central  noint      wl^i  „7??^ 
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toU.  The  noTiqe-n^treM  sat  also  upon  a  stool,  pboed 
on  a  low,  wooden  dais  at  the  end  of  the  room.  She  thus 
dominated  the  room  as  naturaUy  as  she  did  th«  oon- 
wwsation.  In  her  early  days  at  the  convent  it  was  a 
W)ntmnal  cause  of  wonder  to  Prances  that  this  oonTOwa- 
tion,  graeral  as  it  was,  could  remain  so  animated  and 
yet  so  singularly  impersonal. 

The  weBare  of  the  Order  in  general  was  often  discussed, 
ine  Old  days  when  its  headquarters  had  been  in  Paris 
tenderly  recalled  by  the  novice-mistress,  and  her  varied 
renumscenoes  of  those  times  and  of  the  expulsion  which 
ensued  eagerly  hstened  to  by  the  little  asseml^.  Some- 
times there  was  talk  of  such  smaU  technioalities  as  the 
angm  of  some  point  of  Rubric,  or  a  broader  question  of 
Church  rdrng,  but  for,  the  most  part  the  conversation 
ran  cheerfuUy  upon  trivial  lines.  It  was  always  con- 
ducted m  French,  and  the  famous  Gallioanism— "  Moi 
)e  —was  apt  to  provoke  a  general  burst  of  merry  laughter 
and  a  humorous  glance  or  word  of  rebuke  from  the 
novice-mistress.  But  pronouns  relating  to  the  first 
pewrson  Bongular  were  seldom  mnoh  m  evidence. 

The  knowledge  that  she  must  not  seek  to  place  herself 
Deside  any  one  companion,  that  she  must  not  move  from 
HOT  low  stool  during  recreation  without  asking  and 
obtaimng  leave  to  do  so,  and  that  any  form  of  personaUtv 
beyond  the  most  trivial  allusion  must  be  excfcded  from 
her  conversation,  failed  to  disturb  Frances'  calm  eniov- 
^m  J'L  u*  three-quarters  of  an  hour  which  al^^ 
seemed  to  her  so  qmckly  over. 

Rising  from  her  httle  stool'on  the  first  stroke  of  the 
beu  which  proclaimed  renewed  silence,  she  was  generally 
conscious  of  distmot  exhilaration,  resulting  from  the 
interval  of  talk  and  laughter.  In  virtue  of  her  English 
nationahty,  Frances  was  often  allowed  to  make  her  half- 
hour  s  spmtual  reading  out  of  doors.  This  she  did  after 
the  midday  recreation,  gravely  kilting  her  serge  habit 
above  the  stiff  woollen  underskirt,  and  pacing  the  round 
of  the  garden  with  steady,  measured  footsteps,  her  head 
Dent  over  some  devotional  volume  bound  in  stout  brown 
P*,Et'  ^  *  ''"^®  gummed  blue  label  on  the  back. 
Ihe  afternoon's  routine  of  instructions,  choir-praotices. 
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oonyent  curriculum  m™X.^L ''^'k  "?  P*""*  ^  the 
that  tlus  might  at  &rSr£nt2,lf''?\^*'*.  '^«  ^^^ 
of  a  cfepri;;tion,  found  hS„,J?,^„  *"  ^^^  »  the  light 
that  no  additional  meal  ^™m**  •'"ntraiy.  thanfiul 
Bubetantial  dinn^  aS  gup™,       "'^'^^'^  ^tween  the 

fo^d  hfS'^^t^t'^-f^  ''^  -hich  she 
source  of  wondered  at  ftr,rV^*^  ""^  »  continual 
Where  were  the  awetic  fS  ^L'^*T'>  '^^  '^^v^* 
hgious  life,  if  one  was  rea^H?^  austenties  of  the  re- 
every  day  ?  Even  «„^?  *^  ^  "^^^'e  two  such  meals 
absiien J  deo^  b"  the  rt?"^  ^P  °*  fasttog^ 

iSteiiSor^  ^^-^"ar^  fsfnl -J 

s;  cis^d-£*''^&^^^^^^^^^^ 

she  mwht  not  leave  aZhlS^  P"?*?"'  ^^e  knew  that 
hourlSotted  toXner '^Snrff^''''*'  *"'*  '^^  half! 
bnng  her  to  her  feet  at  tirredtal  „f  ^  P'"*  ^^"^  "^ 
her  aUowance  still  untouched  ^"^  ^*^  half  of 

formS  &h^Kf£/:r  -  f/«^>er  was  the 
•lays.  And  on  the  ^!^-„°°  ^"l  ?*P«  ^  those  early 
wo^d  valiantl?*«,tn^'r  aftac^"*  «^^-'  ^-- 
bioSScJJr^^l^raS  «-•    A  religious  or 

.^udding^,XtbtX^-i?L^-4^ 
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fint  object,  then  indeed  you  wovild  not  oompkdn  of 
having  too  mnoh. 

_"  But  tell  me,  my  little  Sister,  is  it  not  a  greater  hard- 
ship to  you  to  follow  the  holy  rule  of  obedience  and  eat 
all  that  is  set  before  you,  than  it  would  be  to  deprive 
yourself  of  all  but  the  bare  necessities  ?" 

She  laughed  shrewdly  at  Frances'  conscious  expression, 
»nd  indeed  no  ai]gument  could  have  prevailed  more 
strongly  with  the  little  novice.  She  learnt  to  look  upon 
the  completion  of  her  meals  as  a  task  to  be  performed 
conscientiously,  and  felt  a  glow  of  triumph  when  she  was 
able  to  wash  the  wooden  fork  and  spoon  and  the  blunt 
knife  in  her  little  pewter  bowl  of  water,  and  place  them 
in  due  order  upon  the  table  before  the  signal  for  rising 
was  given.  > 

The  evening  recreation  which  succeeded  supper  was  a 
repetition  of  the  morning  one,  and  did  not  terminate  until 
the  clanging  bell  at  eight  o'clock  proclaimed  that  the 
convent  world  had  entered  into  "  fe  grand  silence,"  which 
would  remain  unbroken  save  for  the  most  urgent  neces- 
sity, until  after  Mass  the  following  morning. 

Colleoting  the  manuals  containing  the  cmce  for  the  day 
from  her  tiny  pigeon-hole,  Frances  would  join  the  noise- 
less, softly  hurrying  throng  of  novices  and  descend  to 
the  chapel.  On  her  knees  at  the  high  prierdieu,  which 
she  would  presently  leave  for  a  carved  stall  when  the 
general  recital  of  the  office  began,  she  embarked  nightly 
upon  the  hardest  struggle  of  her  present  existence — that 
against  an  overpowering  need  of  sleep.  Again  and 
again  Prances  fell  asleep  while  kneeling,  only  to 
wake  instantly  with  a  violent  start,  and  force  her  eye- 
lids, heavy  as  lead,  to  remain  open  over  her  filmed, 
unseeing  eyes. 

The  novice  in  the  stall  next  her,  a  Spanish  child  not 
yet  nineteen,  slumbered  uneasily  as  unwillingly  every 
night  through  the  recital  of  Matins  and  Lauds,  and  one 
of  Frances'  most  effective  devices  for  keeping  herself 
awake  was  that  of  gently  pushing  her  neighbour  into 
position  when  the  nuns  rose  for  the  Ohria  Patri  that 
concluded  every  psalm. 
She  half  envied  little  Sister  Enoamafion  that  unoom- 
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Jw  from  hearing  her  o WvSi^  ,v.1-;      •  'i?*'*  Prevented 
hymns.    But  it  wm  aj^a^  ^Ik^  ""  *^  P^^Jn"  Md 

for  the  last  time,  forthe  f  ^  *l»e  sank  on  to  her  knees 
^votion  that  fi^\^rsZ  *±r.,«'r«';*?  ^^ 


devotion  that  ™:e^;^"°the'"fin°i'i  "^^^  moments  sUent 
^neraUy  som^'fl:*'Sur«  t^l^^t^^J^h 


nine,  but  if  the  bi^XHi  th«  T"*^'  ^*°'*  ha]f-^t 
every  night,  its  ti^^^^d  tT'  7^°^  '^^  P^ 
lute  silence,  showedthe  W  to^"**""  ^  the*ab«o: 
later  than  usual,  Frances  was  ^J""*"  ".'"^'y  "*«« 
phj^ical  sensation  of  dok  Ll^^  1 T"""  °*  »  P"«>ly 
abridgement  of  her  n%ht  ^  ^^  resentment  at  the 

P««fa«e.  Toitsfti^  f  ?helaydownon\" 
sapport  but  the  smaUest^nd^' <^'?  *K*,'^'«'«  «'  »ny 
never  given  a  thought  Loe  f  ^  °*  l'"^**'"'  *J>e  had 

and  sides  for  att^^e  i'* '^'^  T^en  her  aSi^ 
coloration  of  bruises  '^^  "''"^  the  faint  dis- 

J'artAty&she1,iS°''^''*^y  "^''"P-d.  Aew  by 
was  alwaf  wilh  alrt  of^'^tel  ^<>^  "-fore,  a^dl 
greeted  tie  arrival  of  J«,h  S^H""^™*  that  IVances 
which  was  marked  forTer  bt^^^  ?*?f?^'  *!»«  day 
R^mund's  weekly  letter      ^  unfailing  arrival  o^ 

approval  to  more  than*W  w^w^?!'^'*^''*  ^'^^nd  its 
Its  novices,  although  no  dtfi^tfr^^  '****'  ^^n*  home  for 
except  in  the  matter  of^to*t,*'°^7'«ds  '^ere  issued 
nfight  not  exceed  one  b^JsJa^,  '*''*  "''*•  These 
dum,  and  one  a  fortnighrtoa  s^^^A*  ^'^^  "^  «nar- 
however,  was  permitt^  to  re^rae  th«  "l****'-  ^«*. 
to  Rosamund  that  herSundlwrter  »    "?**""'  ""^  '*  '^as 
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of  a  nun  or  norim  and  any  other  member  of  the  Order, 
domiciled  in  "  one  of  our  houses  abroad." 

That  this  tie,  strong  and  sacred  although  she  believed 
it  to  be,  should  be  held  closer  than  that  of  blood,  re- 
mained to  Frances  an  incomprehensible  and  rather 
heartrending  convention  of  which  she  shunned  the 
thought  as  a  temptation  to  disloyalty. 

Her  sense  of  proportion,  like  that  of  all  those  who  lead 
the  cloistered  life,  altered  strangely  and  rapidly. 

Her  letters  to  Rosamund,  the  aching  dread  lest  the 
new  life  should  separate  her  irrevocably  trom  Rosamund, 
the  little  tender  recollections  of  their  life  together,  of 
Lady  Argent's  kindness,  of  Hazel  and  her  two  babies, 
that  had  thronged  her  mind  at  first,  had  given  place 
imperceptibly  but  with  the  strangest  rapidity,  to  other 
pieoocupationB  and  other  aspirations. 

Nowadays,  the  things  which  mattered  most  were 
naturally  those  which  filed  the  atmosphere  into  which 
she  found  herself  transplanted. 

The  field  of  her  eirtemal  interests  was  naturally  an 
®^^i«»ely  narrow  one.  The  novice-mistress,  the  small 
society  of  her  fellow-novices,  and  an  occasional  one  or 
two  of  the  older  nuns,  were  the  only  human  beings  with 
whom  she  ever  came  into  contact,  and  this  intercourse, 
extremely  limited  as  it  was,  took  place  either  in  one  of 
the  few  rooms  where  speech  was  permitted,  or  in  the 
narrow  confines  of  the  convent  garden.  It  was  as  brief 
as  possible,  and  was  always,  except  when  receiving  direct 
spuitual  guidance  from  MAk  Th6r6se,  as  impersonal 
as  the  sense  of  discipline  on  either  part  could  make  it. 

Her  small  duties,  for  the  faithful  accomplishment  of 
which  she  would  receive  no  commendation,  loomed 
enormous  to  Prances.  She  took  a  joyful  pride  in  the 
thorough  sweeping  of  the  only  long  corridor  which  the 
house  contamed,  and  which  had  been  given  into  her 
charge,  and  she  looked  forward  anxiously  to  her  bi- 
weeUy  mornings  in  the  kitchen,  where  the  lay  sisters 
laughed  furtively  and  good-naturedly  at  her  utter 
Ignorance  of  those  primary  laws  of  k  minage  which  never 
seemed  to  present  any  difficulties  to  her  French  and 
Spanish  contemporaries.    On  two  evenings  a  week  she 
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wMTC7Ub,  ana  ^ 

would  ffl^ft  b"2^  OP  seven-j^-old  urchin. 

wme  four  month"    iSoes  wlT^to^ V*  *1f  "°'*^*»*' 
H-Sr^K-.^a^pn^e.^tusTun'S 

s^odLriii^^i^-So^--^^ 

shehads^nCnecP^:?    Pt^^'O'pse  with  those  whom 

iekora.'^  "TOganoe,  as      Ua  peraonnea  du 

During  these  brief  interviews  tht,  i«fi«  _     • 
always  Ughly  consoionT  Aftfc^       u   "J.  ,  '*°^**  was 
betw^nlhe  maSTw  oTo^in«,    ^-  7^"^  ''""^^  lie 
the  demeanoT^^  of  ordinary  social  interco.irse  and 

obedfenrS^ld^ineeSS^on'^'^r  °^^^  ^^^ 
tant  of  the  outer  worid         •'°°^«««*»°'»  ^ii>  *a  inhafi- 

heSf  Ilh^'Sihold  :f  tt  PT"*^  ^-  ^--  *<> 
conversations  tEto^  Lh  „T^  Pf  ^T  '''»««  *hese 
"lUionsciouZ  ^T^^Mth^^^  enter  holding  herself 

edge  of  W  chT^  ven"*t'y  '''^  '**  *"»  *J»«  «^^ 

^ete  aflaicteS,  pernS        ^^  ™'^*  "*  *^«  ^y  boardera 

liad.  all   l.«r  Kfc   P*''"""-     She  was  naturaUy  shv   and 
ScelosiSJ'  ""'^  "'  '^  -noonsdousl/pMd 
She  also  became  aware,  as  mu«t  all  ti,«.„  _i. 


!l 


(   I 

ffit 


SS8 


THE  PKLIOANS 


The  fttniMphei*  of  the  oonvent,  which  B^Mioei  had 
bMFd  spoken  of  ontaide  ita  w»Ua  m  "peaoefnl  "uid 
"  gentle  "  wm,  to  her  awakened  peraeptions,  mainly  one 
of  intense  oonoentration.  The  whole  place,  silent  and 
monotonous,  and  eren  trivial  in  dettdl,  was  instinct  with 
a  force  that  seemed  to  vibrate  through  the  stiUness. 
Frances  could  discern  this  force  in  the  chapel,  in  the 
'^Mtory,  most  of  all  perhaps  in  the  cold,  narrow  dormi- 
tory. The  words  which  came  oftenest  to  her  ndnd  were 
the  "Ego  dormio:  et  eor  meum  vigilat,"  painted  in  red 
letters  a  foot  high  on  the  whitewashed  wall  just  above 
the  narrow  window. 

She  could  not  have  spoken  of  this  impression  of  tense 
unceasing  life  which  for  her  lay  behlnd^all  the  convent 
routine,  but  she  felt' a  new  sensation  as  of  being  mentally 
at  rest,  as  though  she  were  at  last  able  to  share  and  re- 
cognise the  scale  of  relative  values  prevailing  in  her 
surroundings. 

Of  the  progress  of  her  spiritual  life  she  was  scarcely 
aware.  Frances  was  not  mtrespective,  and  possessed 
that  curious  detachment  from  heraelf  sometimes  observ- 
able in  extremely  and  fundamentally  innocent  per^ 
sonalitiee. 

She  listened  to  the  instructions  given,  both  general  and 
particular,  with  the  careful  attention  of  a  conscientious 
child,  noted  her  fulures  to  observe  good  resolutions  in 
a  tiny  paper  notebook  kept  in  her  pocket,  and  made  it 
a  matter  of  habit  to  observe  scrupulouBly  the  more  minute 
details  of  her  daily  duties. 

She  was  naturally  careful,  and  had  been  taught  order 
by  Mrs.  Tregaskis,  but  her  tendency  to  sit  and  dream 
was  a  source  of  much  heart-searching  to  Frances. 

"  Vous  Ates  dans  la  lune,  ma  petite  soeur,"  was  a  brisk 
reminder  often  uttered  by  Mdre  Th^i^,  and  Frances 
would  return  to  earth  with  a  guilty  start  and  a  few  words 
of  fervent  contrition  and  resolution  in  her  heart. 

When  the  winter  was  drawing  to  a  close,  and  Frances 
had  been  at  the  Convent  nearly  six  mouths.  Mire  Thdrdse 
spoke  to  her  of  her  prise  d'habit.  The  ceremony,  goal 
of  every  novice's  thoiuhts,  was  the  first  stage  of  the 
religious  life  proper.    The  novice  exchanged  hw   own 
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tteTon!^    ^        *''"  '"""  '''•"'I'  »»»  would  toke 
flJhJf  jC  ^**~'"  ''**'»«*««i  France.,  her  face  one 

fervour  of  her  innocent  heart.  ^^  *"  **•* 
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"  Ma  MiRi,  mav  one  ask  whether  any  of  Slater  Frances' 
xamily  are  coming  for  the  ceremony  to-morrow !"  in- 
qnired  the  America  a  novice  at  the  evening  Koreation  on 

"Her  sister  is  coming  for  the  day,  and  perhaps  a 
friend.    The  poor  child  has  no  parento." 

"  Perhaps  that  is  as  well,"  said  a  little  French  novice 
calmly.  "  It  is  such  a  sacrifice  for  the  parents,  however 
pious,  and  the  thoiight  of  their  grief  must  be  a  dis- 
traction." 

Her  neighbour,  a  placid  Spanish  girl,  looked  surprised, 
fc  Andalusia  the  parents  of  the  Lola  or  Pepita  who  had 
la  vooacion  "  would  let  her  go  with  pnde  and  joy, 
although  they  could  not,  like  these  rich  Americans,  hope 
to  see  her  for  the  yearly  visit  permitted  by  the  regiUa- 
tions,  when,  as  woidd  probably  happen  at  the  end  of  her 
novitiate,  she  should  be  sent^way  to  some  house  of  the 
Order  overseas.  She  herself  had  only  left  home  some 
few  months  ago,  but  even  her  little  sister  Conchita,  who 

iwas  only  ten,  had  been  too  glad  of  the  great  honour  and 
oy  of  seeing  Maria  a  nun,  to  cry  at  losing  her.  But  she 
;ept  her  thoughts  to  herself  and  remained  silent. 

The  American  novice,  with  a  sudden  recollection  that 
hurt  like  a  physical  pang,  of  a  lonely,  bewildered  old 
couple  in  New  England,  as  unrelenting,  as  uncompre- 
hending in  their  condemnation  of  their  only  daughter's 
lapse  into  an  alien  and  idolatrous  creed,  quickly  changed 
the  conversation  by  asking  another  question  of  iStere 
Thiriee. 

"  What  name  is  she  to  receive,  ma  Mdre  ?" 

"  Supponng  you  try  to  guess  1" 

The  novice-mistress  looked  cheerfully  at  one  smilina 
face  after  another,  as  the  novices  vied  with  one  .™Vw 
in  childish  enjoyment.  anotner 
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no  one  of  that 


•»lt  her,  I  think."  Mid  th. 


"•me,  nu  M4re 


?• 


"Yes."  

There  was  a  fregfr  b,^  K  ^^  ?•****«•*•  ^' 

•Pour  une  ««»,- -     i  •  '  ™ernnient. 

-f^is^r^- i£ed  ^i^-o^nScwi; 

,  "£r.he  tfe  a  wr  '"•»"•  *''«''  '" 
toohoosefrom."       '**"«-'^h»t  a  collection  of  ^M 
I  mq^d*  tft^S:^  "  ^^  Francea.  nu  m^  ,» 

«^d^^crn.Sj:^,:^^J^e  days  Bee^at  which  p.. 

f  "^-^-  '-'-tone  on  the  r^  t^  ItZZSl  ^ 
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her  heartli  dedn.  Althongh  more  oomdoiii  thra  erw 
Men,  during  theM  few  d*y*  pauM  in  the  MtiTity  of  her 
d»Uv  life,  of  Ml  intenae  ph]pno»l  fatigue,  the  felt  itnuigdy 
npUhed  in  ipirit,  and  m  though  newly  inapired  with  • 
■piritoftl  energy  which  might  overcome  that  rook  in  the 
wy  of  Mlvation,  her  phydoal  frailty. 

Btrangely  mingled  with  her  exaltation  of  mind,  waa  a 
trivial,  ohudiah  feeling  of  dread  leat  Roaamund  might 
find  her  altered.  She  aaaured  henelf  in  vain  that  ahe 
had  not  changed  in  any  way  that  could  atrike  her  aiater 
with  a  aenae  of  alteration.  But  ahe  knew  that  her  whole 
pertpeotive  h^d  changed,  and  that  what  waa  to  her  the 
leality  of  life  would  aeem  no  more  to  Roaamund  than 
a  myaterioua,  and  rather  futile,  phaae. 

She  found  heraelf  wondering,  wiatfully  and  rather 
nervonaly,  what  the  regulationa  would  be  aa  to  conduct 
in  the  parlour. 

That  her  interview  with  Roaamund,  brief  though  it 
waa  to  be,  would  be  fraught  with  theae,  Francee  could 
not  doubt.  In  lettera  to  her  aiater,  ahe  had  again  and 
agabi  to  consider  the  injunctions  laid  upon  every  nun  or 
novice  of  the  Order.  Terma  of  ezceeaive  endearment, 
exaggerated  expreaaions  of  affection  or  solicitude,  were 
alike  unbecoming  to  a  religioua,  and  of  all  the  many 
details  of  her  daily  life  that  Rosamtmd  longed  to  know 
and  Francee  to  impart,  only  a  very  few,  and  those  of 
the  least  peraonitl  character,  did  not  come  under  the 
ban  of  convent  aecrecy.  The  letters  were  always  signed 
by  the  writer's  full  "  name  in  religion." 

Frances,  during  the  hour  allotted  to  letter-writing  on  i 
Sundays,  had  often  seen  her  American  neighbour,  in  the 
unavoidable  proximity  of  the  small,  closely-ranged  deski, 
crying  silently  over  those  difficult  letters,  which  in  her ' 
case  were  never  answered.    Frances  surmised  involun- 
tarily that  the  changed  handwriting,  forced  to  conform 
to  a  sloping,  pointed,  French  model,  the  stilted  phrase- 
ology which  was  the  inevitable  outeome  of  that  enforced  I 
reserve,  the  strange  signature,  with  its  orthodox  preface,  J 
"Your  loving  child  in  Christ,"  were  so  many  additional  I 
pangs  to  those  who  understood  no  conventual  shibbolethi  I 
and  resented  with  a  resentment  that  was  the  more  bittetl 
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briakly:  "  On  Dieu  donne  1»  vocation,  il  donne  la  sanM," 
and  reflected  with  perfect  simplicity  that  it  would  really 
only  be  necessary  for  her  health  to  hold  out  unul  after 
her  final  vows,  wUch  she  hoped  to  take  in  three  years 
time.  She  knew  that  many  of  the  older  professed  nuns 
snfiered  almost  permanently  from  disease,  mostly  of  the 
digestive  system,  and  almost  aU  had  to  endure  the 
^htly  torture  of  senses  atrophied  and  nerves  steamed 
vTthe  want  of  sufficient  sleep,  but  very  few  of  them 
ever  broke  down,  even  for  a  day  or  two. 

After  all,  thought  Frances,  what  did  it  matter  once 
the  earthly  aoal  attained?  One  entered  the  religious  Ue 
in  order  to  give  oneself  to  God.  Should  He  not  take 
toll  of  the  life  dedicated  to  ffim  as  best  He  pleased  ? 

She  .waited  for  this  first  ceremony  which  should  mark 
her  entrance  into  the  road  of  self-immolation  with  no 
shadow  of  apprehension. 

Easter  Monday  dawned  clear  and  cloudless. 

Immediately  after  the  first  Mass,  Frances  was  sum- 
moned to  Mdre  Th6r*se's  room  and  told  that  the  ceremony 
was  to  take  place  at  midday.       ^    ,     . 

"  Your  sister  will  arrive,  with  Lady  Argent,  very  soon 
after  ten,  so  yon  must  go  to  them  m  the  parlour  for  a 
few  moments,"  she  said  considerately.  Then,  of 
course,  after  the  ceremony,  you  can  return  to  them 

Itanoee,  far  more  overwrought  than  she  knew,  found 
it  impossible  to  command  her  thoughts  that  morning. 
She  went  about  her  work  with  her  mind  in  a  tumult, 
often  referring  to  the  tiny  notebook  in  her  pooket,  in 
which  she  had  written  down  various  things  that  she 
wanted  to  say  to  Rosamund.  When  Advent  came,  and 
Lent,  now  that  she  was  really  a  novice,  Frances  would 
not  be  able  to  write  or  receive  any  letters  during  these 
seasons,  so  Biosamund  must  not  eacpect  to  hear  from  her. 
Boeamund  was  to  ask  to  see  Mire  Thfadse,  and  be  very, 
very  nice  to  her,  becanse  Mdre  Th6rdse  had  been  so  good  to 
FrwioeB.  Would  Rosamund  send  some  fern-roots  from 
Porthlew  as  soon  as  she  got  back  ?  They  would  be  so 
nice  in  the  garden,  where  no  flowers  would  ever  grow. 
Frances  was  allowed  an  extra  half-hour  in  «ie  garden 


THE  PELICANS 


e- foj^he  sound  5'rAffb3?*  ""^  '^"^  ''- 
the^oi^TdiTa/.te''*  to  «<•  <»  sweeping 

broom,  and  went  to  Ww^ma  ""i**  •"*  long-handled 
^  Ranees  heard  "E,S^...     ^^"^  Th^rtse'sXw^ 
•loor  the  oleTi^kSS^^'^Sf  then  ^^-^M^e  open 
,^  .^n  Pftit  moment,  im  .«„,?  ^  '  "^''^trees.  "^ 
tont-de-snite."  '  ^  "*""    Je  vons  appellerai 

hef  flS!"y  ^^'^  -"  e'^aged  in  the  direction  of  one  of 

effort  and  stood  wearily  her^T^??^  '*  "8*^  '^th  an 

^nng  the  broWi^^  I!?\*  ''^"^g  on  one  foot, 

and  slowly  prayina  wSf^  ^'"t  hwig  from  her  iriiSe 

R-ance/^sWtSl  1  J?°7^  "P*  "«*  "losed  eyS^ 

This  time  Sister  SrBhu^trT'-'^*«««''''oom. 
%^'  ^'^  deliver^  £'^J^«'  «*»«"  behind  her  «, 

».er"^r:;i'aS?nS«-%  -d  a  mist  l.fore 
comer.  ^°*  ^'"  »»^'"  *^ay  in  if«  aocustonT^ 

^e'^S^Si^-^'^^to^J.y  the  moment  wh^^ 
telongmg  to   the  nb^tiate     T^"°*!u''°T"'«^ty-room 

"«^c"'tra-^T^^^«^^'4'''^ 

;Elle  est  14,  wlre  Th^T''«-»oi  oette  pet.^." 
S^noes  came  forward  quickly 
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Frances  turned,  still  blindly,  to  follow  the  old  lay- 
sister. 

"Your  apron — your  sleeyes,"  muttered  Sister  Louise 
in  a  scandalized  whisper. 

With  fingers  that  shook,  Frances  took  ofi  the  black 
apron  and  sleeves  that  protected  her  habit.  She  folded 
tnem  and  laid  them  in  the  accustomed  pigeon-hole. 

How  slowly  Sister  Louise  creaked  downstairs  !  With 
what    deliberation  she   turned,   in  the  hall,   to  make 

Zterious  signs  that  should  not  infringe  the  rule  of 
tee,  and  should  yet  convey  a  commumcation. 

Frances  gazed  at  her  in  an  agony.  What  further  delay 
was  this  1 

Suddenly  she  understood  that  her  habit  was  still 
tucked  up  over  her  petticoat  as  it  had  been  while  she 
swept  the  corridor. 

She  caught  at  the  folds  round  her  waist  and  pulled 
them  down,  her  hands  shaking  uncontrollably. 

Soeur  Louise's  hand  was  actually  on  the  parlour-door 
now. 

Suddenly  she  tiuned  to  the  novice  and  whispered 
huskily: 

"  N  oublieg  pas  votre  Ave  Maria." 

Frances  stared  at  her  for  an  instant  and  then  put  her 
hand  across  her  eyes. 

She  never  knew  what  it  was  that  she  said. 

The  next  moment  the  door  was  open  and  she  was  in 
the  parlour,  with  Rosamund. 

Neither  of  them  knew  how  long  that  first  eager  clasp 
endured,  neither  was  in  the  least  conscious  of  the  presence 
of  Lady  Argent,  gazing,  abeady  tearful,  out  of  the 
window. 

When  at  last  she  turned  from  her  lengthy  contempla- 
tion, Frances  was  seated,  flushed  and  trembling  a  little, 
but  sedate  in  her  ample  white  habit,  and  Rosamund  was 
kneeling  on  the  floor  beside  her,  their  hands  -  tightly 
locked  together. 

It  always  struck  Frances  afterwards  with  a  curious 
sense  of  incongruity  that  her  first  words,  after  that 
prolonged  gaze,  should  have  been  uttered  in  a  strangely 
shaking  little  voice: 
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nei^^S^r  ^""'^  «°*  "•'  '^'^  olothes  that  IVe 

miLTthafla?tet^l1h!!?f?T'  °'  t^^*  ^^onnou, 
evolution  of  fSiS^  ^''^'^  "«  together  and  the  new 

•nd  yet  so  utterly  diff^ilnt  Zfti^i,  k?^"^  *'»*'  ««ne. 
-so  absolutely  ^Zl  ^  ^  ***  *'?'"*  *"<*  everything 
strange,  dear-y^Cw  wW /""  "»  '*•  "^d  so  ^ 

gladSf 'anythii^  S,  mv  life  nnf'^T-  '  '"'^^  ^"  w 
there  is  no  j^  ^t^TitV^  ^^^  ***  "<"»».  "ne  knows 

««iiy  look  CuJItTi^f^-  z^-  ""y  d««r?^ 

quite  well  ?»  ^  ^®  *'^®'  seen  you.    Are  you 

•'Oh  ™  "^Py  '" '"''«'»  Bosamund. 

''I'm '<;Cppy!Li?n::ffi:T''"y*«»«'*M«es«ons. 

b«-only  bS.  Ad  I^^'  *'^'*  thought  it  would 
seen  myself  in  a  loowi  k^Z  7uF  T""  I  '»*^'''t 
than  when  I  oame."^  ^^'    "*  *'*®y  *"  wy  I'm  fatter 

fac'etairhriidettJft?;^^;!"",^"?"^-  "Your 
eyes,  darling."  y^"  "*  ^"7  black  under  your 

sti^c^ei^;;t74«4SrCdtte,,'}."f^'  -«*  - 

I  re^^  &  tliS.Tca^t'"*^ V«^*  *»»«  -1«.  -nd 
»f  i/my  litSrUVttirrSrrTf?.*?*r  y°^ 
never  seen  yourself  L  the  eKinL  '''^  ^^^'^^ 
And  reaUy  the  habit  is  so  l«^  w  ■^°''  "«»«  here  I 
you  ever  get  your  veil  atrl^»I!^]r°"'^'  though  how 
a  little  ofe  thTsile  ;*!3?'',i^*^°"*  »  glass_S,t  tC 
and  Ludovic  Xa™  ii^fsfL  ""^  "**'  ""^y  ^V  maid 
me  because  of  mXryou  C^  °  W«  ^'^^^^  ^'^ 
I*dy  Argent  emlained  ^>h  J°  ^**P  »*  straight," 

her  ^lackVue^lTher  feft^4P»««  ?"«»'  whiohX;, 

looS^rt  ^ssr-^T^r  •'^^  ^.^*''-* 

glass  was  for  ever  forWH^iL^  *  *''®  use  of  a  looking- 
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Efc)  ."P?,^  long  o»n  you  aUy  with  us?"  asked  Rosamund 

«■ '  wisttolly. 

FranoeB  started  paiafuUy  —  she  had  foreotten  to 
inqnue.  " 

,,  'J.*"*"*  know,"  she  faltered.  "You  see,  the  prise 
a  htunt  IS  df  '.-welve,  and  it's  nearly  eleven  now.  They 
will  want  n..  to  go  and  get  ready."  She  gazed  at  Ros^ 
mund,  wondering  if  her  sister  would  think  her  more 
occupied  with  the  observance  of  convent  etiquette  than 
with  their  meeting.  That  no  such  lack  of  comprehension 
was  Rosamund's  was  evident  in  her  reassuring,  "Of 
course,  darling.  Do  yon  think  you  ought  to  go  and  find 
out  when  they'll  want  you  ?" 

Only  the  look  in  her  eyes  spoke  the  effort  of  sacrificing 
any  of  those  few  precious  moments  together,  and  Frances' 
heart  went  out  to  her  in  passionate  gratitude. 

"Why  can't  I  ask  to  see  Mother  Theresa  ?"  inquired 

Lady  Argent.     "  I  should  like  to  see  her,  and  then  you 

can  talk  to  Rosamund,  dear,  and  we  can  find  out  all 

about  how  much  time  you  can  give  us— but,  of  course 

as  it's  only  one  day  Uke  this,  they're  sure  to  send  you 

for  the  whole  time— so  much  more  satisfactory,  I  always 

think,  than  half-an-hour  here  and  there  and  then  rushing 

away  because  some  dreadful  little  bell  has  rung  tmd 

leaving  one  to  look  for  hours  at  those  very  uninteresting 

photo^aphs  of  Rome  and  places,  in  enormous  albums 

You  know  the  sort  of  thing,  my  dear;  I  can  see  two  of 

them  on  that  big  table  over  there.    Don't  move,  either 

?;  ^"  „,■'■''"  80™8  *o  find  the  portress  and  ftsk  for 
Mother  Theresa." 

Lady  Argent  left  them. 

It  seemed  to. Frances  only  a  few  moments  later  that 
she  reappeared,  and  Mdre  Th^rdse  was  with  her. 

The  novice  rose  to  her  feet. 

After  a  very  httle  conversation,  Mite  Th6r^e  looked 
towards  Frances,  who  said  instantly: 

"  Is  it  time  for  me  to  go,  ma  Mdre  1" 

"  I  fear  so,  my  cnild.  You  know  that  there  is  a  grand 
totfette  to  be  made  to-day.  But  you  will  return  to  ees 
iamea  at  once  after  the  ceremony,  and  remain  until 
they  go." 
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^^Oh,  thank  yon,"  breathed  Rowmund.  gazing  at  her 

f^^  to  Lady  Argent.   "Oeu.  Fa^/S's'^l^Ti 
mlhta  T  "^u  '^^fy  *'»d  ardently  thankful 

her  to  remembe7Xt  there  ww  ir™  f.?  ""^^  ""^ 
for  her  af  Pn.+i,i^~       j         ,      always  a  home  waiting 

Kneehng  for  an  instant  at  the  HtUe  shrine  Xi  stood 


•ill 
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J«^about  to  take  ttat  day  might  be  blemd  for  them 

stiSA~""'  ^y~*o»>^^  again."  .he  ended  on  a 
Then  she  went  quietly  into  the  dormitory. 


xxni 

h^^tJea?"!!?  o^/^^fi  '««"?«  *J«*t  it  ^  as  w«U  that 
Ltat«^  fo,''S?«««;y /"^d^d  that  morning  after  thl 
for  rXtion  ^  '  opportunity  was  vw^hsafed  her 

^^P  -t^*^^"oS^:nSU.tarnniSriaH 
of  thelong  silken  mass"^  let  if'fLTS  ^.waf 

«v.??^e-^k^XlSiirrCr^^ 

hairpins  which  had  serveS  in  fv.T=  «1»  produced 

times  before  anH  tLj^^  ^^^  *°®  **"»®  capacity  many 

WAD  m«.i  J-  i     Buenoe  at  the  monstrous  erection     Rhn 

co^  l«e  drat  ^rhtr'^K^'J  ^*\«Ji«f  that  the 
KloveathatuTnn'ti.  fej^'^^.P'^^'^  <"»  the  white  cotton 

&r,?^^ii^^"LnSm^n^Kj.^^^^^ 
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surface  preoooupationa.  of  kTs^JT^^  *"  '^'^  "«« 
«*;?  '     3  ™<"^'»*«  "he  heard  the  brisk  and  heaw  tnuul 

JJut  FranoeB  knew  that  for  a  oriw  /;'i,>7>.<  *i,    j     ui 

oo^d  ses  «,d  h«^  tpThe'Tt^iSbl^SSit^""'  ^''^^ 
Wait  here,"  whispered  MdreTh&^  tr«ii^-L,  j  • 

"  Jes,"  said  Frances  gently 
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CJJWft  J"*  yoir  J«l  down  Md  walk  slowlyT 
She  wondered  whether  Rosamund  was  alieadv  in  ♦!,- 

She  dosed  her  eyes,  and  began  to  sav  the  R««.™ 
pa^tenWhlr  '^"^  ^""^"y  ^'>"'*'  "^  then 

were,  I  shouldn't  be  spejSng  to  C  th^t^  ^tl*"! 
ea^.    But  weTe  nolT^noe  Cl  ctoJiC" 
R»noes.  oonvmoed  that  Mis.  Mulhollind  iSw  aU  the 
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tK^^„^i  *^^  *?  '''*P  y**"  «"»•  moment-not  that 

moS^trtti"  s'i.rs:L^^.^-'*  ^'  «»^'.  *"  ^ 

Eranoes  wondered,  not  for  the  first  time   whence  was 
•eemed  to  be  at  Mrs.  MulhoUand's  finger-tipe  conoemino 

£^  to  oltof  vnl^  "^"l^!"^  oomu/down  on  purpSS, 
8o  aa  to  oatoh  yon.  /  knew,  my  dear  The  novioM 
always  wait  just  W  for  the  '  AveM^St^'  tS  teSi 

7h^f'^K^'^-  I'^«  •*'»  abo^t  t^nty  3 
dhabvUia  my  tmie-some  of  them  lay-sisters  L^of 
toem  choir-sisters.  One  or  two  of  themT^'lrft  you 
S^  eSh"^'*'-  **>^^  the  holy  Habit  of  the  OrC 
^hf  ^    ''T''^  ^"r^^^  ^««»*  »way  JMt  whence 

of  tw  ^J""****"*'  y»"  '^«'-  B«t  there's  TfeM 
«m»  T  .  "^  y*l"'  °y  •*«"'  ^  there  ?  From  the  &^ 
time  I  saw  you  here  for  the  Retreat  last  year  \rtth  that 

r^J^"^  "i  i^^'?"  ;!r''°  ^'''*  »  CathoSr^r  tfi 

sS.'lT«^'«  l^\  ^'^  Grantham  has  the  vocation. 
Bhell  come  back  here  one  of  these  davs  •  T  said  AnH 
sure  enough!  Well.  well,  well,  you Xk  ve^  ka^^ 
m:r,dear.  and  in  the  right  place  "  ^      ^P^' 

"  ThiJ? ,?''! w^  ^*"*T'  "^hng  at  her. 
God?  Kni.  w-n**  *  ^h  ,^  ''«"•  there's  nothing  like 
Gods  Holy  WiU."  said  Mrs.  Mulholland  withai  en- 
thusiasm which  was  none  the  less  ardent  f^  so^d^ir 
^tlvf^l  .  "  "  ^^''^  thought  fit  tS  cS^B^  tolS? 

^  T  alw^*""*  "°  ^"""^^  I  ^n't  worthy  That'B 
what  I  always  say— not  worthy."  ^ 

"^tS'f^»\^''^.  ^"""^  cheerfully  resigned. 
But  thw.  rt  ;s,"  she  said  with  the  air  of  one  Si,^ 
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•iJd  ^nnJrLTl^\^!tS?y^i«^  ^  much." 
l«>;t  a  CathoUo  ••  ^  '"«"«'«'y  filling  with  tears.     "  She 

kJI"^  well  the  Baorifice  that  vou'pb  hnth  w.n 

likeI^;e-^a^/f,"J5£l-3-n.Idare«y.    Very 
«»8Mity.     '^But  Bhe'lThi™  ■  ^^"'I'olltnd  with  Ingubiioii 

3;yo^  i«ow  Pui^r  ^""Cd  nr- -^  *««' 

clothing  day.    That'eTX  whltTlW^w™  J^" 
to  WiV  a  little  worH  /«,  J^-*^  .  ?*™®  *<>  ask  yon— 

WiU^ou  dottXmy  <[eL?5^  "^^  ^*«"«°''  <>*  »>i«»- 

wS'MSindfUw^^^^'  ««»«7  «d  cordially 

pocket  and  tl^diSf  ffh  "  folSr '^*  ^  ?''  *""™»^ 

1 2^r;i^-h^E^^^^^^^         -^ 

l«SS'ZSSt^.*^,^e^;f  ol^S^rather  •'-^- 
ronndherwa&t  old-fashioned  ribbon-baiid 

or^i'S^zi!  m?i^'^orcr'  ^r  ^«  «-=  -«» 

a  few  WSrds  to  yoir  s^ter      T".?^  "^^    "°  "•*  ***  "^ 
from  the  chapl  ^"^^  °*  ^""^  "Plifted  in  unison 

Thereafter  it^seemed  to  ^a«^^  ^°'"'y- 

of  nothing  so  much  as  of  the^^?tv     ViV^  "^"^  conscious 

It  was^.  MulhoCd  who^av^W  tf"'  M^^oUand. 

hands  of  Mdie  Th^    waittJJ^^fl^  '*  ^®'*'  »»*o  the 

uerese,  waiting  at  the  entrance  of  the 
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oJ»M  muttMlng  h««.ly:  "Hew  .he  to,  nu  lUn, 
!»«•  the  ia.    Pr»y  for  me,  dew."  ^^ 

Jni*  ^T!*  ??"•  *''»'J<»"«>d  "ho  tqneesed  hMtUy  pMt  her 
tato  the  oh»pel  and  nuule  vehement  sigiuU  th^t Wwm 
toiijdv.aoe,  and  It  wm  M«.  Mulholffwhrby  w^ 
•gwjy  known  only  to  herMlf,  hMl  oauwd  her  oto  W 

m^  la  .  line  with  thoN  of  L«ly  ^t  ^oiKi^ 

nhSl?  "  *''\"^««'  *»»*»  ««««<»  "  pealed  through  th« 

SJSn^i.  i^'""?']'*.*  *•"  *"«'7'  heartfelt  tones  of  Mrs 
Mnlholland  (ouoded  above  everybody  else's. 

wwSrfni  .!!!•*  1?**l'''**^y.^-  Mulholland  who  was 
.TSf  S^  *'~''l  the  leaves  of  the  Uttle  books  on  either 

?S  to«tf  »"^  '"  •'''«'''^'™  '^*''  "  «P>«-- 
tn^^*jf"  procession  of  acolytes,  preceding  the  tall 
^S^^  °'^*^  ^"""  »' TwickeSir?*me  int3 
red  velvet  cushion  before  the  stepsT 
^^.  '*  was  only  a  few  moments  later,  when  the  oustom- 
^  pravers  had"Un  recited,  that  she  felt  a  puU  at  the 

now?'*  ^^'  "*  '**"™-    ^"'^  8°*^  *"  8^^*  *he  address 

at*]ri^akM.T'  "S?  *?"■  Mulholland  leant  forward 
nliJ^^  ^"'j  *•"*  suffused  her  large  old  face  with 
cnmson.  and  arranged  the  train  of  hir  dress  under  the 

■rZt^tL^'^Y'.i.^^'^  "*•  ^"'7  *ort  and  simple. 
Snn  '""?•''  *^*  *»•  Prwtioaf  in  it,  and  France^ 
felt  yaguelv  relieved  that  it  should  contain  no  mvstioS 
allusions  tU  might  vex  or  distress  Rosamund^'^  This 
ZuT^A  fi*^  the  Prior,  was  about  to  take  a  step  which, 
though  to  the  outward  eye  might  seem  more  strikinB 
^th  Its  symbohcal  dress,  than  the  more  simple  ceremony 
Tht  ^^  T*"*'  "^ff  °^^«rtheless  only  a  preliminary  step^ 
The  goal  of  our  sister's  religious  life  was  rtill  before  her- 
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"— — >  uut  eve 

our  sister  had  dron  .m  ^».    ^"^  ?'^*»"'<*  ^nolude  alj 

Md  -acred  as  thf/^ew'^th"  IT'*'' y.'^'^y  tto.  Kood 
better  stiU-but  her  fc^Ant  """^''I'hment  of  themwH, 
l^ok.  the  ttendwlS'3V„7j'<?»W  be  the  C.  the 
love  God  Himself.    j^aUv  th„  T^  •be  would^iee  and 

not  here— it  was  in  thl  r?         *•    -^"t  her  home  wu 
?tep  of  the  C;  was  feJdtarS'  *'"'»«^  whioh^I^ 
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Scenr  Eugenie  was  waiting  to  diveet  her  of  her  white 
■atin  dreaa  and  laoe  veil,  and  heh>  her  into  the  garb  which 
would  henceforth  be  hers  for  life. 

The  white  Cross,  distinguishing  mark  of  the  Order, 
gleamed  upon  her  breast  now. 

She  lifted  the  linen  eoifft,  ingeniously  pinned  together, 
that  bound  her  head  under  the  veil,  but  Soeur  Eugenie 
laughing  a  Uttle,  pointed  to  her  late  handiwork,  still 
erect  upon  the  head  of  the  novlOe. 

"  Allons,"  said  Mdre  Th&rtoe,  and  began  to  take  out 
hairpins,  careful  to  let  none  fall  on  the  floor,  where  it 
m^t  possibly  be  overlooked  or  swept  away. 

Then  the  lay-sister  put  a  dustsheet  over  Frances' 
■boulders  and  quickly  cropped  off  the  lengths  of  her 
brown  bait. 

The  feeling  of  coolness  and  comfort  was  pleasant  when 
the  veil  was  again  bn  her  head,  but  Frances  gave  one 
curious  fleeting  pang  to  the  memory  of  that  soft  mass, 
fyug  strewn  about  the  dustsheet. 

The  little  Superior,  who  had  been  bulging  herself  with 
the  white  artificial  wreath  of  roses  that  lay  ready,  turned 
round. 

"Sister  Trances  Mary"— she  greeted  the  novice  by 
hei  new  name — "  God  bless  you,  my  dear  daughter." 

Frances  knelt  for  a  moment  to  receive  her  Superior's 
embrace,  and  then  turned  to  Mto  Th&^. 

"  Et  maintenant,"  said  that  practical  woman,  as  ever 
consecrating  the  briefodt  possible  time  to  emotion,  how- 
ever permisnble, — "  le  baiser  de  paix  aux  sceurs." 

This  exercise  was  one  which  IVances  had  always  viewed 
with  some  slight  apprehension. 

The  newly  invested  novice,  bearing  a  lighted  candle, 
made  the  round  of  the  community,  each  nun  and  Jay- 
sister  standing  at  her  stall  in  the  chapel,  also  the  bearer 
of  a  lighted  candle,  and  exchanged  with  each  the  sym- 
boHoal  kiss  of  peace. 

A  nervous  dread  of  the  effect  of  so  many  lighted  wax 
candles  on  inflammable  veils  Mid  music  scores  sent  the 
blood  to  Frances'  head  and  made  her  slow  progress  round 
the  chapel  a  painful  one,  but  the  older  nuns  proved  expert 
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•t  hoUing  yailg  out  of         -vi 
grewe.  a„d  moreover  to  h^S  ^L^T'^k'^^S*'  """^ 

faU-aued  candle,  leanttewMZ„7^T''  P°««»ed  of  a 
ito  flame  to  RaAoeTcolS  e^^i^*^^^^  "PPli^l 

R-anoes  amUed  at  htr  „  fr^**"*^  *»P6r. 
subdded  into  W  tat  'fL"*^/^f  Mrs.  ffulholland 
»  vigorous,  trumpeWUte  ZnT  J  ''H'?'  ''^^  ««"»  with 
emotion,  men  1^0,  ^JS  th^""*"^  ."••"^'^^'''ble 
Md  placed  upon  FraSS'  K  th«  ^''"1".'%  P"*/"" 
white  roses,   where  it  baWed  inoT*^^  ^artificial 

ssSs^xw^tr  »^   a 

^  then,  asX^Si*5»«Jj^«°h»pl  in  conclusion. 

«-der.  two  by  two  IW,^«  »     .  £"^  "*  *'>«  oustomar^ 

to  the  aohtui  and  qu'^urh^i*::,  *  **T  "«»^ 
=«  head  bent  wd  hw  hand^' tTi°if  **"}' '"•''^«d. 

made  her  earnest  ardent  tUnkSvin^i?  ^^-  ''^^P^'  ^^ 
resolution  to  try  and  be  w3^',hl''""Pl«'  ^^'^ent 
?«ved,  her  tender,  oWldU3i„i%"  *?k**  *«  ^"^  re- 
loved,  for  aU  tho*;  for  XinhlZ/"'  ^^'^^  ^''°'»  "*« 
fw  that  religious  order  wS.k     *'"<*J>roniMed  to  pray. 

,   She  lort:  herself  in  a  h1      *"*'  ^^^''y  1'0«»- 

half  contemplation  Mdharth/m«°^**,°^'"'"l*  **"»*  was 
on  prolonged  phy<riSj  I^d  «^T**J  "^"^  following 

almost  as  tho^h  ronsiT  her^^  f^'  '^f**"-    I*  ^ 
heard  a  whiswSed  suS)iw  to  th^""  f''*^  *''**  "^e 
obediently  to  ^ow  theky^,  o^ff  '^k  ""v  ■"«*  "«« 
R  Scarcely  less  dreamlik7^the  Ift  *^^  "'"'P*'*- 
Rosamund's  oompanyWL^  |v.       »fternoon  spent  in 
twice  round  the  tiny^wfi  ^n^  ^^.''**  °^e  or 
to  M^re  Pauline's  re^o^itit^'f).'''''  '"  "•'«'**«'»<"» 
the  portion  of  the  housellL7t^"f '  *Kp<?'-  ^-hooi  and 
"tnmed  with  her  to  the'lSSf^iS  J-f-^nd 
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serenely  yoluble,  was  entertained  by  such  of  the  nuna 
as  oonld  spare  quarter  of  an  hour. 

"  I  can  t  see  your  part  of  the  house,  and  where  you 
sleep,  can  I  ?"  asked  Bosamund. 

It  was  almost  the  first  suggestion  that  she  had  made, 
and  Frances  divined  in  her  an  intense  anxiety  lest  she 
should  unwittingly  distress  the  novice  by  proposals  or 
requests  contrary  to  the  mysterious  rule  of  which  she 
knew  80  little. 

"No,  of  course  not,"  she  add^d  almost  immediately, 
her  eyes  on  her  sister's  face.  "I  expect  you're  not 
allowed  to  have  visitors  up  to  your  cell. 

There  was  only  the  faintest  sound  of  hope  underlying 
the  suggestion  now. 

"I'm  afraid  not,"  said  Frances  rather  mournfully. 
''But  there's  nothing  to  see,  really.  It's  only  a  litUe 
cubicle  in  a  long  dormitory." 

She  wonder&d  rather  nervously  immediately  after- 
wards whether  she  ought  to  have  given  even  that  infor- 
mation. There  was  so  much  that  might  not  be  discussed 
outside  the  community,  and  it  was  so  strange  to  feel  such 
restriction  in  her  intercourse  with  Rosamund. 

At  four  o'clock  Frances  was  called  away  to  Vespers, 
and  tea  was  brought  to  the  visitors,  and  at  five  Lady 
Argent  said  gently: 

"My  dears,  I  am  going  to  make  a  little  visit  to  the 
chapel,  and  in  about  twenty  minutes  time  I  am  afraid 
our  cab  will  be  here.    Will  you  come  and  fntoh  me  ?" 

"Let's  0>  into  the  chapel  together  for  a  minute," 
whispered  Frances,  when  the  last  quarter  of  an  hour  had 
sped  past  them. 

They  knelt  at  the  back  of  the  little  chapel,  Frances 
still  conscious  of  exultation  in  the  joint  sacrifice  that 
both  were  making.  She  prayed  ardently  for  her  sister 
and  for  herself. 

The  door  opened  behind  them,  and  the  ubiquitous  Mrs. 

Mulholland  sank  heavily  upon  her  knees  beside  Fnuices. 

"The  cab  is  here,"  she  whispered  hoarsely;   "and 

Mdre  Pauline  and  Mdre  Th^r^e  are  in  the  haH.    You'd 

better  come,  my  dear." 
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a  little  silver  m^    "  S.ST'"'^'*  "?'*»  «'«J  g'^eh^^ 

novwe-mistreBs  in  «h«1.„I  j     ^»^ocea  heard  her  ask  the 
««lly  h^JT^         ^«'''*  "^"^"^^  «  her  sister  ^med 

La"CS;otrS  Sne  IT  T'"r"«  *  '""^  -^. 
Thdrtse.  ™  ****  ^  vocation, "  asseverated  S 

«i?«^f%'**"''  '"PPy-I »»  i«  the  right  place,"  Fr«K«. 

^^^srs«-r-di^i- 

blessing  and  endelumentf  «,  J^*^i  "^^h  murmured 
the  wSang  cab  '  *^  '^'»*  *>wn  the  stepTto 

to^aS^tfrS'  '"''  *^y  ^^^"^  away  in  obedience 

"h^i^uld'^fSrtJtrr-r-^  her  that 
w^e  the  s&te«  Mo  W^ll^'**  "»?«  *<»•  *  moment 
.  I^«»oes  stood  on  tK.^'^JJr^^^'^ '"«well. 
immediately  behind  her  .S^'  ^^h  the  novice-mistress 
f  wly  awaS  Wt£*ooS^ent'~i^r' i^*"  °*''  ^ 
S^^atherfromthr^C  ''  ««««»»«d  stiU 

thecabw«7,;st*'trig^<»  "''''"^-'  -«  "-iling  until 
Jn7^?:;?j^;^iJ?f  **  ^-^-  ^%.  hut  She 
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Go  and  pnt  on  your  apron,  Sister,  and  help  Sobut 
Ltonide  in  the  refectory.  She  haa  been  delayed  and 
re^iiies  assistanoe." 

Frances  went. 

She  made  little  acts  of  resignation  in  her  own  mind 
as  she  went,  and  said  "Fiat  V^nntas  tua,"  but  tears, 
■ooh  asshe  had  not  shed  since  the  first  strange  days  of 
her  novitiate,  were  ohoUng  her,  and  fell  thick  and  blind- 
'    ;  as  she  donned  her  bhok  apron  and  went  into  the 


Old  Soeor  Ltonide  said  "  Paavie  chon  t"  when  she 
saw  her,  and  immediately  stuck  a  pin  into  her  sleeve 
in  order  to  remind  herself  that  she  must  do  penance  for 
having  spoken  unnecessarily. 

Then  she  showed  Frances  what  had  to  be  done, 
and  they  worked  quickly  and  in  silence  until  the  bell 
rang. 

At  the  evening  recreation  the  novices  all  congratulated 
Frances,  and  called  her  "8<Bur  Fran^oise  Marie,"  and 
she  was  ashamed  of  the  tears  that  she  could  not  stop, 
although  no  one  made  any  comment  on  them. 

The  evening  recital  of  the  office  calmed  her  at  last, 
and  she  again  renewed  her  offering  of  herself  and  of  all 
that  she  held  dear. 

That  night,  in  the  dormitory,  she  had  occasion  to  go 
to  the  can  of  luke-warm  water  that  stood  beside  the 
uncurtained  window  at  the  end  of  the  long  room.  For- 
getful for  a  moment  of  her  surroundings,  Canoes  looked 
out  on  the  still  patch  of  garden  lying  below,  bathed  in 
a  white  flood  of  moonlight. 

Just  so  had  she  seen  the  garden  at  Porthlew  on  summer 
evenings,  just  so  would  it  be  flooded  now.  The  same 
white  Bght  would  stream  now,  strong  and  peaceful,  over 
that  smaller  garden,  on  a  hill  above  the  Wye  Valley. 
It  was  perhaps  visible  from  the  surroundings,  unknown 
to  Frances,  amidst  which  Rosamund  now  was. 

The  thought,  which  was  a  sufficiently  obvioas  one, 
suddeiily  struck  Frances,  in  her  overwrought  state,  u 
strange  and  piteous. 

She  looked  out  at  the  moonlit  garden  with  a  rush  oi 
longing  and  sorrow  for  Rosamund. 


THB  PBUOANB  j„ 

ia?£  Sr*  "^  ^""^  *">"•  tl* 'Wow  «d  went 
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8»id  LodoTio  Argent  in  London  that 


"Iphiobhu,' 
evening. 
Hia  mother  looked  distraMed. 

If  T*"**'^^"*^^'^**^*»yo"''0'>Jdn'to»ll  her  that. 

f  iLlSS^If^S  Rosamund  more  unhappy  than  she  is 

1 1  N»*4y'  ,"*  «•»«  ^>^  yon.  wid,  besides,  d^r  little  Frances 

iHit  m  the  least  hke  any  heathen  goddess  of  that  sort 
JNot  that  I  quite  know  what  Iphigenia  ever  did,  but  I'm 
sure  from  your  tone  that  it  was  something  dreadful 
M^enough  to   expel  her  from  any  deoeS  religiou^ 

'x^'^-'^LAoZ"  "^'"^-^^  innooent^nd 
"Just  as  I  say!"  untruly  remarked  Lady  Aiwent,  in 
a  tone  of  toumph  "Moat  unlike  Frances,  3"'  ^ 
happy  as  she  can  be,  and  made  her  sacrifice  entirely  of 
her  own  free  wiU,  as  you  perfectly  weU  know.  UJess, 
Lndovio,  you  want  to  make  me  think  that  you  stiU 
beheve  m  those  shocking  old  myths  of  nuns  beiii  walled 
np  aUve  andlnred  mto  oonvents  because  of  theirfortunes 
!^  •  °<Sf  fe^^  perfectly  well  nevei  happened  at  all! 
eron  m  the  Middle  Aaes,  let  alone  nowadays  with  Govem- 
mrat  uispeotions  and  sanitary  improTOments  and  every- 


T  J  *?'  ^yi^'^^  *^  tbey'n  walling  her  up,  mother," 
Lndovio  allowed,  with  the  shadow  of  a  snule  orossimt  Ms 
habltuaUy  melancholy  face.  "  But  when  yon  si^he's 
made  her  sacrifice  of  her  own  free  will— well,  she  doesn't 
yet  know  what  it  is  that  she's  giving  up,  does  she  ?" 

Perhaps,"  said  Lady  Argent  with  a  sort  of  wistful 
decision  that  gave  unwonted  lucidity  to  her  utterance 
-JSff^^  8be  knows  what  she's  gaining,  better  than 
what  shes  giving  up,  Lndovic." 
Ludovic  found  no  reply. 
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on  getting  whiter  and  whK  «K  T^v  rt  wS^iSf  * 
»  relief  when  we  eot  awav  f«i«  «^         ^^  *  ^•^  '•*"y 
eouW  relax  that  d^OM^^^  **'"  ~'*^''*'  "^  »»» 
It  8  hard  on  her." 

fy^^^^L'tiJ^y  Argent,  with  tear,  in  h-r 

wirSei8n^aS.tS  "  *^  '^""  "«'*'  *  "^W. 
ofth^lToffi/-'  ^*''°l^'«^«'t  got  a  monopoly 
oriiidhlf  mother  4itaK*  "i^The^y  had,^Ludovio  !" 

onielf  as  u^U^J  ;^i^ir^''  '<^-  »*  --^ 

act.  and  have  as  von^  „„  ^*'  P^P'*  ^''^^  *<>'  ^ 
rewUi  to  fdSi^"^  "  "y*  "^  <">'»'P«n«»ting  belief  in  the 

wo^;:^'ofi^^^^^^,«7«.tly,  "i.  the 
the  pejp^e  one  loves^^;  t7^  *?'*  *"»«  "  ""king 
lutelfl^^^LuI^ortSthS^^'  "''^  thing  rt^ 
more'  for  RoiunS'wkl  than^rf  "^"^  infinitely 
of  oomse.  she  doZVnSat  Si  «  f.^'LTT*''  ';f^ 
oonoemed,  since  she's  dehwtSV  ohLn  it     rT"  *" 

her  makmij  RosMQ^  «^^,    l.*^*'*  ^°"  *»i^  »bont 
^t  seems  to  be  a  vioions  oirele."  remarked  Ludoyio 


m 
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He  begu  to  limp  wp  »nd  down  the  kngth  of  (be  room, 
■lowly. 

The  relation  between  RoMunnnd  Mid  E^wioee  h«d 
*lwftyf  been  ft  thought  that  oonld  move  him  notonndlyt 
for  reaaone  wbioh  he  had  never  wught  to  uu^.  Vn- 
h*pe  it  wee  ih»  memory  of  the  two  children  who  had 
been  brought  •oroas  the  valley  to  aee  hia  mother  by  lira. 
TregaaUa.  At  all  erenta  he  ootdd  recaU  at  wiU,  and 
alwaya  with  that  aenaation  of  aonte  and  impotent  eom- 
paaaion,  the  child  Boaamand  who  had  crouched  on  the 
ground  to  liaten  outside  a  closed  door. 

He  thought  of  her  now. 

"  Mother,"  he  demanded  abruptly,  "  let  me  know  how 
it  stands.    Has  she  taken  any  tows  yet  f " 

"  Oh  no.  Thia  waa  only  her  prise  d'Mabit.  She  gets 
her  reliffious  name,  yon  know,  and  all  hw  hair  is  out  off 
—not  that  the  Prior  reaUy  did  out  it  with  those  blunt 
old  scissors  under  her  veO— quite  impoaaible.  It  must 
have  been  properly  done  afterwards." 

"  Then  she  could  still  change  her  mind  I" 

"Yee,  if  she  wanted  to.  She  won't  take  even  her 
first  TOWS  for  another  year,  and  tlien  tlwyll  only  be 
temporal  ones.  The  Church  is  very  prudent  in  these 
matters,  Lndovic." 

"  I  dare  say,"  said  Lndovic,  with  no  marked  conviction 
inhis  tonea. 

"Well,  at  all  events,  she's  not  bound  herself  down 
yet,  and  she's  very  young.  Would  there  be  any  diflSouIty 
about  her  coming  away  U  she  wanted  to  f  " 

"  Of  course  not,  my  dear  boy.  Dont  suggest  anything 
so  pr^Msterous.  Anybody  would  thinki^  said  Lady 
Argent  plaintively,  "  that  you  were  like  Sir  Walter  Scott 
or  somebody  dreadful  of  that  kind,  who  always  wrote  as 
though  the  Church  was  a  most  barbwrous  institution,  and 
convents  and  monasteries  only  good  for  extorminaiaon. 
Of  course  they  would  let  Prances  go  in  a  minute  if  she 
wasn't  happy.    It's  a  question  of  vooatiOH." 

"  Well,'^  said  Ludovio  hopefully,  "  there's  still  a  chance, 
then,  that  she  may  find  she's  mistaken  her  vocation." 

"  Yes,"  said  Lady  Argent  reluctantly,  "  and  I'm  afraid 
that  Rosamund  ii  building  on  that.    She  keeps  saying: 


THE  PKUCANB  je? 

l^.!*?'*^^*'»®P'y»P'^-    F~«»ote  will  come  »w.T 
•g^.'    But.  indeed,  Lwfcvio,  I  don't  think  .he^^^ 

SSo^  ♦:.  ♦^y.^*"''  'iJi''*'  •""■  *^  to  »»«»»»e  more 
«wndlM  to  the  ide,.  uTore  the  whole  thing  i.  m^ 

1.^.  ^^*  ^u^''  ^  ^"^  «"*  wid  that  deu 
rfteil^r  nothing  about  it.  and  what  was  the^ 

eMo%  wy  that  poor  Roeamnnd  was  in  any  eort  <rf 
p;»d&e  joat  now.  but  she  ended  by  followintt  hw^K^J 
jd^  and  allowing  Ro«mnnd  U>1,^ZV7}J& 
^t  «x»ner  or  later  Pranoe.  would  lellnqulah  h«  J^l 

tii^l^'J^^'^-  o''?«fT»'»t  Md  speoulative.  oame  to 

taLondon,  that  there  was  no  conviction  In  Rowmund"* 
awertion  that  sooner  or  later  her  sister  would  wturato 

«f  ^^1^1  have.Uked  to  talk  to  Rosamund,  the  instinct 
fL^SEf"*"'*,'"*'™  *^  reminding  him  stranaeirS 
thdr  first  meeting  in  the  Wye  ^OleydajB^  "wangeiy  oi 

anH  "t  n5«  ^'^^  "Ppeared  to  be  conscious  of  his  existence, 
and  Lndovio  was  too  mtuitive  not  to  be  aware  that  bS 
e^  faculty  was  still  absorbed  in  FrancJ^TlSd  fS«^ 

On  the  eyenmg  before  she  left  London,  however 
Lt^^c  obUmed  a  few  words  with  EosaS  "o^^' 

He  found  her  m  the  haU,  looking  wistfuUy  at  the  letters 
wtaoh  had  just  come  in  by  thelait  post. 

.^u  ^.^K^*'^  '  ^"^t  ""^  »*  the  »ound  of  his 
omtoh  upon  the  tiles.  ^^ 

"  It's  very  foolish,  but  I  keep  thinking  that  I  shall 

the  time  I  know  qmte  well  she  isn't  aUowed  to  write 
more  than  once  a  weok-and  even  that  is  oZ  supJ^ 
to  be  a  very  special  concession. "  '  "upposea 

it  ^^f.-^**^*"'*  '**"'*'  ''^y  '    WJ"**  "  the  object  of 

i^^^fc!.'*^^*?  **  "^  ^^^  *  "•'*de  more  colour  in  her  face 
as  though  she  was  grateful  for  his  vehcmoaoe. 
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j^o  propltUta  m  Being  whom  they  oUl  the  God  of 

Oonrin^fc!  ?f~?^  •ppllwtion  that  nutten  to  me 
it^  toie^^k!!?  ^  ""/"y  egotiitlcri.  Md  I  think 
w^"    N<»**^  ■•««»  to  nutter  to  me  a<  afi.  ezoeot 

Et^ST'fw  f^J.  '"T;  N***"^  ""^  •""•  S*fo 

"Mt  iMi.    Onoe  I  thought  eomethinK  eln  we*   bnt  it 

vt^^  i^  *•  """'''  "  "^^^  OM  little-flnger-eohe  of 
wSSTln  A  ~PP^  J^T~  »^  wmetUngwhioh  is 
dftlSnt'J?  "^'^  ^"^  "^^  other  «3Sg.  rimply 

..  «iB^*'l^'4**.*^'"  ••"^  Ludovlo,  wondering  if  it  wm 

n«S5«^w*  ^**"  T"*  '««1  to  enoh  Of  M.     So  ^ 

S^io'S'id^'^'^  ^""  "  "  o"^*™^  to  • 

brl'klnT^i."'!^''  Father  have  thought  that  Morris  had 
broken  my  heart  and  spoUt  my  whole  life,  than  that  he 

though  to  fiereelf.    "  That  was  a  conventional  ideal" 
hJ'™?Ct'^w'*r'*?J'y  ^^^  fundamental  rin^ty  of 

im«- ?i  ^"^C.  ?•'*  *°'<*  Wm,  gazing  straight  at  him,  "  I 
know  that  nothmg  in  my  life  has  iSitterS  at  aU  m  far 
«oept  just  Frances  an/the  ordinar^  p^t U  Cts  of 
our  W  sisters,  and  biving  be«r.  t  lil<ten  togethw." 
nn-Jn^'*  "aid  Ludovio  gentj.,  "that  the  ordinary 
tC^lr  *"** ,""  *'"'  """^  ^^^ '»'«  doe«  «ome  back  tofe 


you  uiinK  sbe  may „  „„  ....„^, 

'  Oh,  yee,  yes  r  cried^R^mnnd 


'Don't 


"  She  is  very  young,"  said  Ludovio  pitifully.     " 

"  A?™*  *"*  "^y  change  her  mind  V^ 
Oh  ^-.  „-  , .  .^-j  « .      ..  jj  J  ^^.^  ^j^j^ 


THEPBLICAKS  ,„ 

Lt£^JS^„'t^„tf  «t^  breathle«ty.    "Y«>» 

chUd  R^S^J^^-^^K*  *n«  of  having  foj^d  the 
I  that,  in  MteTSfwtji^i^  "  *?'^i"**'  conviction 

I  They  seemed  in  aome.f!^»„°  ''f  '®**™  *o  Porthlew. 
lud  from  MiniSe'a  hS^  lP™??*'P''y  *nd  rerimation 
■  make  a  world.    ThatWh^i-r^,.!  ^"^  ""****»  *o 

h^&llKSS^'^Ad^^^    Andadd- 
k^rkn'oT.'^"^^'"''-'    ButlsipposeifsasitwiU 

|«-n  by  .it. a.\  wiiK' »"''AriJ;*u"rm^iij^ 


H 


.r  I 


«fl- 


MKaocorv  mmuition  tkt  chait 

(ANSI  ond  BO  TEST  CHA«T  Ns.  2) 


la  12.8 

lis  "■ 

|U 

u|u 

■  7? 

^ta 

■m 

£  lis   1 

12.0 

jj  /IPPLIED  IM/iGE    In 

^S^;  1653  East  Main  StrMt 

S'J:  Rochntvr.  Nm  Yorti       U60S      LfSA 

^S  (^l«)  4«3  '  0300  -  PtwM 

^S  (7)6)  2aa  -  »M  -  FoM 


270 


THE  PELICANS 


i  i 


thing,  of  what  oonsoUtion  is  it  to  this  poor  little  mater 
dolorosa  here  ?" 

She  laid  her  hand  kindly  on  Rosamund's  shoulder. 

Miss  Blandflower  had  lived  with  Mrs.  Tregaslds  tor  a 
number  of  years,  had  a  whole-hearted  adoration  for  her, 
and  was  not  at  all  sensitive.  Neither  was  this  the  first 
time  that  her  dear  Mrs.  Tregaskis,  with  playful  candour, 
had  called  her  a  fool.  She  therefore  smiled  with  great 
placidity,  and  said  deprecatingly : 

"Dear  Mrs.  TregatJkis !  I  always  say  you're  such  a 
purist — always  catching  one  up.  I'm  afraid  I'm  dread- 
fully slipshod  in  my  way  of  speaking  sometimes— but 
while  there's  life  there's  hope.  You  may  yet  cure  me, 
in  nr^  old  age." 

"  1  doubt  it  very  much,  Minnie,"  said  Bertha  briskly, 
to  which  Miss  Blandflower  thoughtfully  rejoined : 

"  I  doubt  it,  said  the  carpenter,  and  shed  a  bitter  tear," 
which  saying  Bertha  had  so  long  regarded  ae  part  of 
Minnie's  stock  equipment  that  she  scarcely  heard  it,  and 
addressed  herself  to  Rosamund  again. 

"  Well  now,  daughter  mine,  I  want  to  hear  all  about 
the  child." 

Mrs.  Tregaskis  had  sometimes  employed  this  pro- 
prietary form  of  address  in  speaking  to  Rosamund  since 
Hazel's  marriage.  She  seldom  us^  the  words  lightly, 
however,  but  as  though  to  denote  some  deeper  sympathy 
or  kindness. 

Rosamund  looked  at  her  imintelligently. 

Her  head  felt  stupefied  from  the  tears  she  had  shed, 
violently  and  uncontrollably,  during  the  few  days  she 
had  spent  with  Lady  Argent,  and  she  was  far  more 
physically  shaken  by  the  strength  of  her  undisciplined 
emoticms  than  she  realized. 

On  the  night  of  her  return  to  Porthlew,  Cousin  Bertie 
had  said  very  kindly :  "  I  see  how  it  is,  my  child,"  and  had 
sent  her  to  bed  at  once,  and  come  up  twice  to  see  that 
Rosamund  had  all  she  wanted,  and  was  really  going  to 
sleep.  She  had  asked  no  questions,  only  saying :  "  Yoo 
shaO  tell  me  all  about  it  to-morrow." 

And  now  to-morrow  had  come,  and  Rosamund,  irto 
h*d  slept  heavily  and  dreamlessly  until  after  nine  o'clock, 
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Ty  ^t  tti*foTveS  '^'^.^^^^  "*«^  ^  brief 
m^wges  that  Frances  had™  nt'  '^  *"  *^  '**'^ 

ouriottslv  wBioi^Li  yj«wa-  Even  her  tongue  leit 
i^4^fi  •  "  **"'"«'*  "P'^J'  '^^^  aa  almo^ 
the  uffiM^^'li^'ifr'^  enco^apn^Iy.  "  how  does 

JSy;-"  ^*  ^'^  "^  prison  for  her,  isn't  itl 
«4SrdeSKne'^-'»   ^-^^^   Tregaskis   r. 

oausing  W  to^ft^  ,™^fT^  ''y.  ^'>^^o^.  thereby 

l-S  IT^S.^^^^^  ' '  "^-^  Bertha,  looking 
place "  '**'*  '''*'  '"'  *^**  *»«*  *«  felt  in.  the  right 
m;^l£L''«7*S^^d  everything  in  its  place," 

-'^^ifS'totl'^1,^^^*^^^-'^' 
home^^rSrirl?  ™5''l'^  *>"  *^  be  served  at 

"  On]^  &irly  »" 

ti«id^niS!^?*'*"'**'^'«''^'»«*h«  eyes  looked 
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That  Bounds  like  nerves,"  said  Miss  Blandflower, 
■hakinff  her  head  with  a  sapient  expression. 

She  had  persisted  in  looking  upon  Frances  as  a  victim 
to  "  nerves  '  ever  since  she  had  tost  heard  of  her  wishing 
to  leave  Porthlew  for  the  convent. 

''  Want  of  sleep,  probably,"  said  Frederick. 

A  dull  pang  went  through  Rosamund  at  the  words, 
though  they  only  confirmed  her  own  sick  apprehensions 
and  surmises,  and  she  said  apathetically: 

"i  v^"    ^®y  8^*  ""P  **  fi''^  every  morning,  always." 
Yes,  my  dear,  but  they  go  to  bed  early,  don't  they  V 
sensibly  remarked  Mrs.  Tregaskis. 

"  About  half-past  nine,  I  think.  That's  when  they  all 
leave  the  chapel." 

"  Oh,  well,  there  you  are.  It  doesn't  hurt  anyone  to 
get  up  early  if  they  go  to  bed  early  enough.'  It's  the 
weep  that  you  get  before  midnight  that  counts,  you 
know,"  said  Mrs.  Tregaskis  comfortably. 

"■Early  to  b«d  and  early  to  rise 

Makei  Uttle  folki  heJthy,  wealthy,  and  wiee,' " 

added  Miss  Blandflower  encouragingly.  She  was  gener- 
ally late  for  breakfast  herself,  but  more  from  innate  lin- 
pnnotuality  than  bectouse  she  failed  to  rise  between  seven 
and  eight  o'clock  every  morning. 

"Well,  Rosamund,  dear,  can't  you  tell  us  a  little 
something  about  the  ceremony  ?    Was  it  pretty  1" 

"  Yes,  I  think  it  was,  Cousin  Bertie." 

Rosamund  racked  her  brains.  If  only  she  did  not  feel 
this  utter  inability  to  speak  ! 

Once  or  twice  before  in  her  life  this  same  sensation, 
which  she  could  only  translate  into  physiotd  terms  by 
teUng  herself  that  her  tongue  felt  as  though  it  were 
weighted,  had' assailed  her. 

She  thought  of  it  as  a  sort  of  partial  paralysis,  and 
something  of  the  blankness  of  her  sensations  was  re- 
flected in  her  speechless  fijrity  of  gaze.  Her  guardian 
looked  at  her. 

"Now,  look  here,  old  lady,"  she  suddenly  said  with 
all  her  oharaoteristio  authcoitative  kindness  in  her  voice, 
"  I  don't  want  to  drag  this  out  of  you  bit  by  bit,  if  you 
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feel  it's  rather  more  than  you  can  stand  inst  mt     n«t 

and  we  aU  love  her  and  want  to  hear  abont  hw  lXn5 
^^'ZV/  ^'"'*  «he'8  done,  and  I  CohSoee  to  « 
a^  countenance  a  performance  of  which  I  dML^tK 
idea  as  much  as  I  do  that  wedding-dress  busiW^  Bn? 
I  w«,  glad  and  willing  that  y^SiK.  mI^W 
Md  I  want  news  of  her-so  do  we  aU.  Kow  fi^S^' 
rf  you're  too  sore  to  telk  about  any  of  it,  j^t  w^Zd 
we  11  try  to  make  allowances  and  4itui^til  yo^Ja^ow- 
come  yourself  a  little  for  the  sake  of  othM^nte^  But 
or^e  for  all-I'm  not  going  to  pump  you.*'  ^^  * 

ini^-  T™!^'^  ««t  her  f  pa  iS  a  venr  determined  way 

sming  upon  her  last  words,  repeated  vagueSy^rta 
the  pump,  the  village  pump  "  »»8uwy.      «  u 

Rosamund  sought  for  words  desperately 
She  evolved  at  last  a  halting/ stammered    lifeln. 

ness,  of  the  afternoon  in  the  garden  with  Fran^wS 
the  interview  with  the  novioe-iistress  *'*'«*^  «»<* 

They're  satisfied  with  her,  then  ?" 
«,a»  25  ^■•,  ^'*®  ""^  *ol<i  I*dy  Argent  that  IVanoee 

wick^^KSi^ii'SrTt^r'fte^t'^' 

j,nl3**2T*f,:"  ""^  ^^^  contribution  of  Mrs.  Treoaskis' 
hnsbimd  to  the  conversation.    "  Frances  was  subS^ 

4a'^or^^\reTasttnst  rLlmtdlK? 
s^Vsijrnr-  ^'^^  understen^-iA* 
..A^^^-^^  ^.*7®  •^'i  submissive,  Frederick  "  his  wife 

s^  thKl;  •'"*  y°"„'^'?°'*  *'»^^  *«  look  very  faTS 
t?  w    ^^^O"®?,^"  self-righteous  enough  to  bBnd  her 

hou^'-  "''"  '*"-'^-     ^  »t  *»»«  ^Tshe  iXthL 

U 
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qnioU^.  **'*"*''*  "'"'  ^"  **^  '^^'"  '^^  RoMmund 

IWm%!r  **'*^  perfectly  wbU.  I  understand  Pranoes. 
Bowmund,  qmte  as  well  as  you  do— better.  peAwM 
S'Zi^n'"  ^^^r**  old  l«ly  who's  seen  'soSeJ® 
W«^rT.„'***'!f*:u^"*.  **«*'«  '«»i*l'«'  here  nor  th^ 

£  nhit^«T^  *^i?  *'*'^*"  "*  *•»«  ""^  often  enou2 
Ihe  child  s  taken  her  own  way,  and  I  want  to  heu- 
sometMng  I  wut  how  she's  gettiii  on  " 

BerthiS^S^i*  ''SEP?' "  ""^  Rowmund  rather  doggedly. 
Bertha  looked  doubtful,  and  said  with  rather  a  curt  iIm£  • 

a SS'«Ld"^^  ^^  '"'"'''  °^  ^*y  '»'*«'  -P'"' 

"Undoubtedly,"  observed  her  husband.     "You  can 

se^  a  striking  example  of  the  advantageous  results  of 

^^^  ™  *""  daughter  Hazel,  Bertha  " 
«H«  «f  w*"i^'  "''".ne^e'  ""de  »ny  reference  to  that 
^JL^^I^'^^T'^   ^^^    ^  oftenest  in  her 
Noughts,  flushed  her  heavy  infrequent  red  and  remaiwd 

1^  Blandflower  looked  frightened. 

nn.w  *™  T^'li''*  ^y  "^  *>**'»«'"  "!>«  remarkfHi  oonrage- 

S^^h^'she  Kt  r  J''^"  P"**'  ^  ^^  ^"^ 
wiu  WISH  She  hadn  t  taken  her  own  way  and  .  .     »nd 

flown  m  the  face—-"  Her  voice  iraiteja^  feebly 
nJ^^  Marleswood  had  become  yearly  more  radiaitly 
prosperous  and  happy  since  her  nuiriagS,  but  Min^SS 
S  i"*"*^^  to  t.h?  thought  of  thf  day  thT^dd 
Xtil  "^  '^l^e  rejoicing  admiringly  at  the  occa^nS 
&Ks.  "'^'^  **•  PorthleT^^f  Hazel  and  Tr 
Wtha  Tregaskis  broke  the  silence  abruptly 

affair  bL*"*  *"?  ^*i;  ™y  '°^*8P  about  her  money 
afiwM  BosMnmid,  and  what  does  she  want  to  do  ?"  ^ 
She  said  she  would  have  to  make  a  will  after  she 
comes  of  age,  when  she  takes  her  vows.  iHee^te  b^ 
qmte  a  usual  thing  for  nuns  to  do  " 

thrioSs^sLnT-u-*^"'-  "^"^-^''y 


THE  PELICANS  375 

BlaJKe^h;^}!^5»^'«ft  befo«,  then...  "«*<»  Mi« 

as  her  opinion  SnSVw«te;:?'^'  *"  fr""  «'S 
looked  at  her  gratefully  Minme's  prognostioations. 

wontej8ign8ofattenti^few.?f"K^/*  ^^  ""^  ««- 
way.     "  /  uuderoumstmbte  o^  HT*^"''^''*'"  "»'»«  her 

M£BtaK,.f;a- -«  |n  't  ^"'^  »*  -"-king 
to  Bosamund.  '  ^^  '"°"«ht  a  shred  of  oon^ 

s^as^S  ^piT''^  ^^'^^  ^^  ^i^%rtre'^Le- 

gave^n^  "^Vtl  S^,  ^^^^^  ^  sister',  ,ette« 
that  in  the  next  E  Ko^'J^fr"? **  *°'d  he^lf 
away.  She  could notfaoe^v^trr'^'*  '^^.,*^  be  taken 
M  she  had  told  Ludovi^L^Ln  JL^'uP**''''ility,  and  felt, 
stopjied  at.  and  oomneZr^^t\r'^^''S^^on 
future  without  Frances  with  Jwf„  '  *'*  P«»peot  of  a 
liflhed  in  a  strange. ^w  We  wh«^  permanently  estab- 
anything  of  her  iiiiM^^tZjf'^  T  ^""W  never  know 
told  a  wer«  iH  Xp^'  '^^  '^'  '«'*  «^en  te 
Sh«  h"*^^^  ""^  ^  her  ^durable 

l^^^^^.nX'^^'^J^,^  «h«ion.  and 
to  a  sort  of  frenzied  pra^^wfu  ^**?'  ^it  she  took 
worshipped  mi»ioWr'S&e'  ^'^  '^'•*»"  ^^''--^ 

^n\^^7^%  "'^r^^t^''  "  ^--^  had 
obsess  her.  She  obtaineTbooks  thJ"?  m°*'>S'«  *<» 
of  nuns,  the  foundations  of  nS?^„  that  told  of  the  Uves 
prevailing  therT  The^oo^tf  T  "''^"i  ""^^  *he  rute 
austerities  practised  by  tKor^^'°°',^  °f  the  physical 
her  sick,  and  her  nighte  beLn  ^J^f  *'"  .'*^'*«"  tined 
of  Frances,  starved*'^  Sia^  hfe*^*^  ^^  "^""^ 
self-unposed  lash  of  a  knotSd^^^^*''"^*^  "^^^  the 
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;— I  am  going  in»d,"  Bosamimd 
■anoes  is  well  and  happy— her  Ircters 


"I  am  ex 

told  henelf 
aay  bo. 

"  But  her  letters  are  read  before  they  reach  me." 

She  writhed  at  the  thought. 

Her  very  i^oranoe  of  oonvent-Iife  added  to  the  tense 
«h^r  which  was  graduaUy  taking  possession  of  her 

She  looked  back  upon  the  days  when  she  and  Frances 
and  Hazel  had  been  children  together  as  at  some  in- 
credible othOT  life,  full  of  a  security  so  supreme  that  it 
had  been  undreamed  of  by  any  of  them. 

In  VMn  Rosamund  told  herself,  with  a  piteous  attempt 
at  readjusting  her  focus  upon  Ufe,  that  change  was  only 
development,  that  alteration  was  bound  to  mark  the 
inevitable  way  of  progress. 

"  No^  this  way,^  her  anguish  protested  wildly.  "  Not 
this  way.  Hazel  has  cut  herself  ofE  to  a  certain  extent 
^  her  own  voluntary  act,  but  at  least  she  is  happy  and 
tree— and  my  Francis— how  do  I  know  her  to  be  either  ?" 

OiUy  two  things  stood  out  saUently  in  the  darkness 
which  encompassed  Rosamund's  soul:  her  resolution  not 
to  add  to  the  cost  of  Frances"  sacrifice  by  any  pleadings 
^  her  own,  and  her  anguished  trembling  hope  iSat 
Stances  might  yet  relinquish  that  way  which  seemed  so 
fraught  with  suoering  for  them  both. 


XXV 

*  "i?*^  *?  the  liarent^^JSf    y  "'"*""'"*■  '"gg^'tions  of 
taleptnpfr  ^  ^«<'°'>."  w«  Nina',  immediate 

fully  eluded  the  possihilitt^*  •  *?  .h^''-  »»d  she  ^«oe- 
«  Bitnation  by  a  KS  fia^rhir^  '*■"«"  ^^h 
Penseveru  and  the  depthTof  th«  .„  .  °/™  ^'^d  find 
.Having  thus  skmSyZJ^J"'^^^  ^  uneventful, 
might  serve  to  vSy  tL^Iv^«*f*^.*  ^^^^ta  wWoh 
rejoice  in  the  se^sacrMoe  of  f„  '•  ^^  *«^*  »hle  to 
country  and  God's  own  Se^e  ^L  "^^  *he  beloved 
of  the  Ritz  Hotel  ^       *"**  «'^t  there  » in  favour 

^P^Tr  bT'^iX-SLfrth"*  ^-.-^-'^  there. 

other  day."  '^'^  "*  ^°<ion  with  the  Argents  the 

BosaniMd  B^^^L^r^'tu'^'^P^  ^O"  talk,  Morris 
about  Bastard,  s^as  to  *^  ""fht^  with  them  J^t 
ceremony,  whatev^^it  wm^?  ^""^  ^  P*^'  ^ttle  Franies' 

and  Zfh:ra";  l^l^^niT  ^"^  ^«  *hat  go 
N^  inunediatefy  llSd  pS^"™  ^^y-         ^ 

The.a.onaortwo^|sonooldngati,"she«,d 
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■lowly.  "I  don't  like  to  hear  you  m>Hng  aweepina 
•Hertiona  like  that,  Morris,  eipedally  when  yon  know 
nothing  about  the  matter.  It  doean't  matter  when  you 
only  aay  it  to  me,  of  oouise,  though  it'a.  neither  very 
polite  nor  very  dutiful,  but  I  should  dialike  it  very  much 
if  anyone  else  were  to  hear  you  laying  down  the  law  aa 
yon  aometimea  do." 

Horria  was  aware  that  there  were  indeed  few  things 
that  his  mother  disliked  more  than  to  hear  him  express 
an  independent  opinion  on  any  subject  whatever,  and  he 
consequently  said,  with  a  decision  of  manner  that  almost 
bordered  upon  violence : 

"My  dear  mother,  there  really  cm't  be  two  opinions 
about  the  question  of  a  child  of  eighteen  or  nuwteen 
being  allowed  to  take  vows  which  wm  bind  her  to  a  life 
of  that  sort.    It's  simply  iniquitous." 

"  You  talk  like  a  child,  Morris  I"  exclaimed  his  parent, 
pale  with  annoyance.  "But  it  only  makes  me  laugh, 
a  little  sadly,  to  hear  you.  You'll  feel  so  very  differently 
in  a  few  yean  time." 

"I  doubt  it,"  declared  Morris  easily.  "A  friend  of 
mine — no  one  whom  you'd  know,  mother  dear— has  gone 
into  that  sort  of  thing  a  good  deal,  and  is  thinking  of 
being  a  Trappist  monk.  We've  naturally  had  a  good 
deal  of  discussion  on  the  subject." 

Nina  gazed  at  her  son  with  a  freezing;  eye.  It  gave 
her  the  most  acute  sensation  of  annoya^un  every  time 
that  she  realized  afresh  in  him  the  self-opinionated 
arrogance  which  he  derived  from  her. 

"My  poor  boy,"  she  said  at  last,  "you  don't  really 
suppose,  do  you,  that  your  discussion  of  any  of  the  real 
thin^  of  life  can  count  for  anything  1  Why,  your 
opimons  have  no  more  value,  to  those  of  us  who  know, 
than  the  little  idle  chirpings  of  a  baby  bird  that  thinks 
it  knows  howto  fly  without  waiting  to  be  taught." 

The  vigour  of  this  trenchant  simile  carried  Nina 
sublimely  past  its  ornithological  inexactitude,  and  she 
recovered  her  poise  of  mind. 

"  Little  Frances  will  have  a  very  beautiful,  peaceful, 
sheltered  life,"  she  observed  thoughtfully.  "She  has 
shirked  all  the  responsibility,  all  the  sorrow  and  suffering, 
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tbat  othen  have  to  fsoe     Hi.«  _jii 

tJ»e  noh.  the  thoiwhtlaui  i*  1.  om«de,  the  idle. 

Md  wooiging.,  mother  r  *  **"  ''^  •"*'  *^tl»«« 

youK^t^  "^  •"*»*•«*  ""W'y.   "what  h.ve 

BerwnWttSeKominaftmr. 
an^^Sjlt^'^rf^ -ve«l  -«««  with 
to  some  '^nbtl,>m^^t£^tl''**^''  •'**'*»«  »•»» 
attitnde  of  the  nSg     nSST  ST*,  T^  ^ 

^   The  MtonUhiMl^  J^th^^S  w"'"'y'™n»^«d- 
•i^ila^^^jr^Ci^i-^^o  the  fu^i^^S 

to^tThiTve^a^M*'™  Severing,  although  it 
exolftimedovelSr  oZ^™^]^'  '^»'?'».two  days  later?!?i,i 
"Bertie  Tr^Ll^r'ZT^^^''''^'''^'^: 
r^T^hhl  A^^Xonder^^J*^),,-!:?^"*  *^*''««^ 
she  isn't  well— haT  b^n  hf /k^  •  «  "^^  ^"  written  that 
rome  kind  of  epUe^  Tii  Pfl"«»My  or  somethiw- 
too,  which  BLemrtTte'jftSTw'"  *''•'  S«P«rio7^ill 
She  gives  ;w  detail  Xut  h«l.iy""'°f  "^t**  •''»«*• 
daring  that  she's  wrfS  hi  '  *5**  P*""^**  ^  de- 
come  away.    It's'  so^Si^PP^  "^^  '*'^'»''  '^'^t  to 

forgotten*  Nile's  St  "Zf?*  ^71^'  ''»'»  had  not 
clo^teredlifr^  reception  of  his  views  on  the 

N£C::3*ri^-  i;^Z  ^^'y  g<HKl  mind  .  .  ,. 
a  preoccupation  wSiKorSl  ^^  ^on^iJeration  and  of 
*4  to  p^ven?  to  gL£^th*£«°*.  ^;?'^  Buffioiently 
out  of  the  windowT  ^^  ostentatious  inattention 


"il 


tw 


with. 

Bat 
iMiBed 

"Ym. 
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Affl'kS'L''^  "^  thonghtfuUy,  And  thereby  with  giwt 
oi^tDt  to  go  down  then  mywlf."  —  -u™  * 

fa.S!J!?t*  ^  •ytaowi.  an  exeroiae  erer  efleotnia 
whSPSP-^*  hl«  mother  VMiont  nndutifnl  ientimente 

»j"t?ffissvr'" '  "•  '-^-^  •-«  *»-»  •»»• 

"Why  do  you  uy  'to  Porthlew,'  Morris,  when  von 
•ffMUtion  is  nnbeumbk,  and  no  one  but  yonr  mother 

ISii^r'}  !?"*^'  ^"^  ^^  P»««««  ^tl»  your 
•ndtoM  petty  indnoerities  ud  yonr  iifolent  nuumer.  ?•• 
TtoproflUeM  inquiry,  whioi  Kin*  had  hS^  her 

S^kT^  Ji^**^  •  ?*»''  *~"»  the  date  of  hi.  tenth 
Urthday,  he  aUowed  to  drop  unheeded. 

m*  ™!If  Si!*^^*^  '^  annoyance  that  Morris  had 

^  5u^  **  W  newly-taken  deoiaion,  allowed  a  moment 
tortap*.  and  then  reeumed  in  ordinary  oonversational 

•eJ  h^l^»  "1  •*  1*?!  ?,«»?^««'t'  Md  they'll  let  me 
•ee  hw,  aU  tight.    I  could  tell  in  one  moment  how  things 


l-Il'«^^*  '"^  *''??«**  **»•  Tregaskis  would  be  the 
be^  person  to  go,  or  Rosamund."  «««!«. 

ieooS2S"SlK",  ^^  '*"«'^  '*^7'  "  "•»«  herself 
»oognited  with  inward  annoyance.     '^  Rosamund  is  a 
Httte  gttl,  my  dear  Morris.    A  child  is  of  no^e   Vs  a 
natter  for  a  woman  of  the  world,  with  tact  and  ex 
PMtonoe.    As  for  poor  dear  Bertie,   with  her  sledge- 

But  the  Supenor  knows  me— dear  Mdie  Pauline  I" 
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iaiiau^.  ^***    "  *»*'>    »    nurked  efleot   of 

M«r&  laughed  a  UtUe. 

CO  J",^»"ZJsSi  rc^^?  irr-"-'*°«  ^''. 

yon  went  down  fOTtiSBeTw  !i!  "^"'^  '"^  y«»"  rtnoi 

tome,  ««l  how  thwuKS  Sl^  f"'^.'"  '"*<"'  y«« 
it  ail  I"  — u»iui  you  were  to  get  away  from 

.pli?'S?oh  hS  p^o^d*^  W*y'  "P'^'HS  to  the 

mother,  there  is  no  more  to  te  gaW  f«     ^^f^""'  "^dowed 

Nina  .oldom  claimed  offiSi^,^  *"^?"- 
widowed  mother,  untU  the  ll  t^;!f/* ,'^'*'  "  Moni«- 
h»d  been  reached,  and  elXZi^^^  °'  '>«'■  «nduranoe 
<P»teful  to  her  for^v"  &„"""  "»  "«"ty  "inoerety 
.tepfather,  he  chang^  uL  t3  P"*"****  ^^  ^th  ^^ 

for  t?;"iri.rdoTu  ttv7ii%t»'^  ^^  '»- 

"Jong?  Il  she  was  walI?Tlf  thmk  there's  anything 
^'^^g**^".  I  supposT  AnvL„ '  u^"y  ^  "^nd  for  Jlr? 
or,le«  delicate,^Ot  sto^^'  "*"""  *'''»y«  «>«•»  moni 

her  q'S  ~ro4!'?Sd'  Ni^"  'if"  ""?''»  ^  have  made 
though,  this  is  the  tort  ti^  ^e^n^y.  "  I  must  1^7 
dgr'.  illness  there  The  ^^^fXW  *»'  »>«»•  J»»vi,Sa 
wntten  to  me  ^l,«/      "fateful  htUe  thing  has  ne?er 

tetter.  jSt^^ftor^fcd'S  «^~V""  "^^^^^^ 
Evidently  she  was  bo  ple^d  ^hft^'  """r""  ^abit. 
«he  couldn't  help  ratCHla^  f"  "Th  "*  *t  all. 

a'of"prS/,rr^p.  ^fTow,  ts 

peareTto'S'&.eS^  ren1>'"i'^"-  that  ap- 
whf  t  too  nearly  of  eCn^riS  P*"""  *°  ''*^°"'  '^'^ 
yo«n.'t.7i7y--n^„quite  true,  if  very 
'-^erring  her  condeSa'^L^^*;.  S:  J^  J^| 
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her  ST*"'  ^^'^  **  "^*'*  "^^^^  "*  ""^^  to  indude 
'•Runoea  was  anything  but  a  poseuse,  mother." 
My  dear  boy,  you  haven't  the  least  idea-how  oould 

thatt^J**"  1*^'  *••*  «*»*  *J«*  «''  atmosphere  of 
that  Mrt  can  have  on  a  siUy.  impressionable  irirl  Poor 
ktae  BVanoee  probably  wroti  in  ti^t  exaggeM  convert 

with  her  tpliness."  said  the  dhSeming  Jto  CS 

Moms  shook  his  head,  and  even  bulged  ^IMtoB 
provocation  of  sKghtly  curling  his  ^p   ""^^  "*  *"*•  ""'•P 

«aaS!JT'  *^**  f*^  .•^^«  ^^  tolerantly,  and  dis- 
«g«ded  Nma^mteTolated:  "I've  just  toll' you  h^ 
ZJnTZ  *  However 'that  may  be,  mother,  if  von 
really  want  to  go  down  there,  we  could  take  the  o« 
to-morrow.    It  would  be  a  r«aUy  long  run  "  ^ 

^^  T  ^•™**,  ^^'^  **»**  •^  mother  had  never  for  . 
Z™n^  *'?''^y-  ^.•''"t^ined  the  project  of  mXg  tt 
convent  and  obtaining  an  interview  with  Frances^ 

I  don  t  know,"  said  Nina  austerely.  "  I  shall  have 
to  consider  very  carefully,  Morris.  It's  not  thTsort  d 
und«^ng  that  can  be  lighUy  rushed  into  " 
Wi!!? L  u-  ^^^!>"'  "8  nmning  beautifully  just  now ' 
Nma  gave  hun  a  glance  oflwotemptuous  rebuke  She 
oould  be  flippant  herself,  but  the  ffippMi^  Tkor^ 
caiwed  her  acute  vexation.  i'i«»™y  oi  jnorri! 

"Yon  are  too  inexperienced  to  know  how  extremeh 
oaut.o,«ly  one  may  have  to  move  in  this  sort  of  Sr» 
she  said  coldly.  '^People  talk  only  too  Sy^d  fa, 
the  sake  of  poor  little  I^anoes,  I  don't  wanSin  abort 
her  being  kept  at  the  convent  against  hHilf^^  ^^ 
Considering  she  didn't  know  a  soul  to  speak  of,  and 
wasn  t  even  'come  out '  before  she  went,  I  don't  tlZ 

Beside.,  no  one  is  particularly  likely  to  know  whethw 

^^of-Sjli^  "'  "»*•  --'y  '••  inlu&^S^ 

Few  things,  indeed,  were  better  calculated  to  annoT 

S^^hwr^T?"**  '^'^  '«**  nnchronided  aiS 
unregarded  by  the  public  eye.    She  now  laughed  with  all 
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™*?mf'fcLh5f'r.i^'     Yo-'^-o  idea  how  vo« 
whioi  one  can  seJXo^*h '  "*''P"^|  °^'^*'  innuen<C 

oj^y^SelSal'SwL'e''  ^"^  "^  ^<i--«y  that 
of  them  to  the  repW^^hX-..  '"*'«**»»<»d  by  either 

™*a  brought  the  nmJ-IS-         ^    ^™'«  expression     H« 

hajrted  youth  andconfwI^?rT**V**°  °*  ^^nk  happy 
suUen,  honeless  Zl^"^btTh«  ^f^^^  transformed  Uto 

P*«nt  pr^eedVto  deffi  rtt'''"^^  ^J**"  his 
own  sense  of  Brievunnf  *  ™etono.  It  justified  bin 
covert  and  uaSfied%Sbr^'?^*'«^7  thLn  tto. 

^wrTha^iL^i^t'^ t  Jt --  tbree  sem^-tones 
come,  my  poor  Morri8~-?"if  *""* /«d,  "The  day  will 
«mbark^^^°'^^  her  son  felt  that  she  was  safdy 
merely  retai^d  his  Sri^"'^  *"  *hem  both,  and 
efiort  of  will.  ^'"'"*  egression  by  a  meohaWoiS 

toSt^'S'^ttra^iS'rr'-p*' '-  — i 

??PPly  of  patience  •Z^yTLrLfl^'j"'^'^^ 
]^rns,  were  reached  and  left  Lw^, '''j?'*  *«>•*  «™g 
«noranoe  and  folly  of  MonisaL^i^"f  **'*'  yo«th  (wS 
bitter  memories  awaitiZS^''^'^*^*  J*^""  "^  ™«"t8  and 
«nder8tandin«  and  for^^^l*^?]  ^''tnre  when  Nina's 

able  were-;if  touched  uroTtiTw^  ''°  ^""S^'"  *«  a^«a- 
practice,  and  the  fiMl^l!^*^  ***?  '"^  hand  of  long 
youth  but  knew  I"  ^    peroration  beginning    "Ah    3 

'^fe'^'''*^^  -n^^oSe^^  «i«bfS'Ninfsud^ 
polated  into  her  disco^Ta ^L'""'*  J^j'^tly,  inter- 
made  use  of,  and  wS\?™!^*^^?°«  ^hich  she  seldom 
foundly.  ""^  """ch  always  disquieted  Morris  pr^ 
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likl'^l^  "Ti?  J^"*  ^f"*!'  y*"  ^'»'*  be  able  to  go  on 
^t,S^  w  *^  impwutv,  heartless  and  undutifnl,  and 
mgratefnl  to  your  motW,  trading  on  her  never  riZg 

^,.it  y«  w  *'*''^'  S^P'*-  The  day  will  come  whra 
pwple  t««  know,  and  wiU  talk  about  it.    That  sort  <3 


Hit  ™T"  ■~*''  "•■  "mug  comes  out,  AXorriB." 
hJ:^^    thoughts    not  for  the  first  time,  fled  appre- 
hensively to  his  mother's  diaries.  -yy^ 

These  volumes,   slowly  accumulating  ever  since   he 

oo^d  remember,  had  always  held  for  him\  subtle  m^ 

^nTt^"  ^**  ^*-  Severing  flew  to  them  for  solace, 

nn  w    ^"^  H*""  ?>°"  than  once,  with  tears  still  gleaming 

^f ?  L*   ''*''  '^•^**'  ^■'^  °^«'"  *'«'•  <^k,  after  iiTtel^ewi 
with  her  son  similar  to  the  present  one. 

And  although  Morris  did  not  take  Ms  parent's  fame 
TJ^^y°^'  **  ^^'  *"^  valuation,  he  had  never  been 
Srif^  ^,rt^^  conviction  that  she  meant  to  present 
^i!S  ..  •*'^'"  ""T  conception  of  the  author  of  the 
se^nul  r.S'  t"^\^  "^^'y  apprehension  had  con- 
3??^^  Y  ^^^  *"''  *"™  '<»"«d  the  thought  of  her 
dianes  almost  ever  since  he  could  remember. 

^li^Thit'srdiXt.^*'"  """•"  ''^  ^-^  ^'^^'^y-  -<^ 

Nina  looked  at  him  pityingly. 

"You  must  know  very  well,  Morris,  that  your  mother 
Hn^..  v**'"*'!  r*^  ^"J  enormous  circle  of  friends.  One 
fw  «L  5?i  ^}^  blatant,"  said  Nina,  merely  meaning 
that  she  did  not  want  to  be  thought  so.   "but  do  voS 

T^rdm'j'^lt''  **""^  -'^'t.bSund  to  be  some  s^^rt 

01  record  made-letters  or  journals  published "    She 

hesitated  artistically,  as  though  implying  an  unlimited 
posthumous  Rubhcity  which  might  doubtiess  be  insisted 
m^«=t^*    ^  enormous  circle  of  friends,  but  of  which 

^,^^^^^\^^  ,*^''  P^"^^*  assurance  whfch  charac- 
bS.i^K"'*'*''^'"^  """"^  outrageous  utterances,  into 
M^^ir^K^T'  "'*^*  *  ^•'1«'^*  °»«ata]  effort,  and  told 
himseli  that  he  was  no  longer  a  child. 
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«  far  ae  I  am  concern^  fe!Z°"  **"f  *^^'  Md  thaUi 
myanably  destroyed  "'      **"  *^  everything  else  aS 

That  this  forecast  wm  • 

of  pief  and  ^r^ZZ^^Z^l'^fJ^  '^  *he  dignity 
^th  hypothetical  ^.^^4!^'*,?*' fr««ght  for  !« 
her  son  again  in  the^^lffof'^  eudjienly  sonSt 

{^uyo??hitT,a:Kt2£';i!,r' f^'"^-  ^^ 

I^^ashs  IS  iii_^  „yj,  or  8ome^in°"^J  Frederick 
^e.to  leare  him,  and  wt  S^^""*"**  '^^  ^^'^n'* 
!^^*o«aythatFr^ce^iit^,.„T^*«'*  people  ar« 
no  details  whatever     sim^      ^  lafirmary,  and  (riving 

and^itmaybewhaUhettcS^.tr::^^  a^^ 
B  torn  in  two."  '^wror  calls    pernioions.'    Bertio 

felti'i'S'e  to'KSrl\*  "^  P^''*'^  «^te«d  tone 
wen  added:  ^^'^  '"*''  sympathetic  conoem,^d 

«e  abo'JSa^*^  TC'dTh^t  ""'T'^*  ^"""elf,  and 
then  yon  could  «lievalfe  'TiigS'!^.-?'"  "^^  '^ 
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Nina  looked  pleased. 

"I  aqght  do  that.  But  waUy  I  dont  know  whether 
thMT  ralea  and  regulations  would  admit  of  a  aurtmse 
VMit.  It  8  possible,  too,  that  they  mightn't  quite  lealise 
who  one  was,  as  it  is  so  long  since  I  went  there,"  said 
Kina  with  gracious  humility,  making  it  evident  that 
Moms  was  not  to  be  alone  in  his  oonoessions. 

But  tlw  neit  day  was  a  Saturday,  and  as  neither  of 
them  had  ever  had  the  faintest  intention  of  proceeding 
to  the  convent,  it  was  in  perfect  harmony  that  Morris 
and  his  mother  motored  down  to  HurKmrham  for  the 
afternoon. 

On  their  return,  Nina  took  up  a  smaU  sheaf  of  letters 
m  her  white-gloved  hand. 

"B«tie  again  1"  she  exclaimed  lightly.  "What  an 
insatiable  letter-writer  that  dear  woman  is." 

As  she  read  the  letter  her  face  changed  with  that 
oramatic  suddenness  of  which  Monis  considered  onlv 
himself  to  be  past  master.  ' 

(^ntrary  to  his  wont,  however,  he  did  not  ignore  his 
™OTtor  s  only  less  admirable  histrionic  efiort. 

'What  is  it!"  he  inquired,  in  suitcbly  sharpened 
accents  of  apprehension. 

Nina  contrived  to  raise  a  face  which  had  paled  vet- 
oeptibly,  an  effect  which  Morris  regretfully  Mtedw 
Ming  beyond  his  compass. 

"Poor  little  Praaiofe !  Bertha  writes  in  the  greatest 
twror  and  distress.  Those  convent  people  have  actuallj 
Wegnmhed  that  she  is  ve^  ill  intfced,  and  in  danser 
Something  about  the  Last  Sacraments.  They  don^j 
anythmg  about  wanting  Bertie  to  go  there,  and  in  anj 
case  she  s  not  able  to  leave  Frederick.  But  Rosamund 
went  downihere  yesterday." 

Morris  felt  vaguely  resentful.  He  disliked  hearing  oJ 
anyone  else's  grief  or  anxiety,  and  he  thought  his 
mother  s  agitation  distinctly  overdone. 

"I  hope  she's  better  by  this  time,"  he  said  with 
reserve. 

Nina  turned  slowly  away,  her  hand  pressed  to  her 
heart,  erery  symptom  of  distress  emphasized  in  con- 
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.ubjieotr   ""*'   ''^'*»"-    «J«^    to   b.    rid  of   the 

^,^  mother  „ns,s  ss^-Ki,  ;:2 


'I 

i, 
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BosAUUKD,  sick  with  anxiety,  sat  in  the  hideous  little 
convent  parlour,  waiting. 

Presently  the  door  opened,  and  Mrs.  Mulholland  entered 
oreakingly. 

"  Miss  Grantham,  isn't  it  ?  Ah  yes  !  I  remember  you 
quite  well  at  Sister  Frances  Mary's  Clothing— dear  me, 
how  little  we  thought  then — ^less  than  a  year  ago,  wasn't 
it,  and  now— well,  well !  God's  Holy  Will  be  done ! 
But  the  very  day  I  learnt  she  was  ill  I  said:  '  Ah  dear, 
now,  to  think  that  such  a  little  while  ago  I  saw  her 
takiM  the  habit,'  I  said;  'God's  ways  are  not  our  ways,' 

"When  am  I  going  to  see  her  ?"  asked  Rosamund 
with  white  lips. 

"Ah,"  said  Mrs.  Mulholland,  shaking  her  head,  and 
appearing  to  think  that  she  had  given  an  adequate  reply. 

She  sat  down  heavily.  . 

"  Now  I  want  you  to  listen  to  me  a  moment,  my  dew 
child.  Yon  don't  mind  my  calling  you  so  !  No — that') 
right.  We're  all  little  children  in  the  sight  of  God,  ii 
what  I  always  say,  and  I'm  sure  you  feel  like  that  too.    I 

"  Now  I  wonder  if  yon  know  why  I've  been  sent  in  I 
here  to  you  ?"  f 

Rosamund  shook  her  head  dumbly.  Mrs.  Mulholland'!  I 
words  barely  penetrated  to  her  outer  senses,  and  her  mind  I 
was  tense  with  waiting  for  a  summons  that  surely  could] 
no  longer  delay.  I 

"  Well,  our  Assistant  Superior,  Mother  Carolina,  whom  I 
you've  seen  already,  sent  for  me,  because  she  thought  1 1 
might  be  of  a  little  help  to  you.  She's  very  busy.  Mother! 
Carolina,  very  much  distressed  and  grieved  at  our  detrl 
Mother  Pauline's  illness,  though  it's  nothing  very  sericnij 
thank  God — and  very  much  harassed  and  overworked! 
with  all  the  responsibilities  that  have  fallen  on  ha  I 
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Sh;Ca;;5l:*^abou?^,.^  -»*■'  «-  petit. 
▼wy  natural.    But  tWi.  »^^\i  .i*™  °'  "owwe  that's 

WTMf  b.  d»,^."'*"'»-<««  BBb^  of.    I,^ 
..J^  do  yon  mean  I" 

I  oan't  go  to  my  own  sisw^LiT  ^'  '^'>  waiting, 
»ho  wants  me  ?    i  m^^'    H^^**  ""^  '^  dyingT^nd 
strange  to  her  own  ea«   ^         °'"  ^"'"^  sounded  ntteriy 

h-r  dear  little  sister  KuS%r£^^^  J 
'  19 


iW 
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bv  TOOftOon,  ud  von  mwt  hdp  hw  to  nuke  U  geneaNnMfy. 

Iknowtt'khHdftir  joa.«lid Where  an  yon  going, 

dM»t" 

"To  find  my  lister."    ' 

Un.  MnlhoilMid  he»Ted  henelf  ont  of  her  «htir, 
pintooBd  RoMonnnd  hy  n  kind  bnt  iron  grip  npon  her 
Mm,  Mid  b«na  agkin  TBry  eanwetly: 

"  Now  do  liaten  to  me,  my  deu  child.  »nd  be  reaaon- 
ftUe.  Yon  ouit  break  in  upon  the  enokwore,  too  know, 
beoaoM,  apart  from  the  mot  that  it  would  be  a  meet 
wrong  udaaotilegiona  thing  to  dp,  nothing  oonld  poMfUy 
diatiMS  yonr  rister  mote.  She'a  jdned  the  Order  heart 
■id  aonC  you  know,  and  it  would  be  terrible  to  her  to 
■ee  ite  holy  mke  broken  on  hw  behalf." 

"Shewantome." 

"Natural^  speaking,  ihe  want*  you,  perhape,  bnt 
grace  ia  atrongar  than  nature,  and  ahe  ia  uving  wholly 
and  adely  by  grace  now,  yon  must  remember.  Indeed, 
aaid  Mra.  Hulholland,  hoaively  and  eameatly,  "  it  would 
grieve  hw  beyond  word*  to  have  a  aeene  in  tlw  enclosure, 
and  with  Mtee  Pauline  ill  aa  she  ia— it'a  not  to  be  thought 
of,  dear  Miaa  Grantham." 

"  But  ia  ahe  dying— ia  Frances  dying  !" 

"That'a  aa  God  wiitf.  Perhaps  He  will  accept  thit 
aaoriflce  of  jroura  and  apate  her  life,  if  He  judges  boat, 
and  if  not— the  goal  of  the  rdigioua  life  is  death." 

Bosamund  looud  at  her  wildty. 
.  "  Yes,  my  dear  ohUd.    What  ia  the  life  of  a  reUoioui 
on  earth  bnt  Uie  seeking  of  a  oloaer  union  with  God ! 
A™^  how  can  the  oonaununation  of  that  nnian  be  reached  | 
bnt  through  death  t    A  reU^oua  lives  only  to  die." 

"Frances  1    Frances  I" 

"Now  d9  cry  aa  much  aa  ever  yon  Hke,"  aaid  Mn. 
Hulholland  in  praotioal  tones  that  contrasted  oddly  witk  j 
the  fervour  tluit  atill  illuminated  her  coane,  pliun  ddl 
bee.  "It  will  do  yon  good.  God  knows  very  wdl  that  yoi  I 
can't  help  ftelmg  your  aaorifioe,  even  though  yon  niabl 
it  with  yonr  wiU-  And  He  won't  give  you  more  th«al 
yon  can  bear.  Now,  auppoeing  we  were  to  aak  Hial 
together  to  apaie  your  dear  aister'a  life,  if  that  ia  bertl 
for  her  V 
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"Now  do  «^W,**i^n^y  '"d  '^: 
Md  li«t«i  to  10^  Torite'ji  I?l^.y«*"  •  tot  of  good. 

tt«»t  yonr  attle  date,  .ho^'S^  toS'.K'?^  mmatunj 
But  yon  know,  she's  cho^  it  »W¥  ^^^  ««»«  of  life.  , 
Md  I'm  snre  she's  imVn  ^  T.'^  ^  "^ 

Jit'.    gI«io«r-««toe«_^    «ith»i..m_4t    o«t 

••y! >?^'^^  ^  ri^°S^*^°1?«»'  -  yon 

•efigions  vocation.  YbnrK  ^T*  *^  J"  ^*™  "P  to  » 
«3w  she's  v«f ha^y  IfC^.J^.  '^  *»»•»«»«»! 
the  homesioknew,  aiffthB  iXj^  '*  "  "^  ^«^  difflonlt-I 
but  that;^  jurNa^*^"4^»j«dth7h.rdM^ 
thoMh  the  spirit  is  wiffing  '•         '  "  ''^^  y""  k«>w. 

•hoiS^gp  home  toi^ttor     W^^'r*?*  J^*  P^hape  w^ 


in 


iM'-- 


'W'' 


IM 


THB  PBUCANB 


yonr.iister'k  Toofttfam  k  »  thj  imI  ons.    IWI  aw.  yoa 
wMi  for  bar  lumplneM,  dont  yon  t" 

"I  wiih  for  ft  M  araoh  tlukt  if  I'd  m«d  Imt  happr  and 
»t  pMoe  bare  I  would  not  hare  Mid  om  wwd-Hiot  one, 
touMkelwrthiaklwutedherbMk.  BotlhftTaitemi 
■MB  ber— I'm  oidy  told  that  ihe'i  wtry  ill,  and  not 
-sDowMl  to  go  to  bw.  I  «»0I  go-4t'a  wioked  to  ke^  me 
faom  b«r." 

"  Now,  now,"  uid  Mm.  HolboUud  lootUnKly. 

llw  door  opaned  aoftly. 

"lim't  Motber  JoUana.  Tbia  poor  obild  ia  nearty 
frant  o,  Motber.  8be  oaat  nnderatand  not  being  allowed 
to  go  .    Slater  Franoea  Mary,  yon  lee." 

Mra.  AuuitoUaod  looked  almoet  pteadbgly  at  tbe  tall, 
gentle  old  nun  wbo  bad  jnat  entend. 

"Ab,"  aaid  Motber  Juliana,  in  a  atrong,  alow  voioe 
(bat  came  oddly  from  bar  aUgbt,  bent  figure  witb  ita 
baUtual  atom.  "  I  bave  broiwbt  you  a  meaaage,  tben, 
tiiat  will  be  of  comfort  to  yon.  Your  aiatw  ia  awake,  and 
I  aaid  to  ber  tbat  you  would  like  a  meaaage,  but  I  did 
not  tell  ber  you  were  bere— it  waa  wiaer  not.  Sbe  ia 
Tery  weak,  la  pnmt,  but  abe  wbiapered,  ao  aoftly :  '  Tell 
her:  My  love,  and  I  un  ao  happy.' " 

"  Thank  God  for  all  Hia  meMea,"  aaid  Mn.  Mulbolland 
witb  a  aort  of  matter-of-fact  promptaeaa.  "  la  abe 
better  1"  ' 

"I  do  not  think  ber  better,"  aaid  the  nun  quietly 
"I  do  not  think  abe  will  get  better  in  tbia  world!  God 
wanta  her  for  Himaelf." 

Boaamund  looked  dumbly  at  them  both. 

"She  doea  not  anfEar,"  gentiy  aaid  Motber  Juliana 
with  tbe  aame  faint,  remote  amile.  "  She  ia  yvn  quiet 
and  peaceful— and,  aa  abe  aaid,  ao  happy  t  She  baa  the 
amile  of  a  little  child,  mademoiaelle." 

"  There,  there,"  aaid  Mra.  Mulhdland,  unoonacioua  of 
the  tears  nmmnK  down  her  face,  "  what  did  I  tell  yon  ? 
Come  into  the  ohapel,  my  dear,  with  me.    Yon  ahall  be 

2nite  quiet  there,  and  we  muatn't  keep  Mother  Juliana. 
)  not  the  doctor  due  now  !" 

**  Tea.  I  came  down  to  aee  mademoiselle  flrat,  but  I 
mnat  return  to  my  infirmary  at  onoa.    I  will  ooma  and 


Konmmid  want  in  ud  Im^  ♦!.-  j 
j^  ""^  *••«»•»  door  suing  to  behind 

«^?!^?to?S'St^J'.S!r*  ^  "-  •ft«»oon 

tetLTti£«cr^ 

Writ  hung  in  mMa^T&u  "?'»''«*  ▼»UMdlM»TT 

bjnejth,  M,  •iSiV^b^i!^'^. »' her  minTwd 

WW  her,  Bhe'ka^%^,™.«»  ""rf^e  thwS^ 

Paying.    lSBiwSto<«2^„^*°^  "  *>»•  am  wm 

«*i««g  for  the  foigivSLrf  C^^**  ««««^ 
r-involnntary  infrtn^Zta  ^f'  «wn  h»M  imagmary  ^ 

•wdperohanoe  bSenaU  tto^rW  J^  lovea-thow  who 
to  renounce  .ilhnn«.tSr,:S'g.^£:S^^--^^^ 
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.  .^^Bo*  opon  »  time  tli*  woaum  hwiiHiig  y^«  in  hi* 
5*-"f°*^*'«»»  •*  •  OMiiinon  'hUdhood.    Did  tto^ 


nuJSi^'S"*!^  ^^Jf-    The  oUldnn  who  hMl 

£?Sii^  T™*  5«  «a  the  ton,  .«nin«r  eW^ 
Md  called  them  home  from  their  outdoor  pUy  whenX 
^«nooM  grew  .h<»t  .nd  dark.  iwaTSpSriViStlS 

SS^M  JS^J'TJi*^  a  "he  w»  dyiiSTher  mo^ 
wwmd  not  be  allowed  to  go  to  her.  .  "wmw 

2«J«"«^n««w  ■tin  to  that  bottomleae  gntf 
U  tbey  came  to  »e  her,  it  would  be  "«t  mrlatr  "  fm> 
SS/%r;7*'"  J?***'  i~nldiS.d  her^^  to  a 

3^^  **A?"*:::*^  '^ *»»  commnSity.  te  theriow 
But  the  Sunerior-the  Superior  heneU  fill  coni  dm*^ 
t^ni^  w^tingmother  and  drter.  They  .luneTtS 
l2S^^*£rt?^-*'*  S'P"*"  wifl^rang?  tlu^  teS 

;?^™K'?!*?(?r^*  the  Superior,  wSh  n  mnohto  Z 
SLi^\!**  think  of ,ahould  yet  spwe  aome  of  her  time 

^JA^^J"  *»-  •^-  ^*«"  -'"-K  - 

^  edge  of  the  i«edpioe  is  very  near  now. 
nr^fk- ^«  ^  'S^  *"*  Morifloe-Bhe  has  given  it  aU 
^tJL^  the  world,  the  love  in  the^rorld,  the 
homdy  aflfeotiona  and  joys  in  the  world.    They  say  that 

ve  her  all  those  things  only  that  she  might  give  them 
^to  Him-and  in  retnm  He  gives  h«  HiiLelf 
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fa  *2l^!l!I!  **.  *'^*??V«  who  l»d  been  kind  had  ••id 

S^h2!SJS^  *^!*'i»3**».  '""M  widen  between  bar 
■M  RoMmnnd;  om,  the  Mhins  leiHe  of  homa-^dnuM 

Sr£jj^'l*«^««>«t«dor«hed.  Orer.tbehMdSaJ 
ttto— the  nMnotonoM  eulv  lUng,  bkttUi^  wittrSmTtf. 
the  oold  of  the  ohwel.  tie  toSly  dW,^  ^i^ 
ejitoUe  leoTMtion  With  niud  on  towSe  Md^SJ^  t^ 

nlSV^l^  ^?2!^  **S*'"»'  "»  ■toetohlng  towi3r«i 
tuuttaiukole  ideal— dl  over  in  dekth  '"»«»  mx 

tii!?»S^.*2  "*  ^  now  th»t  no  more  olntohins  »t 
thwn^ti  Md  mempA.  ou  UTe  her,  Rcwnnnd  pnSi * 
M  ♦C!?  /^  *•     Let  it  ell  be  oyer  for  hw     oVOoA 

Bh«hM  nude  tlie  •Mflflo»_.he  wm  willing  to  giveM 

be^h.  th»t  would  be  beet.    Never  to  know  or  fS 
•nothing  any  more— to  be  at  net. 

Let  my  Frande  die  now.  I  don't  even  ask  to  ■«• 
taThTSr'*  ^"Id  b«ak  her  he^  .^  fike  tlT 
tot  hw  oidv  remember  me  aa  in  the  old  dava  Xn^ 

Never, 
jae   sense^of  irrevocability   has   suddenly   become 
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And  with  that  certainty  oomes  the  lait  failing  olotoh 

!.-4^_?T*u'^  ^portion  which  liee  at  the  bai  of 
■anity — and  then  the  abyss. 

I'Poor  ohfld,  poor  child,"  sobbed  Un.  MnlhoUand 
K&d^V^^'-    "8h»"  I  bring  herT^ 

"Bring  her  to  the  little  parlour." 

Mrs.  Ifulhollaiui  creaked  into  the  chapel,  mopping  at 
her  ^  resolntrfy  with  a  laise  handke^hief .  iSiimk 
heav^y  on  to  her  knees  beside  the  bench  where  Boeamund 
was  half  kneeling  and  half  crouching. 

"  Mo^  Jdiana  wants  yon  infte  little  parlonr,  my 
dear.    Will  yon  come!"  ' 

Bosamund  came.  Her  hands  moved  with  a  helrdess. 
groMig  gesture,  and  her  face,  stained  and  ravaaedrinS 
blank  of  expression. 

.  -A^l  ^'  ^''  ?'*^7  ^^  "»  tlon*.  M  wl>»t  I  wy," 
said  the  old  woman  beside  her,  moving  along  the  stone 
passage  with  a  step  that  seemed  more  pon^us  than 

h^iZ?*™  ^^  Tl?*T?:^'"  "o*  "*  resignation  too, 
havmt  jpou,  poor  child— I  know  it.    Come  m  to  Mother 

Ifcs.  Mulholland  was  crying  openly,  but  Mother  Juliana 
fsoed  Rosammid  with  the  fi»d,  remote  gate  of  one 
whose  standard  of  values  is  set  elsewhere 
to  Itown^"*  to  ask  a  gift  from  you,"  she  said  quietly 

Bmunnnd  looked  at  her  with  the  dilated  eyes  of  a 
cbUd  that  cannot  understand  what  is  said  to  it 

There  is  only  one  solution,"  she  muttered  in  an 
inward  voice.  ^ 

It  was  the  only  conviction  that  remained  to  her  from  out 
of  chaos,  and-she  held  to  it  as  to  the  last  link  with  sanity 

"  SniSj     Ti  **"?  ^J"*'?''-    I  had  to  pray  for  that  " 
n„n      "  V?    i!?  **'^?^??  sn  His  own  hands."  said  the 

hZ  „n  1^  ^T^  ?***!  "^^^  *""  <*«™  her  work  for 
Him  on  earth,  and  He  has  taken  her  to  Himself." 

Is  Franrae  dead  t"  asked  Rosamund  in  that  same 
gentle  inward  vuoe. 


Went 
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-TnMusM  is  dead-—"  "'™*'^  I™  thanking  God  that 
*g^''^^<Ji«,«^  '^  touched  the 
I-^b^^r&^t.^f  J^X*  than  we  «„ 
-  vouchsalad  MSffi'  ^C^he'^K^ 


l.i 


xxvn 

»<MAMUH D  lay  in  the  tiny  convent  infinnary      «re  Bhe 
nod  been  for  a  week. 

She  was  quite  weak,  and  the  tears  that  had  not  come 
to  her  before  streamed  irrepressibly  now.  She  could  not 
stop  crying. 

Thejr  t^d  her  of  the  Uttle  novice,  Sister  Frances  Mary 
lying  in  her  white  habit  with  her  hands  folded  agaiiut 
her  breast,  a  crucifix  between  them,  and  wearing  the 
ohaplet  of  white  artificial  flowers  which  she  had  wwn  at 
her  prxse  d'habit,  and  with  which  the  nuns  had  garlanded 
her  now  over  the  white  veil. 

And  Rosamund,  the  tears  pouring  down  her  face,  saw 
OTly  a  Uttle  girl  with  soft,  flying  hair,  in  a  pink  sun- 
boraet,  swmgmg  in  the  orchard  above  the  Wye  Valley 

The  mflrmarian  told  her  of  Mdre  Pauline's  reooTOrv. 
and  of  how,  stiU  weak  and  shaken,  she  had  knelt,  touie 
trembhnte,  pauvre  Mire,  in  the  chapel  where  they  had 
placed  her  child,  and  prayed  besitfe  the  black-iaped 
oaken  trestles  where  lay  the  mortal  remains  of  Sister 
Frances  ]liai7. 

„^«»™?nd  had  heard  the  tolling  chapel  bell,  and 
otothM  Juhana  had  read  her  the  prayers  Uiat  had  been 
opred  m  the  hillside  cemetery  beyond  the  town,  whew 
they  had  laid  Sister  Frances  Mary.  And  she  had  seen 
another  hill,  and  heard  only  the  sound  of  two  littb 
Bisters  calling  to  one  another  in  their  play. 

The  nuns  did  not  understand.    They  had  only  known 
Sister  Frances  Mai^.  ' 

They  were  very  kind  to  her,  and  the  infirmarian  daily 
brought  her  messages  from  the  Superior,  promises  of  an  j 
early  visit,  and  assurances  that  she  was  not  to  think 
of  leaving  the  convent  until  le  mfdeein  had  declared  h« 
to  be  remUe  dit  coup. 
Rosamund  renuuned   passive.    The   tears   that  sbe 
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P«lonr.  with CMJttSd5fc'?^ ?, ««  «»ivSS 

been  ohildwn  WW* t^j^  *^f,  4?/"  ^J**®  theyhad 

^""^y  at  aU  HBr^YiTii.  J  PortUew,  she  thought 
Vllef  days  Old  formi  Jw  f!^  '^"'L  *«  ^^e  ZJ 
tw^  long  diu»  forS^t^trS^i^'*^  ^^««»  *^ 
been  common  toXm  'both    f?^  memories  that  had 

to  Mrs.  MnlhoS.r  ^^'  '°'™*  *^*  "!»«  had  tnmi 

thS'M  thS^^^.iat's;  *»"  ■-^-  "^^ 

sitting  by  the  wSw?;^!^'**  ™«  «P™»«  afternoons 
heldSoi  to  h^^t^i^  *f 7  '^"»>  ^h  her  work 
odd  matter-of-C  ITt^R^^^  '>"  **'^«^  'rfth  her 
few  repKes  and  que^^L     *^'"^'  »'  listened  to  her 

Jobtd1Ste5'^«g\J-«>-flow««  a^R«««»nnd 
hollMd  why,  and  codd  S?'  "^  ^""^  ***  **"  ^w  Mia- 

The  tTTyoT^  S  ;^''^^*  ^A*^  -bont  it. 

SIH^terhasSth^Kr^^em^'  ^*^»  ^ 
is  now  than  any^C^^'.fc"  *» Jo<>k  at  where  she 


Violet.  aU  the  year  ronnd.  most  p^bably  ■'  pnr,«^ 


MO 
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1*"**^^  i?^,  ?J«*'»^y'  "  *»«w«l«^  to  be  raw,  tt'.  ftbnmi 
f£i!ir^*  *^y»« «"«d ia ebmity-hjit one elweya 
tUnkBofitMbwigapringorsninmerinHeeTMV  But 
irtMiew  It  i«,  my  dear,  you  may  depend  upon  it  that 
row  uter  ia  weug  all  the  wonderfnl  things  that  hare 
becopromiaed  to  thoee  who  forsake  ereiything for  God  " 

Can  she  be  happy  if  ihe  knows  that  I  am  stiU  hem  ?'" 
asked  Boeamnnd  wutfnlly. 

"  Happy  in  the  Will  of  God.  And  I  am  son  that  time 
seems  only  a  flash  to  her,  though  to  us  it  feels  so  lone, 
and  tiMn  you'U  be  with  her  and  can  enjoy  it  aJl  togethw 
And  then,  you  know,  it  wiU  be  for  eternity,  and  there 
wiH  be  no  more  partmj^"  said  Mrs.  MnlhoUand  earnestly. 

It  win  be  just  hke  It  used  to  be,  and  aU  the  years  u> 
"•otwiBen  will  be  forgotten,"  sobbed  Rosamund. 

That's  it,  my  dear.    Now  doeen t  the  thought  of  that 
meeting  give  yon  courage  f " 

."  I*'*'*?*-  '*  *"''*  *"  "•!  to  me  as  it  is  to  you." 
Brought  up  without  very  much  rtOigion.  perhaps.  " 
aoquieeoed  Mrs.  Mulholland  oheerfullyT''WSL  itk 
yonr  dear  little  sister  will  do  wondera  for  you.  A  vooa^ 
tion  m  a  family  is  a  very  great  grace,  and  certainly  she 
had  done  aU  our  Lord  wanted  ofjer  on  earth,  and  tiiat's 
tSI.  Himself  in  Heaven." 

llie  Heaven,  beautiful,  material,  and  yet  fadeless  and 
endless,  presented  thus  to  her  brought  a  stranse  wearv 
comfort  to  Rosamund's  mind.  »"*«ige  weary 

'■We  BhaU  be  together  again,  and  it  will  be  just  like 
before  she  went  away— only  better."  she  repeated,  like 
a  cnild. 

*i."^??T?''V'V  ™'"''*  hettat.  Nothing  to  end  it.  and 
then  Gods  holy  presence;  you  know.  It  will  afl  be 
merged  m  that. '^ 

"  And  the  people  we've  loved  on  earth  ?"  urged  Rosa- 
mund, as  though  she  needed  reassurance  from  her  com- 
pamon  s  robust  certainties. 

"Yes,  yes,  aU  of  them  We  may  have  to  wait  a  little 
while  for  some,  you  know,  because  they've  purgatory 
to  go  throMh— and  so.have  we  for  the  matter  of  that- 
but  Sister  iYances  is  safe  enough,  my  ciear.  Nuns  hav6 
their  purgatory  on  earth,  is  what  I  always  say.    And  s 
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my  dew.  Dtoa»  (S3^U  l!*^  «?  therTErf,^  yon. 

more  or  leaa  wonV  J^S^'  ^  "*?'•  ^  y**  <»  two 
of^our^  I  look  forw«d  to  gettiS?to*^ef4,a^ t^Sj 
^^  do  you  think  you  wiU  find  the  people  yon  love 

CtethoKormv  dLr^J?  n»— I  mamed  a  non-praotiaing 

i«t.2SddiStai\KfU^  «SS  "f"*^°r*  *»«» 

hSit^^^'To.S'Z  ^**"*«»«"'  *h.t  had  grown 
-iLd^bir^foV^he  F^K''^  ?y,?Y-^^*y«  ha^  had 

t^Sy  A  IvfLHei^^v^   P'^'Ty-    Nearly 
quite  SefflhU  I  a^Sre  voi  ^  i'^k  *^.  ""^  1^**°= 
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S^lim!S^**"  *'*'?.•  'The  MM  we  very W* 
•P*^  r^*?  •>!  *e  can.  Come  to  me  iiwtead.'  I^*lSi« 
"y;.     «  I  ««t  help  yon.  weU  and  gSni  ^^ 

SflL»^„*u-  '*"'"  *."**'*''  •«»'*  I  genenUly  find  that 
SS*  ^J-^i^T"  "f  P»*  right  %ithouCtronblSi 
^ J™i  r ¥  •*^"»<»i[e  of  my  podtion  here."  ^^ 
boO^^L^V  F«2^«Iy-  SfcUked  Mrs.  M«l- 
toZke  a  K^w^*'  ^^  "*''*"  •'°«~  ^oi««  «»»ed 
oL^  tJ^  ^i'"*°  ?,?*y  *^  **«*  »»>yM  into  jrhioh 
2Sf  JS:  J  £:  ^here  nothing  wag  real  or  soUd  but  thick 
mf^i^^^  and  endless  despairing  pain.  \^ 
Mrs.  Mulholknd  went  on  talking,  it  ^MthonlhT 
iamt  ray  of  Mght  filtered  do^ilrSdii^tlS& 
theabyss  there  still  lay  soUd  groundldfhXX  ov^! 

U,^^  ve^^dowly,  Rosamund  iwalized  that  she  had 
toft  the  woijt  depths  behind  her.  Never  again  wSd 
she  kaow  the  bll^ting.  searing  agony  of  th«»  tot 

The  taitiation  which  life  holds  for  most  of  us  varies  as 

Rosamund  said  to  Sirs.  Mnlholland  one  day 
.-_ /i--       "  *^°^^  this  was  the  first  time  I'd  ever  felt 
anj^iung-as  though  other  things  in  mylife  C  be» 

AZ'!^'^  ?l  ^^'^-  ^^o^y«t  they  wei^.  T 
mother's  death,  when  I  was  a  little  jml    and  feav,^n. 

iZ^.S*''**  thin^-wWch  hap^n^'it^Ptte 
Jh^^.w ""  47  **"  ^  love^^^th  somebodyTlnd 
thought  that  must  be  the  realest  thing  in  tto  worid 

of^r  J^^^W**  ^-  MulfioUand,  not  expecting  her  to 
offer  any  solution,  but  feeling  a  sort  of  wWv^Win 
putfang  her  confused  thougi;^ into  words  ^^     ^'"'  I 

But,  you  know,  it  doesn't  seem  at  aU  real  now     It 
never  touched  bed-rock.    In  a  sort  of  wa^/  breuuh  i 
unhappmess  to  i<— not  it  to  me."  ^  ^    ' 
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fa  BO  far  above  oupb.  He  ■ei  wW  if  ~P**  *  wwdom 
•U  thing,  for  the  b«.t  ThMoIL^f  T  "^T**  *^  "'*" 
biiMySn  nearer  to  Qod  "  ^  "  ^^^  '^**»  "^ 

for'^'XhSfild'St  ViSr*  «W  interpretation 
bnt  their  trSh  -i^^SLT'l?f ^'■.  ^  Roeamund'.. 

"e^^uiT^'  ^"^  ^  **» «"«'"  'he  Baid  wirtfnUy, 

Th:;!s:;;LtTeirve%'i:^oST"  .^'•"^t^- 

people  in  the  world  liklS^tS^ ^^^'^r  fc  *''5:"«'' 
a  number  of  friends,  mv  deaT^n^lT  ^"*  yo«  l>»ve 
I  have  a  lot  of  Ss^o^  JT'  o^v  Mo'thlrT?- "  ^^ 
meted  that  you  might  h/ZtU^V^u  f.^"^"^  "'«- 
W  Woul/you^e  them  now  J—""*  **^'"  J""*  »* 
Rceamund  took  the  little  sheaf  gently 
A  he  writers  seemed  stranml  M.>.^.\i  t 
l-^^th  a  faint  -tirring^^Crhlr^^?.*, '^ 

chihfVfrto^X  fwn  ZiTJV^^  *^?^* 

wish  I  could  be  in  both  ri^rt  oZ,™T^'  *"d*»^7 

Bemember  there's  W  w«^*°fof  *  *  i'JT'*  '"^• 
and  an  old  woman  who's  be^tw.,^i, '  ™^  Rosamund, 
self  one  way  and  anothtr^^^  i"*?  *  8°*^  ^^^  her- 
oomfort  yoZ  One  tods  o„T*'„^'^y  ^°^  *°  ^^^P  «««i 
notlung4attersrceXl^da"h;Z?^?°"  '^'"«'  *»-* 
well'x^^*B%  Si'S^"^^    ''I  -  q^te 
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It  nercr  did— uid  I  thoiuht  th»t  Fnmeie  and  I  wonU 
BO  bMk  to  the  Wy«  Viley  together.    The  oottnge  la 

out." 

"Now  dont  look  too  Ut  ahoMl,"  nraed  Mm.  Mnl- 
holUnd.    "  One  atep  at  a  time,  is  what  lalwaya  lay. 
far  to-morrow  and  tti  OMdi  I  do  not  pray, 


Botlidp  KM,  MMh  m*,  fddt  mo,  La>d,  jut  (or  to-day.' 

Have  yon  never  heard  that  before  1  Dear  me,  dear 
me,  I  dont  belieye  jron  Frotoatant  girls  am  ever  toiwht 
anything  at  aU.  Exonse  me  tat  saymg  so,  my  dear,  bnt 
reallyit^s  true.  Now  before  yon  settle  anything  I  should 
Uke  yon  to  have  a  good  talk  with  Mtoe  PanUae." 

The  Snperioi  saw  Boeamnnd  in  the  parlonr,  bnt  the 
nnderstandiilg  wh.  h  she  was  ready  to  extend  as  to  one 
of  her  own£bi]ghters  in  religion,  failed  oddly  to  tonoh 
any  responsive  chord.  It  was  as  though  the  two  ^loke 
dinerent  langnages. 

Boeamnnd  did  not  want  to  talk  with  the  convent 
chaplain,  as  Mdre  Pauline  suggested,  and  felt  merely  a 
faint  distaste  at  the  suggestion  that "  eeUe  (preuve  "  might 
be  meant  to  guide  her  mto  the  way  of  the  true  Faith. 

Hdre  Pauluie  did  not  pursue  the  subject,  but  she 
appeared  uneasy  at  Rosamund's  listless  suggestion  of 
letuming  to  PortUew. 

"Je  n'aime  pas  oette  atmospUce-lJk,"  she  remarked 
with  an  air  of  omniscienoe  that  sat  odidly  on  her  little 
spectacled  oountenamoe. 

The  direct  act  of  God  therefore  appeared  to  Mere 
Pauline  solely  responsible  for  the  next  letter  from  Mrs. 
TregaskiB,  which  again  altered  Rosamund's  plans. 

^edeiiok  Tregauds  was  very  ill  with  pneumonia. 

"  I  don't  leave  him  day  or  night,"  wrote  Bertha,  "  and 
the  house  would  be  utterly  tbeaiv  for  you  just  now. 
Stay  on  at  the  convent,  my  dear,  if  you're  finding  peace 
and  shelter  there,  and  when  I've  battled  through  the 
worst  of  this  we  must  look  forward  to  meeting.  It's  a 
sad  world,  Rothmund,  my  dear,  but  there's  nothing  for 
it  bnt  to  keep  a  stiff  upper  lip.  I'll  write  when  I  can. 
"Your  ever  loving  old 

"B.  S.  T." 
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"  f,^  •^"*'  B«(to."  Mid  Bonarand. 
^/'M»,pr»er,"  Mid  lUn  P»a]iiw. 


aos 


diiSt  S^^C"  ^"^  *•"* '  •»^*  *--»»  *•  -o 

the  •tmp.phae  that  I  ihoiifi  wish  for  youT iM«mt 
poor  Httle  one.    But  I  will  reflect  "  piwent, 

^bat  Mta,  Pauline's  nfleotionB  were  apt  to  take  a 
pwotio^tnm  was  demonstrated  three  daj«  bter  bv  a 
fet^from  Udy  Argent  beggfa^  RosamS^d  to  e4S 

She  wrote  that  she  was  alone. 
So  Rosamnnd  went  back  to  the  Wye  Valley 
God  btess  you,  my  dear  child,"  said  Mn^.-^Mnlholland 
E^fhaffK^f^/iS'^  and  see  ns  again,  and  S 

in'S"  E^dSd.'^  *^**  "'"***"  "^  '*  *"• 
She  had  «)me  to  have  a  carious  reliance  on  Mrs.  Mul- 
oouand's  opimonatiTe  statements. 

»w.'  ^t^  '^/  '^^  *"•.  ^""  '»*^^'*  l»«i  through  aU 
this  for  notWng,  you  know,"  said  Mre.  MulhoDand. 
•haWng  her  head  wisely.  "Now  I'm  going  intoWto 
gttden  to  say  my  office,  and  yon  know  that  IsEaU  always 

te^*"*^  ?*"'***'«' Sister  Frances  a  special  intention 
I've  put  yon  in  together."  t^"™  mienraon. 

in  w?^  ^''^T^d  warmly,  then  kilted  her  skirts 
ta  her  accustomed  fashion  and  took  her  old  black  manuals 
wt  into  the  spring  sunshine  and  began  her  slow,  steady 
pounding  walk  round  and  round  the  smaU  enclosure 
™hi  ^r?^  '^**^*^  see  little  change  for  Mrs.  MulhoBand. 
mfal  that  iMt  one  which  she  contemplated  with  such 
matter-of-fact  anticipation. 

Something  in  that  owtainty  sent  Rosamund  away  with 
»8teangeles8emngofthetenaiwiatherheart. 

^^  r™*  ^^  ***  *•**  ^y*  V*"«y'  and  after  a  Kttle 
(riule  she  went  across  to  the  cottage. 

Afterwards,  Rosamund  thought  that  it  was  on  that 

SO 
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day  tl«t  ihe  neaivBd  Urn  flnt  hint  of  th*  Mliitioii  thKt 
•Iw  had  been  NeUag.  But  »t  tbs  time  ibt  wm  ooMdiow 
oidy  of  •  bhirrad.  MUiig  pitin,  thftt  jnt  ImM  tlw  itnuuB 
■olenuiity  ol  fintl  peMW.  ^^ 

The  tprbw  nia  wm  diiTiag  agiriiwt  tha  wiadow-iMiwi 
ud  the  ontBoBa  of  the  hilb  wem^med.  ^^ 

Roaainmid  wept  wildly  and  nnoontndlably,  but  after 
that  afternoon  ibe  bade  farewett  to  the  etonny  teen  d 
hwgixlhood,  and  they  oame  to  her  no  num. 

Then  ii  a  oertain  aort  of  weeping  that,  when  it  hM 
"5?5.'!??^r??  *™"i  •  *on>»>>'«  •y*».  preoludee  the  ean  I 
relief  of  trivial  tean  for  alnuMt  ail  the  reat  of  her  life. 

Boaamnnd  went  over  the  amall  honae  and  foond  it 
ainngefy  unchanged.  Throngh  it  all.  the  lenie  of  oondni 
home  waa  strong  upon  her. 

_  "  ^  «»^  «>»»  b^wk  and  Hve  there  very  loon.  oooldn't 
1 1  ahe  asked  that  same  evening  of  Lady  Argent.  "  Yon 
know  I  always  meant  to."  I 

"Yea.  fatde^  end  one  knows  that  if  that  noor  dew 
Bttk>  angel  had  been  spared  to  ns,  yon  oonld  have  gone 
thaw  together,  except,  of  oonrse.  that  it  was  pecfeotlTl 
obTtons  from  the  -mty  beginning  that  she  had  a  tntl 
reUgions  Tooatlon.  and  oonldnt  have  been  anywhere  bntl 
when  she  was.  Bnt  girls  oan  do  almost  anything  nows-  f 
days,  and  I've  no  doubt  that  yon  oould  find  some  veni 
snitoble  person  to  live  with  vou,  sinoe  youVe  of  age,  andl 
h»ve  your  own  money;  and  then  you  know,  my  desr,! 
you're  sure  to  marry.  Bnt  I  quite  see  that  what  vmI 
want  now  is  just  the  quiet  of  it  all.  and  then  being  foadl 
of  the  plaee  and  eveiything.  Only  if  you  won't  miadl 
my  asking,  and,  indeed,  dear,  you  know  it's  not  froal 

i!Sa      iwf  r"*  y***  ""*  *****  ^^  **""*  ^'***  **"  I 

1  J  ^••;  j}  ^""^  ^^  «P**  Cousin  Bertie's  been,  bil 
indeed  I  don  t  see  any  object  in  our  living  together, 
wonied  her  dreadfully  when  I  waa  there,  and  it  was  qn 
decided  that  when  I  came  of  age  some  other  arrangenu. 
would  be  made.  Yon  know,  she  has  such  hundreds  < 
uterests— all  her  work  and  her  charities  and  everythii 
—and  Miss  Blandflower  gives  her  all  the  help  she  en 
wanta.    I  don't  think  I  was  much  use  there,  ever." 


ThmwuftrilaiiM.  ^ 

•t  th»  tenth  ortUM?  I  Stoi  faJWSl  ?i  •*«»  *•  iS 
owae  iMuae— bnt   i  dim'tlLr        »»  »•    I  wsnt  to 

hMbMd.  yon*Sow.  dew-^  feL?^  Bl«Wi«-my 

I  *wa  when  one  only  wmtod^JS!.*"^,?*  "3  thinn 

tiny  attle  thing  B^tS^B^S  ^  *•*  *«~  «  "oS 

Md  he  WMT5<n»dt  to  I.t  J'**  »"  only  one  thC. 

I  r^Sj^'  •*P«^<«W»e  «ther  pendyety 

,  but  th»t  yetdeSyS  foS^^'****  ^n  h«  "SS 

I  *i«>wJity»ndin«on£^taSi>«  f"***  '^  'n  touch 
She  q«^ioned  hSSS  SSgLl?^  '"^  *«  *^««- 

»yth.t  I  «n  of  no  uS  to  ff?^C  ""^  •^"'  ^ 

I  7l»n  mother  died.  andBheThTlL  Hk^"*^  •  •»«">« 

ker-there  i.  only  me  now     Sdf  .iSSL   ?^*'^  "* 

I     Roe»mund  made  bat  nn>T   ,»« 

«»«  prej-  .ration,  for  a  harried  de- 


PM^MadloadtiaMtoMtam 


J^p^  «"^  <U«)oiie«t«I  ud  at  TviuM  with 


i_  ^  2?~Jrt.*^  ttirt  an  thai  far  whioli  the  oottMn  1 


.-  ^^"^^I^  ■ohitioa  «M  to  eoBM  from  nUliJn.  ud  nut 
from  without,  it  WM  ahnoM  with  the  •STrf^Sdrf 

SS^STBitJK&X"^^ 


S«&l^S^TfJ^  "*1^  ■OTMwiiw^  that's  an.  and  I 
r**«»7*«-  It 'tlMonfy thing, BoMmaiMLmdeuF 
far  »  oldwoBMHi  kft  Iv  hS^F^JtoTrSS  dSLlSf 
want*  he^dng  ovw  atikii."  —mooogiMii 

J^  both  Ro^Mwnd  and  Bortha  wen  nffloimtlrl 
•^  to  the  obTioM  oonne  for  it  to  comTtolSI 
oTSiSir  «»w»  WV  T«ry  definite  ragge.ti«r 

u."  S??"i'*'*  ComwaU  f"  laid  Bertha  wirtfaily.    "l| 
b«  a  Canyrii  woman  thrtt  and  thrt,  ma  dear?^^        ' 
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"  So  yon  oame  here,  my  dear— after  all  »" 
^."•Aft«»  all.   Nina.    That   just   expresses   the   whole 
tiling.    Poor  little  Rosamund  had  to  go  through  the 
null,  and  learn  her  own  lesson,  and  then  after  it  was  all 
ov»— well,  die  just  wanted  me— and  there  it  was  !" 
You  were  there  when  she  wanted  you." 
Bertha  laughed  a  little. 

"  Well— one  is,  somehow.    The  generation  that  gives 
and  the  generation  that  takes.    I  suppose  one  took  once 
«"I*M»  *  tune,  oneself,  and  this  keeps  the  balance  true." 
••  tS^  ^"^  ^^*"""«  followed  you,  so  you're  not  alone  ?" 
Oh  no !    Dear  Minnie !    She's  played  ivy  to  my 
oak-tree  for  so  lona  that  it's  impossible  to  imagine  her 
without  a  prop.    Fm  glad  to  have  her,  and  then  Rosa- 
mund need  never  feel  in  any  least  little  way  bound—  I 
I  m  renting  this  tiny  place  from  her,  you  know.    It's  I 
quite  a  business  arrangement."  j 

"  So  much  the  best  way  to  do  things,  though,  as  yon 
blow,  dearest,  I'm  so  dreadfully  silly  about  practical 
tUngs  like  rent  and  ground  taxes  and  technical  terms 
like  that.  So  you  can  really  feel  it's  your  otti  little 
domain  ?" 

"For  the  time  beins.  Anything  else  would  have  been  I 
rather  an  anomaly,  don't  you  think  t  Rosamund  hat  I 
a  great  attachment  to  the  phce— «lwayB  wanted  to  come  I 
back  here— and  then  it's  full  of  associations  of  her  child- ' 
hood  and"  little  Franoie's.  I  know  exactly  what 
feels  about  it." 

Bertha's  softened  expression  of  full  understanding  gavt  I 
weight  to  the  words.  t 

"  So  Rosamimd's  found  herself,"  said  Mrs.  Severinnl 
musingly. 

"Yes,  poor  dear,  through  coming  into  contact  w  ttl 

Kality.    Oh,  Nina,  one  would  give  anything  to  t^l 

810  ■ 
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BTthT^tlL^^-Tj*}'  Je«  P«n  and  fewer  te«.. 

powaitr  •'  goftWa*^  Sf*^  -or  idrnng  •«  vkiOetae 


How  dear  of  you  not  to  mind  I    Thaf  <uwf  «#  *n 

niafang  one  look  ao  absolutelyridionlouf  »W«  *'^' 

»««  anpy."  said  Bertha  seremfy.     "  L^Jtor^E  f^Hi 

"He  joins  me  to-morrow     T  ^ " ^<»™ *l»ere too  ?" 

and  see  ^on."       ''°^°'°"°''-    I  want  him  to  oome  over 

Rr^M^^  **"•  ^Mkis  meditatively.    "  Yee  " 

"  Yes." 

Bo^Bpeak-this  vaU.'an'd'jr^r  J^e^^e^!:??: 

"Ye«." 
^;^  you  and  Mrs.  Tregaskis  unden.tand  one  another 

o  ''J^'"  **'<*  Rosamund  simply  and  serioiuhr     "  n«„  • 
Bertie  «  an  extraordinarily  ^C^^l^^t  she^?™ 
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»w,v.^  '•'f  "■  T.^**  ■'»«'•  »  wonderfDlly  under- 
•tondmg  one,  top.  I'm  glad.  Rosamund.  looE 
bear,  to  thmk  of  you    in  an  uncongenial  atm«K 

n,^^^'  *°*  »J***"*J*  sometimee  seemed  that  the 
understanduig  of  Mrs.  Tregadda  was  hardest  of  all  to 
bear  said  notWng.  The  r^Moenoies.  thTX  ?L«v« 
which  denoted  Bertha's  penetration  ikto  t^lL^^i^ 
^J^""^  '^'  Rosamund  knew,  lashed  aTh^TS 
oSSTv^h^^etre.'^"^*''^  "  "^  ■""^^  ^•'* 
.  i^^?"^'.^??*'  »«"ii  «»  onlooker,  slowly  euessed  at 

love  with  Rosamund,  would  understand.  He  feft  a 
ounous  certainty  that  on  that  undeistandSl  wLd 
depend  her  answer  to  the  inevitable  question 

manJ^Wm*""^'^'^  '"^^''''  ^^'^  Morris  asked  her  to 
marry  him,  was  m  no  way  oiyptio. 

I  oan't  Morris.    It's   out  of  the  question     And 
•n^wMT,  I  shouldn't  be  any  good  to  you  >?  "*'"'*•    '*™*' 

me  ^^^'  ^°"  ''"'^^  "^  everything  in  the  world.    TeU 

"For  one  thing    I  don't  love  you.    No.  Morri»-I 

*«.«^  I  did-theie  wouldn't  be  anything  more  to  be 

^JI^'l^*u''ST°'^'^"  ^tMJeoted  her  suitor  with  a 
SS^itftS?^    ^^^^"'^'  "«»d  I'd  jolly  well  helJ^you 

.^L  1  T^  because  I  feel  superior  or  anytMna 
ndw^ous  of  that  sort-but  simply  Wuse  it  Cf 
amuse  me  any  longer.  «««»»•  v 

"  I  dont  want  it  to  amuse  you." 
thilt^teJ'^*"'*  ^  **  "^^^  "^y  conviction,  if  yon  like 

swlthf^'*  ^  "  ?°"  "**  "  2?*''  oonviotion  or  not, 
■weetheart-IU  convince  you  afterwards,"  said  Morria 
his  eyes  smiling  at  her  afteJ  their  endearing  woS.  ' 

♦i»  Z^i  y«»  «°?J«Jn't.  Morris.    Not  the  reS  part  of  mi 
the  only  part  that  matters  to  either  of  us.  in  the  lea^ 
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JlORis  aakitA  halt  *  "'*' 

•nd  shakea  by  Ms  nleadino  "^j^^f^wnoe.  was  thriUed 
wwuy  certainty^  £S^'  *?^  J**  "'"Md  him  with  » 
•een^^shTXri  to*  *™  ***  *  "*«*««*  whiohT^Sot 

^S  K^^oSSrtfM^Ss''"'^  act  »«y  ^ 

world,  Morri«.^%':^^5^«««  Bort  of  ^^^^  i«  th' 
tor  one  another."         "  «>"  «u»d  my  sort  aren't  meant 

"  WrfpJ'/^^  B^""  *'»*  tlwy  are.  if " 

"  I  S  w^?y^"«^„n*i  •  ?ort  of  weanr  candour 
"ore    violent  Co^^M^**^  "«»?%.  fM^ 

"ohfiSoS^asr-"^^' 

lujlf  in  faS  "S2e^™'^  ^  impatiently  and 
faUfflg^l^;     ''''"^  "«  "ore  ways  ofloving  thSn 

with  him  tKeL?^S5^7  »?d  left  her,  carrying 
no  need  of  himT^  ^^'^  oonvwtaon  that  Rosamund  had 

deStan^^^-^  became  to  him   more 

oon«>lation  tohSlhS^Nw*^,?  V  "*  '""Sly^ 
?™ted  at  the  faairX  ohS^'„™  *^  '^^J^^t  oonfideao^^ 
«»o«rt«"»ndtoar^ofwa^Jfe^»>^tfi  toTi! 
■ymMthetic.        ^^"^'^''""tess'fnendB  as  appeared 

thai  .^e^lJg^'^^J^BoWj^  and  Morris  divu«,d 
hanjome  young  faoe^^     "''"*^  appearance  to^ 

:J^-«  mother.  sympaaS\t§rl£*M;^ 
•rcan-t  forgive  that  girl  r  .he  ,^,^^,^^^^ 
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feminiiie  oiinMon  of  flotioo,  and  »  blase  in  her  gnat 
evM  that  waa  distinotly  onditoble  in  view  of  the  teot 
that  she  bo  addom  called  it  into  ptav. 

"No,"  said  Morris  magnanimonBly,  "I'm  not  worthy 
of  her,  mother.  It's  all  right— only  I  oant  let  von 
blame  her."  ' 

..«^v^  '^}  ***P  •*'  ^"^  '"  tenderly  asked  Nina. 

My  heart  is  breaking  for  von/' 

Morris,  who  was  inclined  to  suppose  that  a  monopoly 
of  broken  hearta  was  his,  at  least  for  the  time  bdng, 
ooidd  do  no  less  than  turn  aw»y  with  a  stifled  groan, 
indicating  a  heartbreak  beside  which  Nina's  oouM  not 
hope  to  rank. 

It  might  have  been  Mrs.  Seveiing's  perception  of  this 
which  caused  her  to  remark  with  some  deoim>n: 

"Yon  will  never,  never  know,  Morris,  till  you  have 
children  of  your  own,  what  it  is  to  see  them  suffer.  It 
is  all  so  infinitely  more  bitter  than  any  grief  of  one's  own 
•  -but  the  young  don't  know— they  doirt  know." 

She  brolu  ofiE  with  one  of  those  smiles  which  are  sadder 
than  teara — an  impession  which  Mrs.  Severing  could  at 
all  times  convey  with  great  accuracy. 

"My  youth  is  over,'^said  Morris  with  profound  bitter- 
ness.   Bather  to  his  surprise,  Nina  repressed  the  obvious 
retort,  and  contented  herself  with  a  faint  sigh,  ezpressins 
many  things. 
(MoiriBfelt  encouraged  to  a  further  display  of  feeling. 

"I  must  get  out  of  this  place,  mother,'*^ he  declared 
with  an  abandon  of  recklessness  that  almost  turned  the 
luxurious  Towen  into  a  medieval  dungeon  with  every 
drawbridge  up  and  guarded. 

"Tee,  my  darJir^;." 

••I— I  can't  quite  stand  being  so  near  her,"  groaned 
Morris.  "^ 

"  Well  go  home  again  to-morrow,"  soothingly  declared 
Nina,  who  was  tired  of  Lady  Cotton's  unappredative 
adulation  and  also  hated  bei^g  asked  to  "  ^ve  a  little 
music  "  every  evening  after  dinner. 

"Mother!  how  you  understand  I"  cried  Morris  in  a 
sudden  rush  of  gratitude. 

Nina  looked  at  her  son  with  liquid  eyes. 
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He  tot  her  take  Ms  hud  for  a  moment,  mto  hen  m. 

^.  m  pareiJgeBis.    At  the  3eet  jSLribte  moment 

^^^  *  *^  *"'' '  ®''*'  *»^  Morris  as  a  baby  bSr  ai^ 
and  at  the  same  time  olearlv  visualized  her  pre^XS 
indnW  m  this  tender  iUusion.   ^^        ^ 

inin^'^  */f^  **°y'"  ™»raiwd  Nina  again,  her  nn- 
tajured  hand  hovenng  with  a  touching,  initin^tive  g^t 
ofgesture  about  two  feet  from  the  grS 

»«:!  i!^!  ?EJ  ^°i^  "*  retrospective  tenderness  tine-' 
and  uradwted  fcs.  Severing's  ri^r  elnsiW^d  sWh 
exphwations  to  her  hostess  and.oarried  her  B^ndTroit 
the  loud  and  afeotionate  reproi^ohee  that  assBKp 
to  the  very  moment  of  farewefl.  """iwa  uer  up 

«^  .^**  to  leave  you," she  sighed,  "but  yon  must  oome 
and  see  my  Cornish  home  one  day— ww,  '> 

beSl^^S**  ^t  *^«,lit«<»  ««.  swathed  in  the  most 
becoming  of  amber  coloured  veils,  and  remarked  to 
Mormafinost  as  they  left  the  haU-do^wT  "'"""'*  *" 

rifw  „*  lu  ^y^^  ^ould  ever  induce  me  to  have 
either  of  them  mside  my  house  " 

an°fa^^*^;***i*^V*°°*.*^2r^  ^""^  to  break  into 
«i  uropressible  laugh,  and  after  an  instant  she  joked 
mm.    For  a  moment  they  eiyoyed  a  delightful  sMisarf 

Jfn^i.^'*/^^  added  to  it  a  dash  of  recklessness  that 
caused  ^  to  sit  back  as  far  as  possible  in  the  dWvC- 

^teste'llSr^  '^  "^  ^'^  his  mSih^s 

hJi'^J?™''"*,'*'^  *^-  Severing  bitterly,  when  the  oai 
h^  apparently  syun  round  a  sStrp  oonW  on  one  whwd 

I  do  aU  I  can  to  please  yon-^ut  short  a  vis^t  whieh  I 

hLtT^'  **  ^^  1*^.°*  ^""^^  "  8«»t  Wead.  come 
home  with  you  simply  because  you  ^h  itJSd  you 

S^S'^^w  tT*'  *  "^  *^»^  as  drive  a  little  Wt 
carefully  when  I  beg  you  to." 
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.«*^UiNii:"  ^  l«<i  iom  to  be  .  ro^l-hog." 

*~^n,  and  .he  iSdSd  ^ul"'  ^-  Sevenng'.  8ta,nge.t 

•11  my  Hfe  long,  Jd^J^a  V^T^J^  ^  f'^'^  *«  "» 
about  it.  thfttl^Xt  m^Y<ton'TJSi^'^  J*^  "»«'' 

Nina's  dight  l»tJn«r ^L,.fli*°i™  vioionaly. 
•u^::oritiee  quoted    """P**^*"*  *»'  the  blmdnesB  of  the 

be^^?Xi.g^th  toT  'SI  fo,*V?  '^'  I  ^"ok 
»  tower  of  BtreigtE  Wlf  thaf  t  1  *?*^'  "'"'''  """h 
short  of  •  hrolX  iBo^J^M  *  ^  '^^'^  '^ooy  nothing 
I've  heard  oXr^l^wi,r^'  **!?"*  '^  atterSff 
<le«  kind  thS  C»*i'..'*^  ^'^  *l««*  h"  too. 

digaSblv^^^T'^*^  ***^  *'«"»  '»th,"  he  remarked 
=ttKSe  of  ilh"^^'  *^  ^"  ''^^  better^Sj 

i-fSirJSfi^  *S«S^,«-^  o*  one  better 

•trjwht^Cd  S' A"h^teS^/r"-  *^  **'  8"^ 

'T'm  afnud  wh^  ^Sfi  ™??!!^*'<^™««tion. 
state  I 

•*™ed  __..„„^ .     jjoni 
I^t  to  dose  my  eyes.  ^ 

*«^  SS:  offfiL^  rr^  to  his  parent  the 
-tSTThis  enoou«^g  rerft  £X,C3L"S:S 
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to  Nina  nor^  toTaon  ^'^'^  ^««  Pte«»nt  neither 
P^b^d*'"  ^"  '*°™"y'  -<«  Nin..  wincing 

"Dear  me   irS^f  ^tn  modern  music,  mother  " 

poor  bS  T/ thSd  S^i/cVlf  JS^™,  ""«•&  •»? 
■nppoBe."  said  Nina  with  !,:..!.„  •  ^trommlna.  But  I 
Hto  tTcaU  it  .S^Sn^>    ""°^  J^wT^that  yon 

thinkJ^r'lSrirt"  ^M*?"'^  «^'  '^•bte  to 
Hke  anything  ij^"  '  '*°"  *  ""PP"*  I  shaU  ever 

HeflmigontofttoroQm. 
MDunoning  with  NatSe  ^  *''*  '**  *>*  "itentiy 


SIS 


THB  PKUOAMB 


^^  without  the  dightert  w«ntog,  dtawdyed  into 
She  cried  so  mnoh  kM  beoomingly  th»n  naiu]  thmt 
HeoMMMui  knelt  bedde  her.  F»«™«»- 

Nina  continued  to  i«ep  *"^  "*  '"  •  '»"• 

tnm^  8w»d  »t  her  witli  mlMtable  perplexity  '  Afloi». 

^^ther.  don't  crj^vl^  .Uy  if  yon  want  me.  of 
"No— no— it  iant  that  exactly  " 

ww*^JL^'    ^''^y  <»»  «»rth  shouldn't  von?    ri* 
Nina  Severing  would  be  an  enormom^meVZSL  t5 
tJ»^  love  your  stuff  over  there  "  •«««^yo«  know 

^fh^ti^l^f^  ^'^^  ''^  *<«-  ^  -topP-d. 

««!ii'?^'jl!"*'  «>'»«>««  to  ohaperone  the  two  airl.- 
_^^  r  ^°  "*  «°^  *«  do  the%iolin  duete.  TOu^m^ 

EMily  !"  he  dedaied  lightly      •  Yon'H  «im„i,  i 

•ta^  out  th«»  te  ^^it."        ^'"^  ^'^  *"»  "™  °'^'  " 
•  I  should  be  glad  to  leave  England  behind  me."  said 
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"  1?  jn  "    \fn.^  ^  ^r^\      *""  *>  would  yon  " 

-  been,  or  ew  ^S  be'  Nfa^^  «*  Boheml.  hud  evw 
of  emoflon     *  *  •••  ««*d  *«  no  further  dtaptay 

found  a  «alying*for  mwiy  thi^       ^*''  ^'  ""^  Nii» 

•$i*i';?S^-^-d-^;:.X'^ 

•hould  wmB^themJd™f^?5''*  *«1  ••  often  «  they 

n«wUydi.t«5Sr8jS,'^I!L'!f?«*  *»  !»'- 
ofheroTOmotSod  '^^^    *'*"'^~'»«»Pa»n 
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rtttdtog  of  Ml,    TwgMki.  MemaThMdert  of  iSlto 
Rjwmmul.    H«l  .he  wytUng  at  ril  left  of  tor^ 

He  fonnd  Umidf  woudntag. 

He  went  MTow  the  ▼sUey  on  nuuv  dftva   and  Mn 
T«g«ki.  riwjjy.  ,ndoomed'hlm  ^^ej?  oSXbS" 

»«  that  he  Bonght  another  welcome  than  hen  wlthim 
Jnrirtenoe  which  rarprised  him  Tajraelv     OmdA^n  ^S 

S^^5^S«tJSl?*J***"''  ^^^*8«^.  in  the  .hortTSS* 
tweed  of  determmedly  uneonyentional  widowhood  » 
ownoWng  over  a  Ixmier.    She  »i«ed  iStbri^ 

ff^did !"  she  «ied  exuberintly.  eh^wing  a  pair 

B^  ^;^^  T«lp  me  te  up  thew  poor  dear  thing.TWt 

oh^lt  ^r^  ^.  «™t«I>-Hke  etiok,  and  fumbled 

it's  not  in  her  line  at  aU."      ^»™"'''  P^'  **'  '    »«* 

«,  "t^  «'"''*  y*"*  "V^  "»  <^d  Jone*  or  someone  two 

eameetnees  that  his  own  wieetlings  with,  the  bass  wwe 
strangely  unsuooeesfnl.  ^^         '  ^" 

LndoTic  looked  round  the  small  garden 
8M 


an 
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•Pfi«g.    She's  not^tfci5°"**"^»'t»»n'inthe 
^  like  that  Le  SiSd^'  7°"  ^*"^'   ^'ut  litSI 

"  hoS'oSy-'i*^,^^  meditatively, 

of  »  beloved  child.  iTn't  fe  1u^  *.*'"  *  l^-Won 
mywtf.  that  any  Buggestion  or  n^*  *^"8''  '  «fo  «y  it 
on  Rosamund.  YJ?1eL V  °^T  °*  "^"^  »>"  ja^ 
Msooiations.  I  fetoheH^'i,  *"  "^"^  »>  some  ofthe 
ohildren-and  I  w«''here  ^hT^  H'^  '"'«'  •«  liS 
died-and  now  the  p£S^  Tt  i^""*  r***"  *'»*'  mothw 
hen.  Yon  »w  if  ^TiSt^'  J°  *  Benee,  is  mine  u  -Jii 
ha«'t  it  r  «***"»'«««•  harbour  of  r^ZlTr^u:^ 

WiU'l,'''-  ^8^*  Cornwall  ?" 
jertha  straiffhte™^  fc^^-iT-.^ 


Oh,  It's  not  only  that  7C  ^^""id,  for  instance 
mother  and  shief  J  and  oot?orTT*^  me-wanted  ^Z 
bought  its  own  wilful  exS^'*  ^^''  ^  ""^y  »  ohUd  tW? 
the  need  of  givi^n  ^TC" V^"  r*"**  ^ '  ''"*  ^^S's 

but  Lndovio  w«if  ^^^  enigmaticaUy  for  a  moment, 

Oman  Catholic,  too     8h^t'"K?2»mund'8  beoominra 
B'rancie's  ,.„^^:    ""^  "»de  fnends  with  «  w„J?  * 


Roman  Catholic,  too 
at  B-rancie's  convent. 


ShT  m.-,  I?"""'*'''  becominK  a 
She  made  faends  with  a  Sn 
■  •  •    But  It  won't.    Boeamnnd 
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5r!".!L^  wll«to»  tMBpnuMDt,  for  on*  tUnc     All 
■h*  DMded  WM  to  find  beiMlf .    AmoduaiSnS  i^ 

torjwjUty^  »fter  «U.    Et  other  ^oUom  wdlShMii 

S^jf^^vT  ^trt.  *!!*  •»».  J>~»  to  «t  right  down 
to  b«d-rook  to  te«h  her  what  raUtive  tJvm  in  " 

I«dMio  Mt  irith  M  *UoInte  oonviotion  that  Mn 
«y«kta,  M  ihe  hftd  Mid,  nndentood  indeed. 

He  wondered  deeply  oonoeming  BoeMnond'e  •ooent- 
Mwe  o:  inoh  oomprehmieion.  "~-«»Bna«  eooept- 

Th*t  the  eooei^oe  waa  almost  matter  of  &ot  in  Ite 
tt»t  h*,beoameaware  of  a  deeper  «, lenity  indSwL  to 

rerfgoation,  either   for  he  wa«  ooMdoST of  a  oerta^ 

SdShfJL^l'^?'^?'  *">'  ""t^k  that  <Sffned 
oddly  from  the  atmosphere  of  unrest  diflnsed  bvRMs^ 

-4*1. 1      C***^  ?"'''  hapnier,"  she  onoe  iud  to  ^ 

S?i5fe:ftsr>  "^'-"y'-«n.yoninS:; 

"Jthonghtyon  woidd.    I'm  very  olad." 
tho.^^?   '^"ur'^^J^'  »t."  wpSited   Rosamund 
3ff25?u  Jew" ''"^'*  '"'"^  to  Coudn  Bertie  ..,; 

^  had  seen  her  lose  her  temper  in  a  qniok.  ohildkh 

outburst  over  a  smaU  matter  that*aftemoo£       '  '' 

J    '^^y"  thought  I  m«t«<  have  definite  work  or 

go  mad     You  know  I  tried  writing,  and  ev«^hto7  wd 

at  aU,  except  htUe  tiny  jobs  that  Cousin  Ber&lnostt? 
m^far  me,  and  sometimes  wondering  if  I'm  iustifvink 
mjr^tenoe  »t  aU-vet  the  days  go  ^very  qX^^ 

The  jobs  one  takes  up  just  to  save  onei  boded  self- 
iwpeot  never  seem  to  me  to  be  worth  while  •• 
Bosmund  laughed  a  little. 
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"I  om,^  -        -"^««B  3^ 


ri  windoTT^wW  -T  "'•  ■««»<>■  came  throoSh^ 

oW  ••  "he  loofa."    ^^     **^  "y  •  »onu«i  is  onhfi 
"Mlante.    Mtanle.    doat   fUtteri 


Yon   know   tlwt 
1  tM„v^  i?°.J  '  *>«»'*  mind 


.  Oh  I    Do  you  meu  .       ?    p„*  t       . 

-««u  .  .  .  ,    B„j  I  iMed  to  think— 


for ^  _ 

yon  th»*  IVb  thought  80  aUiJ^  w<  "^°  -  — —  «uuw 

»M*  Ml  R.C."  "•**  •*■*.  oven  thongh  ah* 

*»-  ^nC^Mid  i^  gSfSyhU  h«  the  .abject  o. 

---«ywo„«n';:>sfci?ir4^„'fef 
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S'!I!S^,L*Si!?**  tJ^^k  'he's  in  her  seoond  oUldhood 
.wS^fiffiJ.?"  ••"  «»««-*»'-'•'•  no  other  ^d^ 

iSS^iJl  5  ^,  oU«mlen  •oiMors  between  her  t^to 
•nd  both  hands  fuU  of  tangled  string  ^^' 

Here,  ru  hold  that  for  you.    No,  no,  not  the  strinff— 

2Zn^f  1?^^""  ^^.^*^*^J«^  weU-but  yon-re  o5 
grtW  It  into  a  muddte.  What  was  I  saying  ?iK)h.  abo^ 
Sybil.  Poor  dear !  One  of  the  reasoii  thaT^^  me 
wT^T^JT  '^,^^°^^  .0*  having  her  f or  a  nSboSr* 
We  were  the  greatest  of  friends,  as  girls,  thouahthem^s 
nearly  ten  years  between  us.    There  SghtbltSv 

Z^T^"'  "^^""^  '"'PP*'^'  I  d^lraylndT^t 
that  I  shaU  never  die  at  the  top  first,  ai  they  sav  If 
you  see  any  tendency  to  garrulous  old  age,  you  mSt  teU 

fe^yl^  silX"       "  ""'  "*'"  "^^  ""'^'^  '^ 

rflltl^ZtT^'I^J^^  'o'^'"  ^"  the  thoughtful 
response  of  l&ss  Slandflower,  as  she  gave  a  final  3lto 

btenSSj^thl™  «r°':i^'**??8'«"'«"t  thich  sSdSd  Z 
MenAngthem  aU  mextnoably  together  for  the  restTthe 

Bertie,  in  spite  of  her  strictures  on  the  wanderinas  of 

^•nt'ft-*  "  ^^-  ""^  '^°*  "^terred  from  fc^^K 
crossing  the  valley  m  search  of  her.  She  always  tSd 
RosMUund  vigorously  that  she  liked  the  walk  ^  ^^ 
«...t5*'ii     l.t*  y**"'  ^*"^'^  '*«»''"  her  hostess  mnrmui»d 

oiten— especiaUy  with  the  bridge  at  the  very  furthaat 
end  of  the  viBage,  as  it  is-^o  elceedingly  LoonvST 
It  used  to  make  poor  dear  Fergus  so  an^f  but,  of  o^' 
one  knows  perfectly  weU  thSt  this  ifS^y  one  ho^' 
&^n^id^/?^  "^  "  '  ''""«  villag^nd^:.^  h^ 

''You  ought  to  have  a  ferry." 

''My  dear  I  never  go  down  to  the  edge  of  the  river 
wthout  thinking  of  St.  Chri8topher_j3know  wh»n  I 
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laughing  at?    Have  T^m  .      "J^  dear,  what  are  you 

wrioM  profaiX^Svhn^«^  t*^  umninent  danger  of 
Great  oLk  rf  SoTM J  f  J*^  ^^^°^  d«^»'t- 
certainly  ehouldn-t  dL^l  if^i'^^T'  ""  *  "  »  and  I 

watched  for  its  eCTnwi^wty       *  °*  **"*'  *"'*  ^^ha 

witho«t?^a2?;'^i;;.«^f  ^y  ^^-'  -^-^7- 
yon  know  I  never  h^^/s^te"  J°K  '""«"«?:  "  -nd 
has  never  had  an  ^tltuZ^}^*^'^'  ^"  ^"^"'io 
BiBter,  but  she  washer  thL  ^*'  '*^"  ^^'S"*  had  one 
8o  very  Scotch^ot  that  I  ^L^T  *  «°°'*  ^^  »«d 
her  being  Scotch  woidd  prevent  W  f°'  ^  J^P'^^*  that 
as  weU-in  fact,  I  behe^  the  Scot^wv  ^'"«  *"»  """^t 
relationships  thin  we  do     Blo«Sl^  *^*'",°^  ™°^  »hout 
and  aU  that,  you  knZ  dear  l^w,.*'""!?,  than  water 
that  may  mean    wWch  T^i^      ^t^  ^"^  ^'  whatever 
Scotoh-iut  sh^'  Sy  iaS^t  ^r""*^  «°  ^"'^ 
Ludovio.    Just  oafled  hhT^l^  I.  'L^f  "'^  "^^t  to 

know,  andsent  Mm  amtle  bli.^'2!''*''.  *"^<*''  y°« 
Very  CaIvinistio,'^d  t^"*  i"^^,*^f  ""ne  to  time, 
"and  I  alwara  i„„^T*ir^y  Argent,  shaking  her  head, 
he  ^  f^^yoZ^t^'^rad'ror'/V"  4^'  *^«S 

«aidKhl"go^aroar"i4'',r*.''^  ^r^^y'' 

a  good  many  yonne  neoXin  ».  *■  '^°  *™tle  '  to 
generation  geSy  St^Pn^  ■""^'  *''.°"«h  the  rising 
beragesag^aswVr^f^  Cousm  Bertie.'  I  remem- 
Franole,  Xu^^i^^Z^I T''  ^''^^d  and 
bring,-ng  them  ovrr'iS^^i'r^.?>«~5^-y 
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^I-dy  Argent  tenderly;  "  and  both  S^ty.  ^t 
'  .?**^'^  ^  "ther  lott  her  looks,  I'm  i^  (o 

-^«Z.i»oJSl,*^^^^^   -^^  «'-^-i 

Don  t  you  think  go.  SybU?" 

«1»^„«'  '***»«  t°°  tJiin.  and  I  dont  like  thow  neat 
shadows  under  her  eyes,  but  I'm  sure  she'll^i™,^^ 

?hZ^  T*^y  oreatmT'So  like^«"Sotw"  ^rSoS" 
neraejf  with  those  enormous  earrinss   «i™«ilii7  {^^mT 

deat  Bertie.,  even  for  nowadays.    I  never  oJn  b^ST 

•*  3  '*  *"  ^'^^  mo^  meSiot^r-*'"'^''.  of  <">«», 
from^S  *  H^i.**^  ^^^'^  *o  *«"  the  conveisation 

ev^*dar'''l5l.^'S''^*^'  ■»?.  B<«««»"nd  looking  better 
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toouhte  whioh  MMa  ao  bitter  to  thma.  thev  1iat«  «»». 
Sjh.l'??  *r^  **^^  life  lSf<rar  R?^ 

A^pnt  oryptKwUy,  and  withthe  diffldenc^  XohlS 
.  w  ^**'S  r??..*'*^  ***  *'»<^l'  yoi."  declared  Bertha  with 

,^'J^ii^JSi^p-'^  -"^  *'«'' «" 

•xid  wv^'!lfe"V^'*^  d«tf,  to  be  so  nnoonventtonal 
•na  say  it  all  out,  beoanae  of  course  I  know  mn  ln«^ 

fc  CSLTa*  ^«»««'=.J*.ever  there  w«i  one,  Sd 

MS^JS«^-,^ffl«fhiK 

^Xi^i:??  ^'"'8;,**  •'1'  «^«>  I  never  rMUy]£E,S 
www  man*  one  Jike  it,  though  I  ahraya  think  othei^ 
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<W<rf^o!IStte'i.'^Hy-*V'»t  placidly    ". 

the  JSeS*«*oSS  A°Ll»tl?vr  ''^r  '^  ** 

»>'*  S'^'gS''. "jSf  riin^  never  .„  the  ,e..t 
wmeml^ir  when  ffl^^'^*  »*  *"•  I><»»'t  you 
people  were  alwa^  wW^^n-T  f  ""V^^  fashion,  ind 
«jad  ridiculous  aZtif^f  C  :tlf'\^^  ^^^ 
the  ansTren  rieht  even  t  w  5  !r  '  ■'^  "^^e'  could  set 
thing  that  dT%!^  w«  Cfond'".  ''T?'^''  '*««^ 
fead  and  a  ton  ofXtto«  rri^"**^"*  *  **»»  °' 
heard  it,  Bertie  "      ™*'^"-    ^  m  sure  you  must  have 

4iP^^  a'S^r  ffl*^ J  t^  ^» "-  you 

,  Oh.ye8.thou«nSowtw  '*"«*»ed^rtha.  ' 
I  mean^ot  the"!LwSTf  S^'^"  ^I  .^he  question, 
thing  »bout  a  ton  of  lekd  m^hTv  .  *i^  ^-^  «»me- 
npwt  out  of  a  boat  or  1^  u"  **"'. "'  farthers  bein« 
wSh  would  ^iiiL^tLt  rS^^V^*"  **"«  ««'^ 
WMwered  'Lead.'    KL  n^  'i^*  °°"^'  ^  always 

tut  feathe«  float  and  WsiX  fe  ^'^^^'^  ^^ 
out  to  be  the  wrong  ansW  »^'       "*  '*  ^"^^  t^njed 

»trc«peir^,ee^„^yj^ent,  sti/Kelancholy 
•urpnse  Feigns-so  silly  mv  iw  ^T  "^^"^  °^^«'  ^^d 

'  ^•"'  *  '*  '    ^yhow.  one  day  I  thouj^ 


bound  to  uy  iTOd  a5L^*S^y  T"^  '^  "  I^ 

b«>»»»  I  oortainly  dJcS^i^Ti..  f**?**  "»•  quite  right, 

■oppoMWMrathwhvMoriHnfi^*  ^  pretending,  which  I 
"««<»-*ith  langhtw^d  toM  l^l:^."*  *^  -imply 

•*otod  aerriE*         ''^'  "tw-wiing  boTC  ^ 


«  jt«va»pB  not  a  oonv 

"Other,  have  told  me  t&K  »'  •?^''•y  «>- 
I  m  sure  one  laugh  is  worth  te^r^^^"^^  °*  ""^ing- 
Semons  arelo  often^^  i.«i  ^™»o«w,  very  often  l"^ 

myself  qirite  hSy  in^3^'"Sy-     '  i  sometimes  fed 

mortly^omthel^nJ^toriwoM  ^  ''^"'"y  th»?^ 
slejBOT."  ^""    ''''"''"  ™*k«s  me  BO  dreadfully 


^j|ou  have  to  go  aU  the  way  to  Chepstow,  haven. 

me  in''Not^S'he"Sn  Sro™*^"  *»>««*  driving 
then  that's  because  he °&f?^Zr^  *«  ««  «»rly,  but 
mm^  the  distance."  '*  *"*  "*>■  "ot  because  he 

WTho^^Sy^P  "  '  ^^'y  '^"tiftJ  one,"  said 

"  T  ?u'  "y  ^^^'  »*  i*  '"  Dried  Lftdv  Ar«.„* 
I  often  wonder  what  I've  do'^i^^-^^^ 


THE  PBUOANB 


no 

I«do?ta,  wlmi  I  Me  how  dnadftilly  othar  tMoni*  >m 

«  ..-JiSJl'^'^'^  ^^  brought  Um  op  beMitifiillT 
wMonee,  thondi  I  bought  hundreds  of  little  books— 

•  bftby.  Bnt  I  alwsTa  forgot,  ud  then  W  FsflraT 
v^wf  "S**^  "J-^*  d?t«nnined-«,  ^  SoSSS; 

child.  Solomon  had  said  all  there  was  to  be^  Son 

n^n'W-  •  ^^^  '^^  '«'  ^-"^d  ever  hi^  WdTS 
npon  Lndovw  himself,  you  know.  The  only  timTSe 
poor  daruns  vaa  »««•  nnn.-ni.,^   _i. i..    ™?   t     .    . 


of  it- "' tTC"*  *^??*''?"?7 '""""  ^"""Tio  WHO  in  tne  middle 
hiJf^  vTI  *"  "«**'  ™»"»™y.  dont  cry,  «mYe 
tttt."'^*   ""*   **  *"•'     ^  torching"?'  ^5 

at'2T'^'^*u*^.*'^^^^,?''8iiig  up  hasn't  anything  j 
at  aU  to  do  with  it,"  said  Bertha  dirly.    "I  |^m»i,t ' 

«Mel,  Sybil.  She  hasn't  one  thought  for  me  Shs 
came  home  when  her  father  died  »^  staySd  ^ml- 
•nd  bar  husband  came  for  one  night.  SWi^T^ ' 
Jh^^hnrSo'****'"^**'  enough-Lsel's  d^'b^nl 
wh^  f V***  ff"  "?PP***  ****  I  *dnt  know  that  the 
^^tu°K^-  *''«>^te  w«»  »t  Marieswood,  wi^  Guy 
Si*^,^2^n'  "^V^e  first  day  or  tWWoyer? 
2  fcf  im^l'?^-'"?  i*'M«'7  Wtter.  Sybil.  I  don't 
rSS  T  al^^'"''**^-?  •'°'^<*»'*  •«^«  ^^  with  them. 

hsKt^*  '^'*  "°**^  •*  *"•  "d  *«"^  B«thaJ 
"It's  the  fuss  over  her  marriage  that  she's  never! 

Z^^'^'^^^'^t,}'''^?^^^  y^  a^  iT^ 

b»ppy  in  it-^md  her  father  and  I  foigave  her  limg  ago,( 
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one  who  has  oome  : 


-.vMu  j!r»noie  took  her  own  wmr  .^T*  n  "  V""®  "W*- 
the-wMp  that  she  thoughTSJiL  S?  'f  °T"*  *  ^I'O'- 
f  tell  yo«.  Sybil,  tl«?befo^lhM^^  ^'**  ^«*'  wd 
«x  months  she  ^  just  «  «™off  i^^*°  **«*  P""" 
M  M  though  she'd  CnTn^r^u  *''^  ^  »wy  from 

very  Ungj;^  wasn't  o^'2ny£^T"-  u^^' 1»« 
tf  values  had  shifted  sLf  *^~:''*'  ^l»ole  scale 

after  she  had  entered'  toU  mTf?"*  ^h?  saw  her  once 
■omoone  with  a  S  wSl"#  ■*  "'^  "^^  *»i^g  to 
round.    You  oould^  W    °f.  "«'P«««>tr»ble  glass*  »U 

«»««  ■  •  .  never  be^iTLuolbTX  ^°"  ^"^^  ""^  «^ 
AzgeS"  "^  "^^  »"-•  PeSTps.Vscftly  said  Lady 

wouSl^'SL"^'*  ^y  ArgeMvingly.    "You 

»tt?r'' •Yor^'^  a^^T*^  ""^"-ly  intense  oon- 
theoneof  thetU^th^n^S^ht'mi^^*  else,  she's 
*«lfid  her.    It's  an  anoe^  ST  "'*7''*"  "tl'e' *l»in«" 

"xhS^ri?"  every'  oSon'.^  .?^*'  *"•*  ^*y- 

wemed  to  Saw  a  «»tft  nnJ^-  "^tter-of-factnees  that 
tl»«hold  to  a  Sanctis  wh^evTT  ^""^  ^"""^te 
seldom  penetrated.    ^'^  *^"  ''«  own  footsteps 


XXX 

"  SxzxL  »nd  the  babies  u»  oominc  tot  a  waak  "  mn 
nonnoed  Bertha  trimnphantly  ^^  '    *■" 

«„'  ^^  *%htfnl  I    W  oh  I  dear  Hbs.  TregMkfa  ««« 
yw  oon.«teHKi  whe«  you're  going  to  pS«i,?r 

"Ask  my  landlady,  Mmnie." 

Miss  Blandflower's  expression,  now  oomplioated  bv  the 
ad^taon  of  a  puzded  smile,  w«.  turned  C^tt 

tt^^^^  '***'*  balcony  room  for  Ha*el,  of  oourse   and 
'£i;^JXZ^^  ^  """^^  *-  nurse'^d'S^ 
"He  can  have  a  cot  in  my  room,"  said  DioUn'a  <r»n.t 
mo^er  qu^okly,    "unless  feazel  w^T^AK 
i^l'V"*  *  •"^'y  '    "^"y'^  ^  °«t  moet  of  the  ^y" 

for  ifcf.  '"***'"■  »">*  '*  ««*»  ^^  e^iy;  «d  thi;; 

..tI',^''**'*^*''®  ***»<>•"  «"d  Rosamund  rather  slowlv 

li^'.^^n  ^^^  ^^^'  '"d  can  easily  b?oWk     ft 
used  to  be  a  sort  of  nursery."  w«»rea.    w 

-  Jj\"'??'^?*  *  moment  reflective,  and  Mrs  Twwaskia 
eyod  her  kmdly  and  observanUv  "*g»etaa 

Fancy  !"^  Maculated  Minme  in  the  silence. 

.njYSlL'*^?"'''"'?^'*'     "It«»»kesaverynioeroom 
and  there  are  two  windows."    She  thougS  to  hS 
that  she  would  rather  like  the  attic    Xre  shS^lf 
^Yo^,^  Pjfyed  together,  to  be  a  ^^^^^  ""^  , 
You'd  rather  hke  it  to  be  a  nursery  aeaM   wonMn't. 
you  ? "  said  Bertha  gently.  ^  ^      '  '"""™  *•  I 

The  attic  was  made  ready,  and  two  davs  laW  ti.« 
engaspng  Dickie  was  trotting  J^und  it  aTd  JSig  t^Sh 
ft'^'^JS?'  ^ir^"'  "^  *°  *he  garden^Tw.       ^ 
Hazel,  radiantly  pretty  and  good-humoured,  showed 
88<s 
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bMtow.    She  vUend  wSi.  iS    ^.  "*»*»  hw  Wl  to 

M5«ie.«ul«JiS2^1£rt£r%h^ 

with  the  aMne  Jotoub  nn***^  „#     *"*^'»  ^nertione 

ywy  iu«eerye!  S^^JT?'^'..'?"?"-    ?.  in  that 


-&4o?^MS^Sd^-,*'»e^y  that  She 
oreakSgTthe  6»™d  ro?SZ?\S^  *""«•  "t-^ned  and 

't«f-fr^»the"oZnte<^SmT^^'^^*-    They're 
She  hwided  him  the  letter  qiSterimnl^ 

wtfr^-S  ^nS  £  «o-l  pB««e  in 

j  Yei:^s  'a4*^«^?°-s^w'^e. 

about  that."  ^  remember  you  told  me 

wo^\e"l£!jftS"y'^.r'*^«  ***'"  her  husband 
dying  Jn8t;rt^tt'lJ''Xy^-  SJ'e.  talked  rf 
some  place  where  JeopleTne  fa,lw^°'*  *  j.°"»ey,  to 
was  very  matter-offact  ICt  h  T  J^'\T?^*f  «■  ^^e 
hke  that.  She  said  Vhe  wSld  i»t«  ^  Catholics  are 
to  B^anoes-in  a  sort  of  wlv  it  co^L^'^Kes  from  me 
It  made  it  seem-not  so  v«r^*^***  "e  very  much, 
wonder."  ***  ^ery  far  away,  after  aU.    I 

tiilXr  ""'"*  *'"•  *  •»°"'e»*.  «d  then  said  almost 

"Do  you  think  perhaps  she's  given  the  meesagesnow  J" 


narauoAKs 


'w^i**^' "V '•?' 'I' "^  *«»•»*•  A»»rt  »B*lr. 

WatoUag  lUMmaiid.  wlnw  MM  inM  tanSvlT^ 

dim  ontliiM  o^theWeUi  Ulb,  hr^  tiLtTklSw 

•pal^.tiMlly     "IhwltoteUltorirOiS.''^ 
You  dont  0M«  for  bin  I"  Im  asked  qnioklT 
;;  Oh  no,"  Mid  Bonmund.  V^kij. 

.     .!  ?*2  ^•y^*^  *<»"»••"  you  OMB  for  ma  I" 
toa.       IthaiMemedtoinatliattheiai.only«iaw 

baoaoM  It  took  har  away  from  me,  ai^  IwHSCti 
bahag^lnrnTwayanawiaiiae.  WbenI wenttoiM 
her  aher  aha'd  aotaally  antanMl  I  knew  thatin  mS 
W  •1»  d  nown  up.  whila  I  hadn't-I  mm  atOl  mnddUai 
about  in  chaoa,  while  ahe'd  found  a  definite  anohorT 
ojuldnt  nndyatand.  and  I  fdt  tetl2?Twi,  W  J 
«an  ever  befme.    Then,  when  I  wHit  to  <£e^T«S 

»»de»tood  an  ri^'d  giW  up.  Yon  aee.  for^JWaST  to 
door^y  anyOnng  that  would  hurt  ««  ^m  ttonatart 

*".?!!  «*•!*»*'»«».  I  Pwywi  that  ahe  might  diT^ 

•«'^l^#**r^*S*  way^her  way—and  taught  me  a 
wijr  nttla  of  what  it  meant.  -»»•«>» 

.',  5"*  "•y ''■y  *••»«**•»■•"»•  as  hen." 

"  TbL  Ifw^^L.  "^  »«»»w>d  with  a  aort  of  aob. 
J?  w*Jl  ^"i^  ""y  of  leeBng  that  Stenoie  and  I 
am,  not  M  vary  fat  i^art  after  iifi7' 


THIPXLIGAJNB  „, 


